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HM...FANTASY 
IS EASY. 


YOU START WITH SOME 
WAR OR A PROPHECY...AND 
YOU'RE OFF. HOW THE 
HELL DO I START THIS? 


"JUST WRITE 
THE DAMN THING," N 
THEY SAD... 2 


A umm 


YOU CAN DO IT... 


THEY ALL AGREED I SHOULD 
WRITE IT. HELL, THEY 
PESTERED ME TO NO END 
WITH RETELLING THEIR 
OWN VERSIONS OF EVENTS. 


METICULOUSLY FILLING IN THE GAPS 
OF EACH OTHER'S STORIES. THEY 
WERE EVEN FINE WITH ME USING THEIR 
REAL NAMES. YEAH, I'LL PROBABLY 
CHANGE THAT BIT THOUGH. 


SO...START. THIS IS A LOVE STORY 
ABOUT TWO BDSM-LOVING GIRLS... 


OH YEAH, THAT WILL 
BRING IN A CERTAIN 
KIND OF CROWD... 


BUT THAT REALLY IS THE PROBLEM. 
HOW DO I EVEN WRITE THIS? I MEAN, ON 
SOME LEVEL, IT IS Å SEXUALLY-CHARGED 

STORY, BUT IT IS ALSO A STORY OF 

HUMAN NATURE... 


WE ARE ALL TO SOME EXTENT 
WEIRD, UNBALANCED, А LITTLE 
BIT INSANE. AND STUPID. 
WOO-BOY, ARE WE ALL CAPABLE OF 
BEING MIND-NUMBINGLY STUPID... 


IN SHORT, ALL THE TRAITS THAT 
WE TRY TO KEEP HIDDEN BEHIND 
OUR EVERYDAY SMILES. SO... 
WHAT /9 THIS ABOUT THEN? 


I MEAN, TECHNICALLY 
IT'S NOT EVEN Å STORY. 
THERE IS NO PLOT TO IT... 
JUST STUFF WE DID. 
HEH. MAYBE IF I INVENTED 
A VILLAIN? PROFESSOR 
SHACKLES! COUNTESS 
MELISSA WHIPLASH! 
BUT THAT IS JUST 
IT. THERE ARE NO 
VILLAINS...VERY FEW 
TWISTS... 


BAH, FUCK IT! 
PROCRASTINATION 
TIME... 


JUST LET 
IT FLOW... 


YOU CAN 
SWITCH THE NAMES 


IT'S JUST MY LIFE...A STORY 


OF HOW I CHANGED. 


NO! YOU PROMISED YOU 
WOULD WRITE IT. THEY SPENT 
HOURS UPON HOURS FILLING 
YOU IN ON ALL THE DETAILS... 
NOT THAT I ACTUALLY ASKED 
THEM...BUT STILL. A PROMISE 

IS A PROMISE. 


IT'S TIME! 
LET'S GET DOWN 
TO BUSINESS... 


AND...THE HARDEST 
THING IS TO START. WHERE 
DO I EVEN BEGIN? 


AND FIX THE TENSEG... 


AND TWEAK THE SENTENCE STRUCTURE 
N 


A| JUST WRITE. 


y 


DEAR READER, THIS IS THE STORY 


OF HOW I MET THE LOVE OF MY 
LIFE, THAT ONE PERSON THAT COMPL... 


WAIT, DON'T LEAVE YET! 
THIS BOOK HAS LOTS OF 
HOT LESBIAN BONDAGE SEX!!! 


7 
Ху 


BUT THAT'S ALRIGHT, YOU 
SEE, IMMA LET YOU IN ON 
A LITTLE SECRET... 


JJ 
اب‎ 
dd 


AND THE FEW OF YOU WHO ARE 
AT THIS MOMENT THINKING.... 
"NO, I MOST CERTAINLY AM NOT!" 


ALLY NEVER PLANNED FOR HER SEXUAL TASTES 
TO EVOLVE TOWARDS WANTING TO BE DOMINANT. 
SHE CERTAINLY COULDN'T PINPOINT ANY DEEP 
١ EMOTIONAL REASON FOR IT. SHE WAS RAISED IN 
A LOVING FAMILY, HAD FRIENDS AND A NICE ENOUGH 
CHILDHOOD. SHE BLOSSOMED IN HER LATE TEENS 
INTO AN ATTRACTIVE, SUCCESSFUL, BESPECTACLED 
YOUNG WOMAN... 


SHE WAS A DOMME. SHE LOVED IT, LOVED THE 
CREATIVE SIDE OF IT, THE PLANNING, AND THE 
RUSH OF PRIDE AND SENSE OF ACCOMPLISHMENT 
WHEN THE WELL-PLANNED SCENARIO WORKED OUT. 
TO HER THERE WAS NO REASON WHY SHE 
STARTED LIKING BDSM...BUT SHE KNEW 
WHEN IT ALL BEGUN. 


—p 


FOR ALLY, IT ALL STARTED 
THE NIGHT SHE CRACKED THE 
CABLE PARENTAL CONTROL. 


SHE SAW A BDSM MOVIE THAT 
NIGHT. MOST OF IT FREAKED HER 
OUT, BUT BETWEEN THE 
CREEP-OUTS, IT WAS THE IMAGE 
OF THE BEAUTIFUL AND POWERFUL 
DOMINATRIX THAT STUCK WITH HER 
TO THE POINT THAT SHE EVEN 
STARTED GETTING HER HAIR 
CUT LIKE THE DOMME FROM THAT 
MOVIE. FOR THE LONGEST TIME 
HER FASCINATION WAS A SECRET 
SHARED WITH NO ONE... 
THAT IS...“TIL COLLEGE. 
THERE SHE FOUND ALAN, 
A KINDRED SPIRIT AS FAR 
AS TASTES WERE 
CONCERNED. TOO 
KINDRED AS IT TURNED 
OUT, AS THEY BOTH 
PREFERRED DOMINATING. 


THAT WHOLE THING 
EVENTUALLY WENT 
UP IN FLAMES...BUT 
FROM THE ASHES OF 
A FAILED RELATIONSHIP | ٢ 
THEY SALVAGED AN | 


AMAZING FRIENDSHIP. 1 


| AFTER COLLEGE 
| ALLY DEVOTED TIME 
TO HER CAREER, 
AND BUSINESS 
WAS BOOMING. 
газ < 


| 


СІ HER LOVE LIFE ON THE 
ТО | OTHER HAND...WASNT. 


FAD: % 


THAT'S THE CATCH-22 OF BDSM. IT'S Î 
| BASED ON TRUST, AND IT REQUIRES TRUST | 
TO EVEN ADMIT HAVING THOSE TASTES. 

x= * | 


IT'S HARD FINDING THE COURAGE TO TAKE 
THAT LEAP OF FAITH TO ADMIT TO ANYONE, 
"HEX I'M REALLY INTO BDSM. I HAVE 
DIFFERENT TASTES. I AM A FETISHIST!" 
PRECONCEIVED NOTIONS ARE A BITCH. 


SHS ч A *. 


ALLY FOUND VENTS FOR HER STOCKPILING 
FRUSTRATION...MOSTLY READING, GAMING, 
AND LOTS AND LOTS OF PLANNING... 


SHE HAD IDEAS, AND SHE WASTED A LOT 
f OF MONEY HOARDING GEAR AND TOYS. 
$ e, PROBLEM WAS FINDING A PLAYMATE. 


Е = annette: очон 
ва 


Waas, THANKFULLY, IN THE END SHE FOUND Wt 
Î HER COURAGE IN THE ANONYMITY OF | 
INTERNET MESSAGE BOARDS AND 

CHATROOMS. 


I ALWAYS LIKED BEING TIED 
UP. “ALWAYS,” OF COURSE, WOULD 
BE AN OVERSTATEMENT, BUT 
MY FASCINATION DID MANIFEST 
ITSELF RELATIVELY EARLY IN 
=D MY TEENS... 
/ HEZ 
IN THE RARE PRIVATE 
MOMENTS, WHEN NO 
ONE WAS AROUND, I OFTEN 
PRACTICED SELF-BONDAGE. 


THAT SENSE OF EMBARRASSMENT 
1 AND THE FEAR OF BEING FOUND OUT PV 
WAS A RUSH THAT WAS MINE ALONE. 
IT WAS A SECRET I COULDN'T 
SHARE WITH ANYONE. 


D — 


Z, КА І WAS TOO SCARED TO OPEN 
< ПД UP, EVEN TO A MAN I ACTUALLY 
CONSIDERED MARRYING AT 
THE AGE OF 22... 


FRIENDLY ADVICE HERE...SHARE YOUR 
DESIRES WITH YOUR PARTNER. I DIDN'T. 
I HINTED, I SIGNALLED...AND SIGNALS 
JUST DON'T MEASURE TO AN HONEST 

CONVERSATION. 


MY HINTS AT TRYING SOMETHING DIFFERENT WOULD 
MOSTLY CULMINATE WITH SOME FROM-BEHIND ACTION. 
IT WASN'T BAD. IT'S JUST, WHEN YOU ARE IN THE 
MOOD FOR SOMETHING SPICY, THE CRAVING WONT BE 

SATISFIED WITH A SCOOP OF ICE CREAM. 


I WAS SINGLE FOR TWO YEARS AFTER DAVID. YES, SOME 
OF YOU MIGHT BE ROLLING YOUR EYES NOW THINKING, 
“IT’S NOT THAT HARD TO FIND A GUY WHO WOULD 
DOMINATE YOU!” SURE, BUT THERE IS THAT SMALL 

THING AT THE FOUNDATION OF BDSM...TRUST. 


БУ” ra } 


ВИ FOR A SEXUAL-SUBMISSIVE, THE RISK IS IMMENSE. 
| , JZ Mél TRUST MEANS ALLOWING ANOTHER PERSON TO TIE 
ее” YOU UP WITH FAITH IN THEIR WILLINGNESS ТО 


N 
WI HONOR THE SANCTITY OF THE SAFEWORD. 
Tu TRUTH WAS...I WANTED Pr. AND I WAS SCARED. 


з 60) y>” SA PA 
M — کے‎ 


THAT FEAR KEPT MY FANTASIES BURIED WITHIN THE 
PAGES OF MY STORIES...STORIES WHICH I POSTED P 
ONLINE. STORIES THAT ALLY STUMBLED UPON. 
JM 


TWO MONTHS OF 
CHATTING, WEBCAMS, 
AND YES, VIRTUAL 
SEX--WHAT? I WAS 
HORNY, AND SHE WAS 
IMAGINATIVE. I COULD 
SHARE MY EVERY 
FANTASY WITH HER, 
AND ULTIMATELY... 


AT 
v ul 
% 
-> by D 
IS 


фаги 


OH-MY-GOD! 
S-SHE WANTS TO. 
SHE ACTUALLY 
WANTS US TO 
MEET! 


AW CRAP! I 
SAID IT! I ACTUALLY SAID 
IT. I ASKED HER! DAMMIT, WHY DID 
I DO THIS? I RUINED EVERYTHING 
NOW! IF SHE SAYS NO...THEN... 
HOW WILL WE EVEN BE ABLE 
TO CHAT ANYMORE! ARGH... 


Allycat: | would love to meet you too. If you 
want, we can meet at my home this 
Friday. That is if | understood your 
intention for us meeting. ;) 


W-W-WHAT? 

SHE, S-S-SHE WANTS-- 
SHE WANTS TO MEET ME TOO! 
OH GOD! IT'S...THIS IS 
ACTUALLY GOING TO 
HAPPEN! 


e 
= 
\ SN CRAP, I GOTTA REPLY! 


Lisa: Yes, you got my meaning. I want 
this to happen! 
Allycat: Wonderful! TI email you my address, 
and I can't wait to see you. <3<3<3 


THIS FRIDAY... 
THIS FRIDAY... 


THAT'S... 

THAT'S IN JUST 
THREE DAYS! AW, DAMMIT. 
I FEEL LIKE I HAVE A 
STORM IN MY 
STOMACH... 


I MEAN, 
IT'S ACTUALLY 
GOING TO 
HAPPEN. 


AFTER 
TWO MONTHS OF 
CHATS AND WEBCAM...IT'S 
ALLYCAT. I KNOW HER 
NOW, AND I LIKE HER 
A LOT...AND...AND... 


U= AND YET...NOW THAT IT 
МШ ( |5 REAL, NOW THAT IT'S JUST THREE DAYS 
YON AWAY, I'M ACTUALLY SCARED. 


— 


A DAMN IT, LISA! SNAP OUT OF IT! 
WHAT WOULD ALLY SAY IF SHE 
SAW YOU LIKE THIS? 


OMGOMGOMGOMG 
омеомеомесме! 


IIIII--IT’S...IN THREE DAYS. 


SHE'LL BE HERE, AND 
THEN WE'LL... 
OH, FUCK! 


© 
CONE = 
, CRAPCRAPCRAP! Ë 


I-I-I CAN'T DO THIS, 
CAN 1? ic IF I MESS 


p 
хе LJ 


О Ее SS 


ARGH...THREE DAYS! 
SS 
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MUST...SHARE...NEWS! 
— 


HWRAAAAGGGGGGGHHHH. 


OMGALANYOU'RENEVER 
GONNABELIEVEWHATJUST a 
HAPPENED /YOUREMEMBERTHAT کسه لاس سات‎ 
ASKEDTOCOMEOVER! 
GIRLLISA?ITOLDYOUABOUTHER. 
SOAFTERALLTHISTIME-- ANE IMEANGOMEO YEE 
| COMEOVERIIT'S 


ACTUALLYGOING 
TO-- 


--HAPPEN/IMEAN 
THINGISI'MSOHAPPYBUT 
ATTHESAMETIMEIT'SMY 
FIRSTTIME-- 


ALAN'S APARTMENT 
THE NEXT MORNING. 


THE HELL 
DID SHE CALL ME 
IN THE MIDDLE OF 
THE NIGHT LIKE 


I'LL HAVE 


TO TALK TO HER | 


ABOUT PERSONAL 
BOUNDARIES. 


YUP...AND 
THEN WE'LL TALK 


NATURE OF THE 
Ma PLATYPUS. 4 
BOTH CONVERSATIONS 


WILL HAVE THE SAME LEVEL 


OF USEFULNESS. | 


YOU'VE 
GOT TO BE 
KIDDING ME! 


SEVEN A.M. 
I MEAN... NOW. 


ACTUALLY...SHE 


KINDA RESTRAINED 


HERSELF 


OH, BY THE WAY, 
YOU SHOULD CUT DOWN 
ON THE JAPANESE RPGS... 
, THEY HAVE STARTED TO 
В. AFFECT YOUR LOOKS. 


~. 


LET'S GO. 
WE СОТ А LOT 
TO TALK ABOUT. 


OH HI, ALAN. 

GOOD MORNING. LISTEN, 
I'M SORRY FOR WAKING YOU 
UP LAST NIGHT. MAY I COME IN? 
SURE THING, MAKE 
YOURSELF AT HOME. 


THANKS! SO 
YOU COMING? 


N 


| 


P 
| 
а 


SO.. 
FRIDAY, HUH? 


OH, ALLY. OF COURSE 
SHE'S NICE. WE'RE ALL NICE... 
WHEN WE WANT SOMETHING. 

I JUST WANT YOU TO BE READY 
FOR THE INEVITABLE 
MOMENT WHEN THE 

MASK FALLS. 


.THIS 
PREPARATIONS 


SHOULDN'T BE A PROBLEM. 
IT'S JUST...WELL...YOU 
TWO ONLY EVER MET 

ONLINE. 


I'M SAYING... 
BE READY FOR BOTH \ 
SUCCESS AND 
FAILURE. 
y 


E 
IT SHOULD BE FINE. и 
AND WE HAVE BEEN TALKING 
VIA WEBCAM FOR TWO MONTHS 
NOW...AND PLAYED SOME, 
UM. "GAMES." SHE IS 
REALLY NICE. 


NOT EVERY SMILE 
IS HELD IN PLACE WITH 

A RUBBER BAND, ALAN. I KNOW 
I MAY END UP DISAPPOINTED, 
BUT FOR YEARS I HAD NO ONE 
IN MY LIFE...SO AT THIS POINT 

I FEEL LIKE TAKING 

THIS RISK. 


yOU COULD 
HAVE EASILY MET 
SOMEONE AT THE 
= CRIMSON... 
I KNOW. 
SIGH. I'M JUST...I’M 
NOT THE CLUB TYPE, 


YOU KNOW? I MUST BE 


REMEMBERING A 
DIFFERENT ALLY BUT HAVE 
IT YOUR OWN WAY. AS LONG 

AS YOU ARE AWARE OF 
THE RISKS... 


YEAH...WE HAVE 


BEEN TIP-TOEING AROUND 
THIS IDEA OF MEETING FOR 
A WHILE NOW...SO THAT 
TOPIC...POPPED UP. 


THEN I WISH YOU 
THE BEST OF LUCK. 


WHAT ABOUT YOU? 
ANYONE IN YOUR LIFE 
SINCE...CRUELLA? 


ALLY...WE'RE FRIENDS, 

SO I KNOW YOU HAVE THE OFFICIAL 
DUTY TO BE BITCHY ABOUT HER, 
BUT DON'T. I KNOW YOU LIKED HER 
AND I'M OVER IT. 


DON'T 
STRESS ABOUT 
THAT, YOU'VE GOT A 
BIGGER FISH TO FRY. 
SO, LET'S TALK 
LOGISTICS FOR 
FRIDAY. 


EVERY 
DAMN DAY. 


I'M SORRY, 
AL... 


FOR THE LONGEST 
TIME, MY ONE GREAT... 
AHEM...NON-CARNAL DESIRE 
WAS TO BE WAS A WRITER. 
IT WAS, FOR THE MOST PART, 
A HOBBY I ENJOYED 
DURING MY FREE TIME. 


MY WRITING EFFORTS 
WERE USUALLY SPLIT 
BETWEEN EROTIC 
FICTION, WHICH I WROTE 
AT HOME AND PUBLISHED 
ON MY SMALL WEBSITE... 
AND A FAR MORE 
AMBITIOUS FANTASY 
ROMANCE NOVEL. 


I PREFERRED WORKING 
ON THIS NOVEL IN THE 
NEARBY LIBRARY...I 
GUESS THE SILENCE AND 
THE SMELL OF BOOKS 
KEPT ME FOCUSED... 


IT DOES SOMETIMES FEEL 
FUTILE...IN THIS DAY AND 
AGE, EVERY IDEA HAS BEEN 
DONE...BUT IT'S MY OWN 
WAY OF FILLING THE LONG 
HOURS OF THE DAY... 

A WAY OF ESCAPING INTO 
MY OWN WORLD. 


SO FOR ONCE IN MY 
LIFE, I DECIDED TO GO 
FOR IT. TO TAKE MY 
CHANCE...BE BRAVE 
AND FULFILL AT LEAST 
THIS ONE SECRET 
DESIRE! 


LET'S FACE ІТ...І HAD A FEW 
FREE HOURS TO BURN IN 
ANY GIVEN DAY. MY LOVE 
LIFE HAD BEEN IN A STATE 

OF PERPETUAL DROUGHT FOR 
THE PAST TWO YEARG... 


AND YES...I GUESS 
THAT REALLY WAS MY 
OWN FAULT... 


dE, 


NOOO.... STOP IT! 
THIS BLANK SCREEN 
AIN'T GONNA FILL 
ITSELF..BACK TO 
WRITING! FOCUS! 


HELEN STOOD elg 


| THE SE, > E | Si SMALL, DESPISINS LOOK UPON HER 


RE 


HELEN MERELY GLANCED A 


BROTHER. SHE WOULD NOT GIVE | 
THE EMPRESS EVEN THE GLIMPSE | 
OF SATISFACTION. HELEN WAS OF 
HOUSE RADDAN, AND SHE BENT ` 
KNEE TO THIS TYRANT OF | 


HE EMPRESS ROSE FROM HER 
ONE AND WALKED UP TO HELEN, 


UMM, LISA, ARE 
YOU ALRIGHT? 


BUH...MMYEAH, 
SORRY, WHAT? 


NOTHING, DEAR, 

IT'S JUST...YOU HAD THIS 
“I JUST HAD A STROKE” KIND 
OF EXPRESSION. SO I WAS A 

LITTLE CONCERNED. 


OH, UM, SØRRY. 
YEAH, I GUESS I WAS JUST 
LOST IN THOUGHT. 


HOLY CRAP! I 
ALMOST HAD HELEN AND 
THE EMPRESS...FUCK YOU, 

ONE-TRACK MIND! 


I SEE I'LL BE 
LESS THAN USELESS 
AT LEAST ‘TIL THIS 
FRIDAY. 


YOU KNOW... 

I REALLY SHOULDN'T 
COMPLAIN...BUT YOU SURE 
DO BURN A LOT OF 
MONEY ON THIS 
STUFF. 


YOU WANT 
A CUSTOM- 


WELL, THURSDAY 
EVENING WOULD 


DON'T YOU BE BETTER. 


ALREADY HAVE 
A GOOD BED? 
I DO, BUTI 
GOT SOME IDEAS, 
AND SPREAD-EAGLE 
POSE IS ABOUT AS 
MUCH I CAN DO ON 
MY BED. 


HENCE THE NEED 
FOR A NEW ONE. 


ИГ YEAH. UD LIKE A 
BED THAT HAS HOOPS, 
LIKE, EVERYWHERE ON IT, 
NOT JUST ON THE 
BEDPOSTS. 


YOU SEE, I'VE 
GOT A VERY SPECIFIC 
SETUP I WANT TO TRY 
OUT. SOMETHING LIKE 

THIS! 


WELL...I DON'T 

LIKE CARS, NOT BIG 

ON JEWELRY, AND MY 
FASHION TASTE IS VERY... 
SPECIFIC. THIS REALLY IS 
ONE OF THE FEW THINGS 

I GO CRAZY 
WITH. 


POINT TAKEN. HM, 
LEMME SEE WHAT I 
CAN DO. 


HEY, CHRIS, IT'S ALAN. 
LISTEN, DO YOU STILL HAVE 
THAT BED YOU MADE-- 


YEAH, I KNOW, IT 
WOULD PISS ME OFF TOO, 
BUT LISTEN, I GOT A 
BUYER FOR IT. 


NOW, THERE 
IS A SMALL CATCH. 
WE'LL HAVE TO DO SOME 
QUICK MODIFYING, AND I DO 
MEAN QUICK. IT NEEDS 
TO BE INSTALLED BY 
THURSDAY EVENING. 


NO, NO, IT'S A MINOR 
MOD. JUST GOTTA ADD SOME 
METAL HOOPS... 


AWESOME, MAN. I'LL BE 
THERE IN AN HOUR OR SO. 


HEH, YEAH...IT'S FOR HER. 


WELL, SEE YOU 
LATER, MATE. 


OH, THANK YOU, ALAN! 
THANKYOUTHANKYOU 
THANKYOU! 


THOUGH, I 
MIGHT NEED ONE 
AFTER WE'RE DONE 
INSTALLING THIS 
MONSTER. 


I DONT NEED 
A CHIROPRACTIC 
ADJUSTMENT... 


! 
ALLY! GET THIS BONKERS! 


CAT AWAY FROM 
ME! 


GO HOME, 
YOU SPOILED 
BRAT! 


WATCH YOUR 
BACK, ALAN. GO A BIT TO 
ү YOUR LEFT! 


I HOPE 
HE WASN'T 
PESTERING YOU, 
ALLISON. 


WHAT? OH, 
NO, MRS. KRAMER. 
HE'S OKAY, JUST 
A BIT IN THE 
WAY. 


NO THAT'S, 
AAAH... 


YOU KNOW, 
J I DON'T MEAN TO PRY, 
BUT YOU SURE PO BUY 
A LOT OF FURNITURE 
| FROM THAT FELLA. WHAT 
\ IS THAT THING ANYWAYS? 
А SOME SORT OF A 
COAT HANGER? 


CHRIS! DUDE, 


WELL, YOU YOU'RE JUST GONNA 
GOT EVERYTHING YOU NEED. LEAVE ME HANGING 


HAVE FUN ASSEMBLING LIKE THIS? 
IT, ALAN! 


TOLD YOU 
I GOT A MEETING 
WITH THE NEW 
SUPPLIER. BYE, 
ALLISON! ENJOY 
THE BED! 


SEE?! I FUCKING 
CALLED IT! I THINK 
I SLIPPED A DISK! 


YOU KNOW, I HAVE 
A REAL POWERFUL... 
“BACK MASSAGER” 

YOU COULD USE. 


PRETTY SURE 


HEY, DON'T SAY 
I KNOW WHERE THAT I DIDN'T OFFER. THEN I'LL JUST 


HAS BEEN! a SLEEP ON THE DAMN 
THING MYSELF? 


DON'T TAKE 
THIS THE WRONG WAY, 

BUT IT'S NOT REALLY A WELL, ALL 
CHEAP BED. I MEAN, I CAN SAY IS, GOOD 


) LUCK! CALL IF YOU 
WHAT IF SHE DOESNT NEED ME! 


ALLY SPENT A TOSSING, 
TURNING, RESTLESS 
NIGHT ON HER 
NEW BED, AND THEN... 


FRIDAY FINALLY 
CAME. THE DAY THAT 
AT TIMES SEEMED 
IMPOSSIBLY FAR AWAY 
ARRIVED ONLY TO 
FIND US... 


A BIT NERVOUS... 


OKAY. SO... 
TODAY'S TO-DO 
LIST! 


CLEAN KITCHEN! 


TIDY UP THE 
LIVING ROOM... 


SET AUTO-REPLY 
ON EMAIL... 


AND LATER TODAY 
MEET LISA...AAAAND BE A 
TRUE DOMINATRIX FOR 
THE FIRST TIME... 


OH CRAP, 
THIS IS IT! 


WOOOOHOOOCOOCCO! 


OH, RIGHT! 
BETTER CHECK 
FIRST! 


HEY, IT'S ME! JUST WANTED TO 
CHECK IF WE ARE STILL GOOD 
FOR TODAY? 


WOULDN'T MISS 
IT FOR THE 
WORLD! ;P 


THIS |6 IT! 
OOOOH SHIT! 


77 ” ` 


PAIN BEATS 
PANIC! 


e 


I HATE YOU! 
THE PEOPLE WHO 
INVENTED YOU, THEIR 
FAMILIES, AND THEIR 


SO I GAVE UP ON WAXING 
AND JUST SHAVED...TURNS 
OUT THAT WAS A SMART 
CHOICE FOR...LATEX 
REASONS! 


THAT N 
SHOULD DO, | 
I GUESS. | 


YUP...THAT DAY MY 
PHONE MESSAGES 
PROJECTED CONFIDENCE 
WHILE MY STOMACH 
SCREAMED, “PANIC!” 


4%), 
MRTRFRCKR! 


IN 


UNFORTUNATELY, I STILL 
HAD HOURS TO KILL, AND 
AS IS THE CASE WITH WAITING, 
THE LAST FEW HOURS 
FELT THE LONGEST. 


F- 


FOR ALLY, HOWEVER, THE 
SITUATION WAS SOMEWHAT 
DIFFERENT. 


SHE HAD FAR MORE 
; e سم‎ EXTENSIVE PREPARATIONS | 
SIMPLE ENOUGH. w | ТО ТАКЕ CARE OF. 
NON-INTIMIDATING. | 2 | | = 
THIS SHOULD DO! 


RESPONSIBILITY AND 
PREPARATION ARE THE BURDENS 
OF THE DOMME. FOR WITH GREAT 
POWER...WELL...YOU GET THE 
GIST OF IT! 


YEAH, PROBABLY 
BEST IF WE START IT 
OFF HERE. 


{00958 
m 


WHAT? THE TOILET THING? 
AH, SO IT TURNS OUT WHEN 
SHE IS EXTREMELY NERVOUS, 
SHE GETS A BAD CASE 
OF UPSET STOMACH. 


I THINK THAT’S ALL. 
OH CRAP, IS IT ALL? 


YEAH, I GOT 


\ EVERYTHING READY! ж” UM...YEAH...ALLY LIVES 

А. ALONE, AND TENDS ТО 

| — N TALK TO HERSELF AT | 
TIMES... 


WHY, YES! I TOO 
LIVE ALONE. HOW DID 


YOU GUESS? 


SO, HI. UM, 
I'M LISA... YEEEAH. 
I SO DONT HAVE 
THE GUTS FOR 
THIS KIND OF AN 
INTRODUCTION. 


I WAS EXCITED, OH YES... 
BUT IT WAS IN THE CAB 
THAT IT ALL FINALLY HIT ME. 
I KNEW ALLISON JUST AS 
SOMEONE FROM THE FORUMS, 
FROM CHAT, AND ULTIMATELY 
FROM OUR WEBCAM 
ENCOUNTERS. AND NOW... 
HERE I WAS, ABOUT TO MEET 
HER IN PERSON, AND THEN... 


SO MANY THOUGHTS CAME 

CRASHING IN...ONE OF THE 

MOST PERSISTENT ONES 

BEING...SHE IS A WOMAN! 

WHAT IF...WHAT IF I DON’T... 

WHAT IF IT DOESN'T, LIKE, 
WORK? 


I MEAN, OUR WEBCAM 
FLIRTATIONS ASIDE... 
WHAT IF SHE TURNS THE 
KEY AND MY ENGINE 
DOESN'T, LIKE, START 
RUNNING? 
ARRRGGGHHH... 


AND ON TOP OF ALL 
THAT, I HAVE TO PEE 
SO BADLY...PERFECT! 


IF I OPENED 
THE DOOR LIKE THIS, 
THE ONLY THING I WOULD 
SEE IS HER BACK...AS SHE'S 
RUNNING AWAY. SOOO, I'MMA 
GO WITH NOPE! 


JUST.. RELAX! | 


OKAY, ALLY, Ñ 

YOU'VE 
BEEN TALKING 

TO LISA FOR OVER 


TWO MONTHS 
NOW... 


SHE 
WANTS THIS, 
YOU WANT 


TOO... 
SCOOBY. 


WHAT IF I 


MESS IT ALL UP? 
WHAT IF I TAKE IT 


TOO FAR TOO FAST 


AND END UP 


| 
\ қ \ 
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SCARING 
HER OFF? 


RN. A 


AAAH YESSSH. 
VE HAVE VAYS 
OF MAKING YOU 
TALK...NAH, TOO 
THEATRICAL? 


OKAY, LISA. 
CALM DOWN... 


WOW... 
THAT'S A BIG 
HOUSE! 


COME ON, 
YOU CAN DO 
THIS! 


HM...SAYS 
BOTH WELCOME 
AND LICK MY BOOT AT 
THE SAME TIME. I DO 
BELIEVE WE GOT 
A WINNER! 


WELL...I GUESS 


THIS WILL DO. HOPE 
SHE LIKES IT. 


CRAP! I 
STILL GOTTA 
PEE! 


HI, LISA...I 
HI...UM, ALLISON, I'M Q Е ) REALLY WAS LOOKING 
LISA. UM... WOW... YOUR 5 : FORWARD TO FINALLY MEETING 


WEBCAM REALLY DIDN'T DO / YOU, AND YOU LOOK EVEN 
YOU JUSTICE. é CUTER IN PERSON. 


AND 
SHE |6 FREAKING 
ҚУ OUT...GREAT. WELL DONE, 
ALLY! BRING A WHIP TO THE 
DOOR NEXT TIME AND 
COMPLETE THE 
FAIL! 


LISA...IS 
EVERYTHING ALL 
RISHT? 


OH GOD... 
THERE IT IS. SHE'S 
| HAVING SECOND 
Ñ THOUGHTS. 
+ - 


mr — | ۶ A | DAMN IT...I SO 
ARGHHHH/ | ^ o # WANTED TO MAKE À BETTER 
WHY NOW?! a FIRST IMPRESSION. 
| | N 


BUT I REALLY, 
REALLY GOTTA USE YOUR 
BATHROOM, LIKE RIGHT NOW! 
PLEASE?! 


IT'S UP THE N 2 HOLY CRAP. THAT FACE 
STAIRS, SECOND DOOR I CAN HANG SHE MADE...THAT PLEADING 
ON THE LEFT. YOUR... 4 EXPRESSION. 


ADORABLE! 


ES e 
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MAYBE I'M 
OVERREACTING? 


IT'S A 
NORMAL THING. 
YEAH...THE TIMING 
WAS A LITTLE 
IFFY. 


BUT IT'S NOT 
LIKE IT NEVER 
HAPPENED 
TO HER. 


HMMMM...I 
DO LOOK LIKE 
A VILLAIN. 


MAYBE I 
SHOULD GET 
A CAT. A WHITE 
ONE? 


WHY NO, MR. 


HELL OF A 
WAY TO START THIS 
OFF. HI THERE...I'M 
LISA, AND I GOTTA 


NOW TAKE ME TO 
YOUR TOILET! 


BETRAYED 
BY MY OWN 
BLADDER. 


\ 


— Y 
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AM I JUST AM 0009 


OVER-THINKING 
THIS? 


WHAT COULD 
SHE BE THINKING? 


UM, SORRY 
7 ABOUT THAT. THAT 
Å WASN'T REALLY HOW J 
\ I PLANNED THIS. 4 


mA 
| ex 


7 PLEASE, LISA. 


Sch HAPPENS TO 
T AALL OF US. 


BOND, I EXPECT 
YOU TO DIE! 


NO...NO CATS. 
STILL TOO YOUNG 
TO BE A CAT 
LADY. 


COME, SIT, MAKE YOURSELF 
AT HOME. AND DON'T WORRY, IT'S 
PERFECTLY NORMAL TO BE NERVOUS. THIS 
IS MY FIRST TIME TOO, SO HOW ABOUT WE JUST 
TALK FOR A WHILE AND LET THIS EVENING 
TAKE ITS COURSE AT ITS OWN 
PACE. 


HEH...MY JITTERS 
ARE THAT OBVIOUS, 
HUH? 


Исо WHY THE HELL COULDN'T 
d I JUST... TALK?! 
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| I WANTED TO BE Å WRITER, 
AND YET, SITTING THERE FACING 
HER, WORDS FAILED ME. 


rs 
I WAS AFRAID I WOULDN'T 
FEEL THE CHEMISTRY WE 
SHARED DURING OUR CHATS. den 
TO THE CONTRARY, I MAY HAVE == == == 
BEEN OVERWHELMED BY L1 рсе) هس نا‎ ГЕТЕ" er 
JUST HOW INTENSE THE 
CHEMISTRY ACTUALLY WAS. 


I MEAN, WE WOULD CHAT FOR poA а“. ==) 
HOURS, OFTEN МА WEBCAM. I | : | 

LIKED HER, BUT IN PERSON SHE 
WAS JUST...OVERWHELMING... 


SURE, A LOT OF IT WAS 
MAKEUP AND CLOTHES...BUT 
SHE HAD THIS...ENERGY. 


„АКО HE | 
GOES, "WHY DON 4E 
YOU EVEN HAVE > | 
THAT? AM І NOT | e 
ENOUGH?" AND 
Vo I'M LOOKING AT A | 
|| THERE WAS NO DOUBT ABOUT 352. 
Ц THAT, AND SOON WE WERE EZ k cms بر‎ 
LØST IN OUR OWN WORLD. 


| WE TALKED AND LAUGHED, 
ші AND I KNEW TWO THINGS. | 2 I 
I WAS HAPPY... k'a) rer 
AND I LIKED HER. 


aim? 


1 


AND ۵ FEW HOURS 
LATER WE BOTH 
KNEW IT... 


ARE YOU 


(sure YOU STILL 
\ WANT THIS? 


OH...YES...THE IDEA OF 
KISSING HER FREAKED ME OUT 50 = / 
MUCH THAT I COULDN'T FALL ASLEEP N 

LAST NIGHT. I SPENT HOURS JUST 


DIGGING THROUGH OLD MEMORIES. 


| 
I DID IT ОМСЕ, KISSED А GIRL қ 
I MEAN. IT WAS А DRUNKEN 


| Å | 
- یا‎ ; 

PARTY. I WAS MESSING WITH Y 

MY BOYFRIEND AT THE TIME... | 

I REMEMBER THE ARGUMENT 

WE HAD...BUT NOT THE KISS. | 

FUNNY THING IS, THERE WAS A IE — 

REASON FOR THAT KISS...AND 


I REMEMBER THE REASON... > 
BUT NOT THE KISS ITSELF. 1 


THIS, HOWEVER... ٢ 
KISSING ALLY... 


THIS I WOULD 
REMEMBER! 


WOW 
YOURSELF... 


I'VE BEEN LOOKING 
AT YOU IN THAT COAT 
FOR QUITE LONG ENOUGH. 
WHAT DO YOU SAY WE 
TAKE IT OFF? 


OH...UM...YEAH...HEH. 


ACTUALLY, IVE GOTTEN A BIT 
SWEATY...I SHOULD PROBABLY 
WASH UP... 


DON'T WORRY, 
AFTER I'M DONE WITH 
YOU WE'LL BOTH 
NEED A NICE BATH. 


NOW, HERE IS THE 
BASE RULE OF TODAY'S GAME! 
I WILL BE GENTLE, I WILL NOT 
BE PUSHING YOUR LIMITS, THERE 
WILL BE NO PAIN...NO 
DISCIPLINE...UNLESS YOU 
CALL ME.. MISTRESS. 


SO IF I WAS TO 
CALL YOU MISTRESS... 
YOU WOULD...DO 
THINGS TO ME? 


YES... NWHETHER YOU 
LIKED IT OR NOT... 


SO...WHY WOULD 
I CHOOSE...TO 
SAY IT? 


WELL...YOU'LL 
FIND THAT I CAN 
BE QUITE 
PERSUASIVE... 


AND NOW...TELL 
ME, LISA. WHAT WILL 
STOP ME? WHAT IS THE 
ONE WORD THAT 
GUARANTEES YOU 
POWER OVER 
ME? 


COMPLETELY AND 
TOTALLY PLANNED 
AND REHEARSED... 


CHEESY OR NOT...THE 
EFFECT WAS ELECTRIC. 
m 7 
MADE ME WEAK. IN THE + 
KNEES AND ALL THAT... 


WELL...KNEES 
AND DEEPER 
PLACES. 


AAANYHOW... 


THEN... 
SHALL WE 
BEGIN? 


BUT, I 
THOUGHT 
SUNSTONE IS 


SUPPOSED TO 
END IT? 


OKAY, 
THIS! 
THIS RIGHT 
HERE! ы 


THIS BIT OF 
WONDERFULLY 
CHEESY POWER- 
PLAY... 


THAT'S 
OKAY. WISE, 
DUMB...ALL 
ASSES GET 
SPANKED! 
? If 
( 7 a 


THE MOMENT WAS RIGHT, 
THE PERSON WAS RIGHT, AND... 
WOW... SOUND LIKE A BONER 
PILL AD...BUT YOU GET THE POINT. 


SHOULDN'T 
YOU LEAD THE WAY? 


Ef NOPE, I'M 
ENJOYING THE 
VIEW. 


NOPE, I SEE, 
AND I L/KE! 


ERM, ACTUALLY NOT 
IN HERE. IT'S MESSY AND... 
UH...CRAPPY BED! 


SO...UM... 
THAT WAY! 
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THE HELL 
WAS ALL THAT 
N ABOUT? 
SHE TOO WAS NERVOUS. ў ҮШІ чи 
I'LL NEVER FORGET HOW í | 
HER VOICE CRACKED ON 
“THAT WAY.” I PRETENDED 
NOT TO NOTICE...BUT...I 

DID. I NOTICED! 


Då 


DAMN...THAT 
WAS A CLOSE ONE! 


Y DREAM FULFILLED 
BUT THIS...THIS WAS 
OF ANTICIPATION... 
MY DEEPEST SECRET DESIRES 
WERE ABOUT TO BE SATISFIED. 


I WAS TO FULLY SURRENDER TO 
HER. BE BOUND, TEASED, TAKEN. 
d ON ONE HAND, IT WAS ALLYCAT... 
| AN ONLINE FRIEND WHO I 
HAD KNOWN FOR MONTHS. 


BUT ON THE OTHER HAND, IT WAS 
ALLISON...A WOMAN I JUST MET. 


I SAW IT IN HER AWKWARD STANCE, 
IN HER ATTEMPT TO HIDE 
THE SHAKING OF HER HANDS... 


AND THE KNOT 
IN MY STOMACH 
VANISHED. 


MORE THAN 
EVER! 


SHE PLACED HER 
HANDS ON ME... 
CARESSING MY SKIN, 
BUT THE SHAKE 
WAS HARD TO MASK. 
SHE WAS NERVOUS. 
WE BOTH WERE. 


AND IN HER NERVOUS 
EYES, I SAW THAT SHE 
WAS TELLING THE TRUTH. 


ER * 
I WAS HER FIRST | 
REAL SUBMISSIVE. 


SO...UH... 
yOU ARE 
STILL SURE? 


LOSING ONE'S 
VIRGINITY IS OFTEN 
A MESSY, 
UNDERWHELMING 
EXPERIENCE. 


AND IN A WAY, 
THAT’S WHAT 
WE WERE 
DOING. A 
DOMME AND 


PLAYING THE GAME FOR THE FIRST 
TIME...LEARNING THE RULES. 
BUT JUST LIKE ANY GAME... THERE 
ARE THOSE WHO LEARN FAST! 


LAY DOWN NOW! 
AND WE CAN BEGIN. 


NOW, USUALLY I'M NOT 
BIG ON ROPES, BUT THEY 
WILL SERVE THEIR PURPOSE 
FOR WHAT I GOT IN MIND. 


IT IS A FEELING I'VE LIKED 
FOR A LONG TIME. ROPE BITING INTO 
MY SKIN, NOT TOO 
TIGHT, BUT UNYIELDING. 


AND YES, TURNING 
ME ON FASTER THAN 
A LIGHTSWITCH. 


BUT IT IS 4 
DIFFERENT NOW. 


FOR THE VERY 
FIRST TIME, I 
AM NOT ALONE. 


BEFORE, SOLITUDE WAS MY BEST FRIEND. 
IT WAS QUIET, FREEING, NON-JUDGEMENTAL. 


I CHERISHED THOSE MOMENTS OF PRIVACY 
WHEN MOM AND DAD WOULD LEAVE AND 
MY BROTHERS WERE AWAY. 


AS THEY SAY, WHILE THE CAT IS AWAY... 


— € р 


THOSE MOMENTS WERE 
MY OWN PLAYTIME... 


IN SECRECY AND SOLITUDE 
I LOOKED FOR FREEDOM 
IN BONDAGE. 


ALONE, I KEPT A SECRET I COULD 
NOT SHARE WITH ANYONE. MY 
OWN DEVIATION FROM THE NORM. 


C 


| کے 
WITH SEXUALITY BEING A TABOO ON A‏ 
GOOD ГАУ, DEVIATIONS WERE ALWAYS‏ 
OBSERVED WITH JUDGEMENTAL EYES.‏ 


BUT HONESTLY...EVEN THEN I KNEW ONE THING... 9 


e PEOPLE TOOK IT TOO DAMN SERIOUSLY. EE y 
-— 
| THEY TOOK THAT SMALL, PERSONAL ASPECT 
OF ONE'S LIFE AND PUT A SPOTLIGHT ON IT. 
AND UNDER THAT SPOTLIGHT, SEXUALITY 
CAST AN UGLY SHADOW ON SOCIETY. A 


| AND SOCIETY FROWNED UPON IT.. | SOCIETY FROWNED UPON IT... 
BUT THERE WERE THOSE WHO UNDERSTOOD 
THAT IT IS A WONDERFUL ASPECT OF THE 
HUMAN EXPERIENCE. 


LISA DEAR, 
COULD YOU COME OUT 
AND HELP ME UNLOAD 
THE GROCERIES? 


SE BUT THIS, MORE THAN 
: ANYTHING, THIS IS FREEING. 


COULD YOU NOT SIMPLY 


THE FORBIDDEN FRUIT...IF TASTE IT AND ENJOY IT? 


YOU WERE MADE TO EAT IT... 


I MEAN...WHAT ELSE IS THERE TO DO? 


IF YOU HAD NO CHOICE | 
BUT TO TASTE IT... | 


COULD YOU NOT THEN 
LET GO OF THE GUILT? 


AS I LAY HERE, STRAINING 
AGAINST MY BONDS, I KNOW THIS... 
I FEEL MORE FREE THAN I'VE EVER 

FELT IN MY LIFE. SO HELL YEAH, 


I'MMA ENJOY THAT FRUIT! 


THIS WILL DO 
FOR NOW! 


HERE IS HOW > 
WE WILL DO THIS. I 3 B. 
WILL BE TENDER, LOVING... P YOU ARE GONNA 


THAT IS, UNTIL YOU WISH "UPS MAKE ME SUBMIT 
TO TRULY SUBMIT. N A < BY..TENDERNESS? 


ALL IT TAKES IS 
FOR YOU TO CALL 
ME MISTRESS. 


THEN I WILL 
PUT THIS AROUND 
YOUR NECK... 


AND THEN, 
YOUR ASS IS 
MINE...AS IS 

THE REST 


YEAH... SOOD 
LUCK WITH THAT. 


AW, HOW 
ADORABLE. YOU 
THINK YOU CAN 

RESIST ME. 


OH, I'M PRETTY 
SURE I CAN DEAL 
WITH THE HORRORS 
OF... TENDERNESS. 


OH WE'LL 
JUST SEE ABOUT 
THAT... 


OKAY...SO I UNDERESTIMATED 
ONE SMALL DETAIL OF THIS 
SITUATION. I USED TO DO A LOT 
OF SELF-BONDAGE. 


I FELT PRETTY CONFIDENT 
I COULD MATCH ALLY IN HER GAME. 


TRUE...THE GOAL OF THE GAME ALWAYS WAS 
FOR ME TO LOSE, BUT THERE IS Å DIFFERENCE 
BETWEEN LOSING AND THROWING THE GAME... 


STILL...I MISSED ONE DETAIL. SELF-BONDAGE, 
THOUGH FUN, MISSES THAT FINAL ASPECT. THE 
TOUCH OF ANOTHER PERSON. 


PERSISTENT TOUCH... 


A TOUCH YOU CAN NOT AVOID. INSTEAD 
YOU FEEL ITS EFFECTS BEING AMPLIFIED 
AS YOUR MIND INEVITABLY BEGINS 
TO OBSESS ABOUT IT. 


سے 


| Y YOU SEEM 
^ ١ FLUSTERED. 
۱ P-PLEASE. 


7 ү AS IF! 


AH YES, AN ELOQUENT 
RESPONSE FROM A WOULD- 
BE WRITER...AS IF! SUCK 
IT, SHAKESPEARE! 


BONDAGE IS IRONICALLY FREEING. 
THE FEELING OF HELPLESSNESS MAKES 
IT IMPOSSIBLE TO IGNORE HER TOUCH. 


AND WHILE WE ARE ON HER TOUCH... 
SHE WASN'T LYING. SHE WAS TENDER. 
MASSAGING MY THIGHS, HITTING THAT 
STRANGE AROUSING NERVE CLUSTER 
ON THE INSIDE OF THE THIGHS. YET 
NEVER TOUCHING THE ONE SPOT ON 
WHICH ALL MY THOUGHTS BECAME 
HELPLESSLY FOCUSED. IT WAS 
MADDENINGLY FRUSTRATING. 


AND FROM THERE ON 
RESISTANCE WAS TRULY 
HOPELESS. AS SHE 
STARTED GENTLY NIBBLING 
MY THIGHS, I STRAINED 
AGAINST MY BONDS. THE 
SILENCE OF THE ROOM WAS 
і ONLY BROKEN ВУ МУ 
Й FRUSTRATED MOANS AND THE 
ғ CREAKING OF THE ROPES... 
AND THEN...RATIONAL LISA 
WENT BYE-BYE. 


EVERY THOUGHT WAS THE SAME... 
SO CLOSE...SO CLOSE... 


3 THE LOOSENESS OF THE ROPES 
WAS DECEPTIVE AND FURTHER 
AGITATED THE FRUSTRATION. 


BUT HEY...I FOUGHT 
THE GOOD FIGHT. 


AND HAPPILY 
LOST IN THE END. 


ARGHH FINE! 
MISTRESS, OKAY? 
MY MISTRESS! 


p. IF I HAD A 
CHOICE WHAT? 


THAT'S BETTER! AND W 
NOW MY PET, IT'S TIME 
FOR YOU TO SLIP INTO 

SOMETHING MORE 
APPROPRIATE. 


AND THAT WAS MY 
FIRST LESSON: WHEN 
YOUR. MISTRESS 
PINCHES YOUR NIPPLE 
HARD...YOU PAY 
ATTENTION! 


I WATCHED HER WITH ADMIRATION. YOU MAY FEEL 
SHE HAD REALLY GOTTEN INTO IT. MY... A BIT CHILLY AT THE 

MISTRESS. I KNOW IT'S SILLY, BUT MOMENT, BUT I DID 

THERE IS AN EXCITING SENSE OF PREPARE Å WARM 
SURRENDER WHEN I CALL HER THAT. OUTFIT FOR YOU. 


YOU WERE REALLY 
CERTAIN I WOULD 
SUBMIT...MISTRESS? 
NOW, MY PET, 
IT'S TIME TO SHOW 
YOU MY TOY ROOM. 


IT IS WHY YOU 
CAME TO ME... 


CALLING HER MISTRESS 
WAS STRANGE...GOOD 
STRANGE! IT SENT SHIVERS 
DOWN MY SPINE...I'M PRETTY 
SURE IT WAS THE WORD AND 
NOT BEING NAKED AND A BIT 
COLD... 


IT REALLY WAS 
A SIMPLE TRUTH... 
I DID COME FOR THIS. 
TO SUBMIT, TO BE HERS. 


AND CALLING HER MISTRESS 
WAS AN ACT OF SURRENDER 
AND ACCEPTANCE... 


THIS IS WHERE THE GAME 
TRULY BEGINS. ROLES HAVE 
BEEN CAST...AND THE PLAY 
BEGINS... 


R INED SILENT, WHATEVER SHE HAD LOCKED 
O... І 
сс EVENING I GUESSED, AND HER 
SILENCE WAS, I'LL BE HONEST, 
A BIT ALARMING. 


HONESTLY...AT 
THAT MOMENT I 
WAS GLAD SHE 

DIDN'T TIE MY 

HANDS... 


AND THEN 
SHE OPENED 
THE DOOR. 
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WHAT 
DO YOU 
THINK? 


A 
„7, 

å 
Ж 


I'VE ФОТ SOME 


AW, MISTRESS.. \ | | 
\ NICE PADDLES FOR LIL 
DID YOU GET ALL OF THIS PY | y OL’ YOU...SO, BEHAVE! 


FOR LI'L OL’ ME? 


A 


| I HAVE A VERY 


OKAY SERIOUSLY, TALENTED FRIEND. J 
MISTRESS, WHERE DO YOU 17 
Sor TOSS Lee HA? | . 
I MEAN, CAN'T JUST 3 
ENTER ANY STORE AND LE, 
BUY THAT... : 2 
HOLD THE PHONE 
1 8 / HERE! YOU SAID I | THIS IS 
WAS YOUR FIRST. A FUCK-TON 
ALLY? OF GEAR FOR 
SOMEONE WHO 
HAS NEVER 
USED IT! 


WE CALL IT 
AFTERCARE. 


WHY YES, IT IS PRETTY 
MUCH A BDSM PHRASE 
FOR SNUGGLING. 
HOW DID YOU GUESS?! 


SO, WHY DID WE 
FEEL THE NEED TO RENAME 
SOMETHING AS MUNDANE 
AS SNUGGLING? 


TWO 
REASONS, 
REALLY. 


ONE, DUE TO THE PHYSICAL 
AND EMOTIONAL INTENSITY OF 
Å BDSM SESSION, WE FIND 
IN THIS SNUGGLING THE 
WAY TO UNWIND, TO 
REAFFIRM THE KINDNESS 
AND RESTORE THE HUMANITY 
WE RELINQUISH FOR THE 
SAKE OF THE ROLES WE 
PLAY IN OUR GAME. 


AND TWO, BECAUSE WE ARE 


NERDS AND WE LIKE TO 
MAKE UP NAMES FOR SHIT. 


THAT IS WHAT BDSM 
PEOPLE ARE...BEHIND 
ALL THE PRETENSE. 


= 


| SEXUAL NERDS. | NERDS. 


A BUNCH OF SEXUAL 
COSPLAYERS AND 
LARPERS REALLY... 


IT'S ABOUT THE ATTITUDE. 
ATTITUDE "SELLS" THE ROLE: 
IMPOSING, PERSUASIVE. A 
DOMME MAKES YOU SUBMIT BY 
HIS OR HER PRESENCE ALONE. 


IT TRULY IS AN ELABORATE 
SEXUAL PLAY, AND ALL THE 


ACTORS MUST GIVE IT THEIR 
ALL. WE BUILD THIS ILLUSION 


TOGETHER. EVERYTHING 
DEPENDS ON BELIEVABILITY 
OF ONE'S ATTITUDE. 


AND ALLY HAD THAT BELIEVABILITY 
IN SPADES. IT IS A COMFORTABLE 
Em ROLE TO HER. SHE LOVES IT, AND I 


PRETEND TO PROTEST...TO STRUGGLE | 


AND THEN...TO RELUCTANTLY SUBMIT. 


AND SO WE END 
UP FULFILLING EACH 
OTHER'S NEED. 


IT IS ACTUALLY QUITE 
AMAZING HOW EASILY 
SHE SWITCHES BETWEEN 
ALLYCAT AND MY 
MISTRESS. 


- 
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WELL...USUALLY. y 
Y'KNOW...WHEN / 
EVERYTHING WORKS 
AS INTENDED. 


ШЕЛ? 


INEVITABLY I END UP FEELING 
BOTH HAPPY...AND EXCITED. 
IT'S STRANGE. A SMALL REMINDER 
AS THE FEELING OF THE COLLAR 
ON THE SKIN OF MY NECK 
KEEPS REMINDING ME THAT THIS 
IS REAL. EVEN AS WE JOKE AND 
LAUGH, THERE IS THIS TWINGE 
OF EXCITEMENT... 


Y [ ' 
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IC TILES...COLD! | | 


S ۱ 


YOU KNOW, 

THE COLLAR REALLY 
SUITS YOU! LIKE...WEARING- 
IT-IN-PUBLIC KIND OF 
SUITS YOU. 


SURE. SCREW 
CASUAL FRIDAYS, 
LET'S HAVE S-AND- 

M MONDAYS. ¿ 


JUST TELL 
THEM YOUR 
MISTRESS 
COMMANDS 
IT! 


50, MY 
MISTRESS 
TOPS MY 
BOSS? 


NOPE. 
I ONLY TOP Ё 


I'LL ORDER 
US SOME CHINESE. 
THAT OKAY WITH 


YOU KNOW...IT'S m 
NOT THE SAME WHEN IN FACT THAT'S WHEN 
YOU'RE NO LONGER YOU REALIZE ITS INHERENT 
HORNY... SILLINESS...BUT THAT'S FINE. 
THAT'S JUST MY KIND OF 
SILLY. 


SO THE NIGHT WENT ON...AND 
EVEN AS I WAS WATCHING A SILLY 
MOVIE WITH ALLYCAT...THE COLLAR 

WAS THERE...LIKE A PRECIOUS 

TROPHY. 


SERIOUSLY? 

SHE IS CHOOSING 
BETWEEN NECROPHILIA AND 
BESTIALITY, AND WE’RE THE 

PERVERTS HERE? 


AND THEN IT WAS TIME = 4, 
TO SLEEP...AND HONESTLY, e < SO IN 
L NEEDED IT... ١ HERE, OR? NO, NO... 


THIS WAY. 


WELL... 
GOODNIGHT... 


UM...REALLY? 
YOU...AREN’T, 
LIKE, TIRED? 


SO, UM. Т... 
I HOPE YOU LIKE 
EGGS. 


SO...UMMMM. 
IT'S SATURDAY... WHAT 
I MEAN IS, WELL. I'M FREE 
BASICALLY THIS WHOLE 
WEEKEND... 


I ACTUALLY 
KINDA PROMISED 
TO COVER A SHIFT 
AT THE DINER 


BUT IF YOU WANT ME TO... 
I COULD COME BACK...AROUND 
SEVEN TONIGHT. 


YEAH...IT WAS OBVIOUS THAT 


FOR THE REST OF THAT SATURDAY SHE'S 
I WAS GONNA HAVE TO ACCEPT THE NN COMING BACK 
SINGLE-TRACKED NATURE OF MY VN TONIGHT! 
Poem = VESYESYESSSSS)! 


SHOULD I 
CALL ALAN? YEAH. 
WAIT...NO! FIRST I 
SHOULD CLEAN UP 
THE PLACE...SHE 
IS COMING AGAIN 

TONIGHT... 


WASN'T PLANNING 
OR THIS TO GO THIS 
WELL...I HOPED, BUT... 
AW, CRAP! NOW I 
GOTTA PLAN FOR 
TONIGHT. 
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PROBABLY WANT NV | 
TO KNOW ABOUT “2 
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ALAN...I JUST 


HAD THE BEST NICHT 
YL 


OF MY LIFE? 
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SHE WAS SO 
WONDERFULLY 
HELPLESS. 


AND...THAT DEVIOUS 
LITTLE LIP-BITE OF HERS 
THAT... 


MMKAY. SO EITHER LAST 
NIGHT WAS SO GOOD THAT 
YOU'RE STILL..."INSPIRED”... 


OR SO BAD THAT 
YOU'RE CATCHING UP? 


HELLOOO BEGINNING 
OF MOST PORN MOVIES! 


MUST...THINK OF 
A CLEVER LINE... 


NOOOO... 
SHOULD HAVE GONE 
WITH, “NEED A 
HAND?” 


SOOO... 
WHAT'CHA 
DOOOOIN’? 


YOU SURE ARE 
TAKING THIS SITUATION 
LIGHTLY... 


HEY, BEEN THERE 
DONE THAT...IN MORE 
WAYS THAN ONE...IF 
YOU KNOW WHAT 
I MEAN. 


DID I EVER TELL YOU, 
YOU CAN BE SUCH AN 
ASS? 


OBVIOUSLY YOU NEED 
REMINDING! 


WELL, WHY NOT? 

IT LOOKS LIKE A GOOD DAY 
FOR REMEMBERING THE PAST... 
WHY, JUST A MINUTE AGO I WAS 

REMINDED OF THE WAY YOU 

TRIM YOUR SHRUBBERY. 


YOU ARE 
AN ASS) 


SO...SPILL IT. 
WAS THE NIGHT A SUCCESS 
OR AN EPIC FAIL? 


SO...MADE 
SOME GOOD USE OF 
THAT BED? 


YOU MIGHT 
SAY SO... 


AND...WAS IT JUST ` 
A ONE-TIME DEAL OR? 
Y 


SHE'S COMING 
BACK TONIGHT. 


MY GOD, ALAN! 
IT WAS BEYOND ALL OF 
MY EXPECTATIONS! 


SHE IS... 
WELL. IT WAS 
MORE THAN JUST 
BDSM...WE HAD FUN... 
I MEAN BEYOND 
THE WHOLE SEX 
THING. 


DON'T GET ME WRONG, 
I'M NOT TRYING TO BUM YOU OUT. 
THERE WAS THE OBVIOUS REASON 
WHY IT COULDN'T WORK BETWEEN 
US. TWO DOMINANT PARTNERS 
ARE A POOR MATCH. 


SO...YOU THINK 
THIS COULD WORK 
THEN? 


YOU TWO ARE... 
FRIENDS? 


YEAH, 
I GUESS SO. 


$000...YOU ARE 
HAVING BDSM SESSIONS 
WITH A FRIEND... 


AGAIN? 
IT'S NOT THE 
SAME! YOU AND 
I WERE-- JUST 
TESTING 
SHIT OUT? 


AND 
SHE IS A REAL 
SUBMISSIVE? 


AW, YOUR 
FIRST REAL SUBBIE! 
YOU LOST YOUR 
SUB-GINITY! 
BITE ME! 


HEH! WELL...I 
JUST HOPE YOU CAN KEEP 
BOTH THE BDSM AND THE 
FRIENDSHIP GOING. 


DOMINATING A FRIEND... 
WELL... WE BOTH KNOW HOW 
DIFFICULT THAT CAN BE. 


HOW SHOULD I KNOW? 
I NEVER EVEN MET THE GIRL. 
DID YOU LIKE HER? 


DID YOU GET THE 
FEELING SHE LIKED YOU? 


UM... YEAH. 
THEN JUST DO 
WHAT FEELS RIGHT. RELAX, 
DON'T OVERTHINK IT. DID 
IT FEEL RIGHT? 
WELL... 
WE'RE JUST...HAVING 
SOME FUN. YEAH, YEAH... 
DID IT FEEL RIGHT? 


eO, I GUESS 
IT WORKS. 


SHE 15 COMING AGAIN 
TONIGHT. I GUESS THE REASON I'M 
SO JITTERY 16...16 SHE COMING AS 

A SUB OR AS A FRIEND? 


ATTA GIRL, 
OVERTHINK IT! CIRCULAR 
LOGIC ENGINES 
ACTIVATE! 


SHUT IT! 


FOR SUCH A SMART 
WOMAN, YOU REALLY LACK 
BASIC COMMON SENSE SOMETIMES. 
IT IS REALLY SIMPLE. 


YEAH. WELCOME 
HER AS A FRIEND, AND IF 
YOU SEE SHE WANTS TO... 


WELCOME HER HAVE FUN. 
AS A FRIEND? HMM. 


SPEAKING OF WHICH, HOW 
COME YOU HAPPENED TO DROP 
BY ALL OF A SUDDEN? 


AH...WELL, I 
DECIDED TO TAKE A 
BREAK...TO COME AND 
SEE IF YOU'RE UP FOR 
SOME DIGITAL 
ASS-WHOOPIN’. 
YOU JUST 
WANTED TO SEE 
IF SHE WAS STILL 
HERE. 


УЕАДАН... 

BUT ALSO TO 
WHOOP YOUR ASS... 
IN-GAME, 
| MEAN. 


OH, WE'LL JUST 
SEE ABOUT THAT. 


OH... YOU 
MAY WANNA 
WASH YOUR 

HANDS FIRST... 

Y'KNOW. 


NOW, WHILE ALLY 
AND ALAN WERE DOING 
THEIR THING, I WAS 
REGRETTING 
PROMISING MY BOSS 
THAT I WOULD COME 
TO THE DINER THAT 
DAY. I MEAN... 
FINANCIALLY A BONUS 
SHIFT IS ALWAYS 
USEFUL, BUT THAT 
SATURDAY MY MIND 


WAS SOMEWHERE | VE PN 
COMPLETELY ИА AN TA OKAY. .MAYBE KEEPING THE 


3 | | COLLAR ON WASN'T THE BEST 
DIFFERENT. | /& V HIM | Y IDEA I EVER HAD... 


BUT I GUESS I COULD BE EXCUSED...I REALLY 
WANTED TO KEEP IT ON. A REMINDER OF LAST 
NIGHT...LIKE A PERMANENT TOUCH ON MY SKIN. 


HM...LUCKY FOR ME THAT SATURDAY AFTERNOON SHIFT 
IS USUALLY A SLOW ONE. THOUGH THERE IS A 
DOWN-SIDE BEYOND NOT BEING WITH ALLY... 


| WOW...AM I THAT CLINGY? 
ANYWAYS...THE OTHER DOWN-SIDE: 


VALERIE. A FUNNY THING... SO...LISA... 

ALL MY LIFE I HAD THIS E WHAT'S WITH THE 
MESSED UP PERSISTENT Z «X SCARF THERE? 
COINCIDENCE, I GUESS... ZZ 

EVERY SINGLE BLONDE 

I KNEW...WAS A BITCH. | 
OH YEAH, I'M WELL AWARE Z < | OH...WELL. 

IT IS MERELY BAD LUCK, DA? 4 L..GOT A BAD 
BUT...EVERY SINGLE ONE? | | | HICKEY. 


OOOH! A 
WILD NIGHT, 
HUH? 


YEAH... 
YOU MIGHT 
SAY SO. 


/ so? WHAT'S 
Å HE LIKE? 


THERE IS A QUIET 
DIGNITY TO HIM. 


HE EXUDES 
THIS AURA OF CALM 
DOMINANCE...IT’S HARD 
TO DESCRIBE. 


LET'S PUT IT LIKE 
THIS, HE CAN HIT 
ALL MY SPOTS WITH 
HIS EYES CLOSED. 


SAY, HOW ABOUT I TAKE 
IVY AND YOU TAKE VOLDO? I MEAN, 
IF IM GONNA WHOOP YOUR ASS, WE 
MIGHT AG WELL BE DRESSED 
FOR THE OCCASION. 


DID YOU SEE 
THAT?! WHERE I COME FROM, 
WE REFER TO THIS AS OPENING 
A CAN OF WHOOP-ASS! 


PLEASE...MY 
GRANDMA COULD 
WIN A MATCH 
WITH KILIK. 


OR I COULD 
USE RAPHAEL. 


WE SAID 
NO RAPHAEL! YOU 
GET BORINGLY 
SPAMMY. 


THAT’S ALL NICE, 
BUT WHAT'S HE LIKE... 
Y'KNOW? 


HEY, ALAN! 
А LOOK, NO EYES! 


OH SCREW YOU! 

WHILE YOU WERE PUNCHING 
KEYS, I SPENT THE LAST THREE 
DAYS PUNCHING HOLES IN A LEATHER 
HARNESS! I GOT FUCKING 
CARPAL TUNNEL! 


GOOD! I FEED 
ON EXCUSES! 


) | THERE IT WAS...TH 
ТАМА 


THAT 


e REASON | И 
YS DISLIKED HER. 


THAT COLD, JUPGMENTAL, Û 
HOLIER-THAN-THOU TONE 
| OF VOICE. 


NEVER IN MY LIFE HAVE I 
RUSHED HOME FROM 
WORK SO VIGOROUSLY. 
THERE IS THAT FEELING 
THAT JUST KEEPS BUILDING 
UP. THAT GIDDY ANTICIPATION. 


IT COMPLETELY TAKES OVER YOU, 
AND THIS TIME, UNLIKE YESTERDAY, 
I AM FREE FROM THE NERVOUS FEAR. 
I'M OFF TO SEE ALLYCAT AGAIN... 
AND I'M OFF TO SEE MY MISTRESS, 
AND BOTH SIDES OF THE COIN 
MAKE ME SO HAPPY I COULD BURST. 


THE SENSE OF URGENCY 
AND EXCITEMENT GAVE 
ME THE COURAGE TO 
DO SOMETHING CRAZY. 


AND, BELIEVE IT OR 
NOT, I WAS NEVER THE 
CRAZY, RISK-TAKING 
ШУБЕ 


BUT...IT COULDN'T 
BE HELPED. I WAS 
IN A HURRY! 


BY THE WAY, 
EXCITEMENT AND 
қ PUTTING ОМ 
-4,| MAKEUP ARE POOR 
^| BED-FELLOWS. 


I REMEMBER TWO 
THOUGHTS BATTLING 
THAT EVENING. 


AND TWO, HOLY FUCK, I'M 
NAKED UNDER THE COAT! 
WHAT IF SOMEBODY NOTICES? 
WHAT IF THE CAB DRIVER 
NOTICES? 


I RUSHED DRIVEN BY ONE 

THOUGHT. EVERY SECOND 

I'M HERE IS TAKING TIME 
AWAY FROM HER. 


AND WE CAN'T 
HAVE THAT! 


MY MIND WAS A CRAZY 
MIX OF EXCITEMENT AND 
PANIC. 


WHAT TOOK 
YOU SO LONG? 


WOAH...GO 
TEAM, GO! I GOTTA 
SAY, YOU DO HAVE SOME 
WONDERFUL ITEMS IN 
YOUR. WARDROBE. 


HEH. ACTUALLY, I 
WASN'T SURE IF I SHOULD 
WEAR THIS... KNOW. DIDN'T 
KNOW IF YOU WERE COMING 

AS A FRIEND...OR... 
YOU KNOW. 


AW, COME 
ON, ALLY... 


I THINK WE 
PROVED LAST NIGHT 
THAT WE CAN 
HAVE BOTH. 


THEN I PRESUME 
YOU HAVE SOME FREE 
TIME ON YOUR HANDS... 
BECAUSE I HAVE SO 
MANY IDEAS. 


SO MY SECOND NIGHT WAS 
LOADS OF FUN. BDSM REALLY 
MAKES YOU REALIZE THINGS 
ABOUT YOURSELF AND ABOUT 


А MERE PLAYTHING...TOUCHED... 
POKED...TEASED... UNABLE 
TO RESIST. SQUIRMING AND 


YOUR BODY. Í ` IMAGINING HER. PREDATORY, 
| AMUSED LOOK... 
A SKILLED DOMME CAN DRIVE YOU 
TO THE POINT WHERE YOU FEEL 
AS IF YOU ARE DROWNING IN 
SENSATIONS. A GAME OF PLEASURE 
AND YES, SOME PAIN, IN WHICH 
YOUR LIMITS ARE EXPANDED... 


THAT AND BEING SO 
MADDENINGLY TURNED ON 
THAT IF 1 COULD, AT THIS 

POINT, ТО HUMP HER 

LEG. UGH... 


NOT MY MOST 
DIGNIFIED MOMENT. 


THAT WOULD BE A ROUGH 
DESCRIPTION OF YOUR AVERAGE 
SESSION. BUT... WHEN YOUR 
MISTRESS DECIDES TO TAKE YOUR 
SIGHT AND SPEECH AWAY WHILE YOU 
ARE BOUND AND VULNERABLE... 


HOLY CRAP...YOU FEEL 
LIKE YOUR EVERY NERVE IS 
IN A STATE OF RED ALERT... 


EVERY SINGLE NERVE PREPARED 
AS YOUR MIND AND BODY SEEK 
TO RECLAIM CONTROL OVER 
THIS NEW UNEXPECTED TURN 
OF EVENTG... 


AND THERE SHE WAS... 
MY MISTRESS REVELLING 
IN MY HELPLESSNESS. 


SHE REALLY IS 
AMAZING. A TRUE 
DOMINATRIX... 


AND THEN...AFTER REALIZING 
THE FUN POTENTIALS OF A 
SPIDER GAG...MY MEMORIES 
KINDA SORTA FADE TO BLACK. 


DON’T GET ME WRONG, ALL JOKING 
ASIDE, THERE ARE TWO REASONS WHY I 
AM STOPPING MY DESCRIPTIONS AT 
CERTAIN POINTS, AND NEITHER OF THEM ARE 
EMBARRASSMENT. 


REASON ONE: PRETTY MUCH 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF AN 
ORGASM HAS BEEN WRITTEN 
ALREADY...SO I WILL JUST SKIP 
THE WHOLE OPENING OF MY INNER 
FLOWER, CRESTING THE TIDES 
OF PLEASURE CRAP. 


A CERTAIN POINT USUALLY DEVOLVE 
TO "ASDFGAFFGSDASDDADADSADSA"... 


WHAT CAN I SAY? ALLY KNEW WHAT 
SHE WAS DOING, AND WHAT SHE DIDN'T 
KNOW, SHE LEARNED FAST. 


ALLY WAS A TRUE 
DOMME. | 
MY MISTRESS. 


YEAH, I LIKED 
THE BOOK, BUT THEN 
CAME THAT SCENE WITH 
ALIENOR... 


AND AT THE SAME 
TIME...A TRUE FRIEND. 


е 


AND THEN 
I LOVED THE 


RICH POMINATRIX 
К IN A BIG-ASS CASTLE... 
THOUGHT YOU 
MIGHT RELATE! 


SPEAKING 
OF WHICH... 


YOU LIVE 
HERE...ALONE? 


UM...WELL... 


WERE THERE 
NO AVAILABLE 
CASTLES? 


THAT IT'S 
WEIRD I GOT 
A HOUSE THIS 
BIG...ALONE. 


I MADE MY MONEY WITH N 
SOFTWARE DEVELOPMENT. 
A BIT OF LUCKY TIMING 

AND ALL THAT. 


YOU 
DID MENTION IT. 
THOUGH HONESTLY, 
I UNDERESTIMATED 

YOUR CLAIM. „| 


YEAH, SO 
ANYWAY, I NEVER HAD 
THE BEST RELATIONSHIP 
WITH MY MOTHER. 


SHE WAS ALWAYS 
THE JUDGEMENTAL TYPE...AND 
MY OLDER SISTER IS HAPPILY MARRIED, A 
FACT MY MOTHER NEVER FAILS TO REMIND Д8 y 

ME OF IN FRONT OF ANYONE WHO Jå К 
WILL LISTEN. / 


SO AFTER MY INITIAL 
BIG BUYOUT...I BOUGHT THIS YOU BOUGHT 
PLACE...TO GIVE MY MOTHER A BIG-ASS HOUSE 
SOMETHING ELSE TO 4 FOR...REVENGE? 
TALK ABOUT. 


HEH...ALAN...MY BEST FRIEND... 
WELL...PRETTY MUCH MY ONLY FRIEND NEXT TO YOU... 
ASKED ME THE EXACT SAME QUESTION. 


> AND, WELL...I DON'T KNOW. په‎ 
THAT'S THE THING. I LIVED IN AN APARTMENT 
MY WHOLE LIFE WITH A MOTHER THAT HAD LITTLE 
RESPECT FOR MY PRIVACY. IT GOT WORSE AFTER MY 
DAD PASSED AWAY, SO I GUESS, ON SOME 
LEVEL I ALWAYS WANTED THIS. 


I DON'T KNOW...OVERALL I AM HAPPY \ 
HERE...BUT THERE ARE DAYS WHEN IT 
FEELS TOO BIG. 


PEOPLE ARE COMPLEX. YOU 
USUALLY SEE ONE SIDE OF THEM... 
ON ANY GIVEN DAY THEY ARMOR UP 

TO MEET SOCIETY. THE SOCIETY THAT 

LOVES BRANDING ITS MEMBERS. 


ALLY...IS A DOMINATRIX... 
KH BUT ALLY IS MY FRIEND... 
\ MY LONELY FRIEND. 


SHE HAD ONLY TWO FRIENDS... 
THIS BUGGED ME AT FIRST. 
NOW, R1 AND I TRIED NOTICING WHAT ASPECT 
JUMP TO le SIDE! "ai å OF HER WOULD CONDEMN 
: г Ge © HER TO THIS ISOLATION. 


OH, IS 
THAT ALL? 


ALLY, LAST TIME I 
PLAYED A GAME WAS, 
LIKE, TEN YEARS 
AGO! 


BESIDES HER SEXUAL 
TASTES, NOTHING ABOUT 
HER STOOD OUT. 


WHAT DO y Ж. SURPRISINGLY 
YOU THINK? MØ | CATCHY! 


IF I WAS TO THINK CAREFULLY... 
HOW MANY PEOPLE COULD I 
CALL MY TRUE FRIENDS... 


—& - 


AT THIS MOMENT... 


OFF THE TOP OF MY HEAD... 
Т GUESS. 


THERE WAS ALLY... 
AND I GUESS THAT'S 
ALL RIGHT. 


HOW THE HELL DID THIS 
HAPPEN? IT WAS THE 
SECOND MORNING OF ME 
WAKING UP NEXT TO HER... 
AND I WAS HAPPY... 
GENUINELY...HAPPY. 


I MEAN, IF I WAS GONNA BE 
COMPLETELY HONEST, THIS 
WAS ABOUT SEX. WE STARTED 
CHATTING BECAUSE OF OUR, 
WELL, SPECIFIC TASTES. WE MET 
TO SATISFY THOSE DESIRES. 


WE WERE FRIENDS. AND SURE, 
ON A CERTAIN LEVEL, SHE KNEW 
ME BETTER THAN ANYONE ELSE 
EVER DID...SO IT MADE PERFECT 

SENSE FOR ME TO CARE ABOUT HER. 


| WE HAD OTHER STUFF IN COMMON... 

BESIDES THE BDSM STUFF THAT IS. 
SHE LIKED BOOKS, HAD A GOOD 

SENSE OF HUMOR... 


I WAS WELL AWARE THAT 
WE ONLY REALLY MET 
TWO DAYS AGO... 


AND YET, LOOKING AT HER SLEEPING, 
I FELT THIS OVERWHELMING NEED TO 


KISS HER. AND IT WAS THE SHEER LACK 
OF SEXUAL DESIRE THAT TRIGGERED 
ALL SORTS OF ALARMS IN ME... 


I TRIED TO RATIONALIZE 
THESE THOUGHTS AWAY. 


ARGH! THE FUCK? 
THIS...LISA, YOU ARE 
AN IDIOT. SHE IS YOUR 
FRIEND! 


A RESTLESS PART OF ME 
MUSED ABOUT THE HIDDEN 
POSSIBILITIES OF THIS NEW 

PAINTING...CONSIDERED TEARING 
DOWN THE LAYER OF FAMILIARITY 
FOR A CHANCE OF SOMETHING 
AMAZING. 


AND NOW FOR 
A FAR LESS POETIC 
TRANSLATION, I WAS 
OVERTHINKING A TWINGE 
OF AFFECTION I FELT 
FOR A FRIEND I WAS 
SLEEPING WITH FOR 
TWO DAYS. 


YO, ALLY. 
PAYBACK TIME! 


BEFORE ALL THIS, I HAD MY LIFE 
FIGURED OUT TO SOME EXTENT... 


THE MUNDANE NATURE OF IT 
WAS LIKE A FAMILIAR PAINTING 
ON THE WALL. THE ONE YOU LIVED 
WITH LONG ENOUGH THAT YOU 
DON'T EVEN NOTICE IT ANYMORE. 


BUT THAT MORNING, SOMETHING 
CHANGED. THAT MORNING I NOTICED A 
FLAKE OF PAINT FALLING OFF FROM IT. 


ERRRMM...CAN 
I HELP YOU? 


YOU MUST BE LISA. UM, 
DUNNO IF ALLY MENTIONED 
ME, I'M ALAN. 


OH, RIGHT. SHE DID 
MENTION YOU WOULD 
DROP BY AGAIN. JUST A 
SEC, I'LL GO WAKE 
HER UP. 


YEAH. UM, 
YOU DO THAT. I'LL BE 
IN THE LIVING ROOM. 


M'KAY, ALAN...SAY 
NOTHING... WOULDN'T 
MAKE THE BEST FIRST 
IMPRESSION. 


THIS COULD BE AN 
INTERESTING DAY. 


YOU DON'T 
WEAR ROBES 
OFTEN, DO 
YOU? 


HUH? WHAT 
DOES THAT 
HAVE TO DO WITH 
ANY-OH 
CRAP... 


I'M NO BOTANIST, 
BUT SEEING TWO BUSHES 
IN TWO DAYS... 


THIS WEEKEND 
COULD HAVE 
GONE WORSE. 


DAMN! THIS 
ROOM IS LIKE A PERVY 
CRIME SCENE. 


UM, YOUR 
FRIEND, THAT ALAN 
GUY, JUST ARRIVED. 


DID HE AT Least = 
HAVE THE COMMON 
COURTESY TO BRING 
SOME COFFEE? 


DAMMIT. DID HE Y 
NOTICE? 


OOOH, HELLO 
THERE! I REMEMBER 
YOU! SO SHE FINALLY GOT 
TO USE YOU? HM, THIS 
LISA IS A BIT OF A 
WILD THING. 


HE MUST HAVE 
MORNIN’, NOTICED. 
ROADKILL! 


DROP DEAD! 
WHERE’S MY 
COFFEE? 


OF COURSE 
I HAD ME HE NOTICED... 
SOME GOOD HE HAD TO. 
UNINTERRUPTED 
SLEEPY-TIME. 


YOU ON THE OTHER 
HAND, LOOKS LIKE YOU 
HAD A WILD NIGHT...A WILD, 
PERVY, HOT NIGHT... 

OF COURSE I'M MERELY 
GUESSING. 


RY 


© - 
КО, LISA, 
IT'S NOT LIKE ¿ 
THAT. 
LM ۸ 
WE ; Ñ VA 
بت‎ Й ۱ 
m зА 


“NOT LIKE THAT" ~ 
| MY ASS! YOU TOLD 
HIM! 


THAT'S BESIDES 
THE POINT...THIS IS... 
PERSON, 


OKAY. LET ME 
DEFUSE THIS THING. 
ONE TIME IN COLLEGE, ALLY 
AND I PUT BUTTPLUGS IN 
EACH OTHER'S ASSES TO 
SEE HOW THAT 
FEELS... 


COUGH! COUGH! 
HACK...DUDE! 
WHAT THE FUCK?! 


WELL...NOT COUNTING 
THE LOVELY ZOMBIE-LIKE 
MOOD YOU'RE IN NOW, I CAN'T 
REMEMBER WHEN YOU WERE 
THIS HAPPY AND ENERGETIC. 
WHATEVER LISA IS DOING 
WITH YOU, TO YOU... 
WELL...IT'S DOING YOU 
GOOD, AND I'D HATE TO BE 
THE ONE WHO MESSES IT 
UP FOR YOU. 


WELL...LISA JUST 
GOT EMBARRASSED IN 
FRONT OF A COMPLETE 

STRANGER. 


THIS GUY...IS ALL RIGHT! 


EASY DOES IT, 
BREATHE! 


CRAP... 

EVEN ANGRY I 
CAN'T STOP MYSELF 
CARING ABOUT 
HER... 


AND THE WHOLE 
PROCTOLOGICAL 
ANECDOTE IS 
HELPING ME HOW 
EXACTLY? 


SO, NOW THAT WE 
ALL GOT THE PROVERBIAL 
EGG ON OUR FACES... 
MOVING ON, LISA? 


IT WAS A WEIRD PREDICAMENT I FOUND 
MYSELF IN THAT DAY. I WAS IN THIS BIG 
HOUSE ALONE WITH TWO DOMMES. NO 
ONE KNEW І WAS HERE...IT WAS A 
SITUATION THAT WOULD SCARE ME...IF IT 
WASN'T FOR ONE SIMPLE TRUTH. 


BDSM PEOPLE ARE SEXUAL NERDS... 


I KNOW I SAID THIS BEFORE... 
BUT SEEING THESE TWO 
BRAINSTORMING ABOUT SOME 
RIG DESIGN ALAN WAS 
COMMISSIONED TO MAKE... 


IT WAS LIKE WATCHING 
ENTHUSIASTS HAVING A 
HEARTFELT CONVERSATION 
ABOUT A COMMON HOBBY. 


SO I FIGURE 


LIKE GOURMAND CHEFS 
DISCUSSING CONTENTS 
OF SPICE RACKS. 


THIS WOULD DISTRIBUTE 
THE WEIGHT EVENLY WHILE 
KEEPING CIRCULATION 


UNOBSTRUCTED. 


HM, POINT 
TAKEN. I'LL 
TALK IT OVER 
WITH THEM. 


IT WAS FUNNY ACTUALLY, THIS WAS MY FIRST 
EVER SEX TALK WITH FRIENDS...AND BOY DID 
THESE TWO HAVE SOME CRAZY ONES. ALAN 
HAS BEEN MAKING PERSONALIZED GEAR FOR 
CLUBS, PERFORMANCES, AND INDIVIDUALS 
FOR YEARS. A JOB LIKE THAT OFTEN 
HAS SOME FUN STORIES LINKED TO IT. 


YEAH, BUT 
THE PRESSURE ON 
THE FUN PARTS IS GONNA 
SPOIL THE FUN. THIS RIG 
RELIES HEAVILY ON KEEPING 
THE EROGENOUS ZONES 
STIMULATED, BUT THE 
CROTCH AREA AS IT IS 
WOULD ONLY CAUSE 
PAIN, TRUST ME ON 
THIS ONE. 


IF THEY DECIDE TO 
GO WITH IT AG IT IS... 
WELL, I GUESS THEY LIKE 
IT REAAALLY SPICY. 


«AND HER IDEA 
WAS TO HAVE A 
CORSET THAT WOULD 
BE HELD IN PLACE 
BY HER PIERCING. 


THAT ACTUALLY 
SOUNDS COOL! 


Sc? YUP, SOUNDED 


ЙЫ COCL..'TIL SHE 


SNEEZED. 


ALRIGHT, 
I'M GOING IN! 
COVER ME! 


BUT ALLY, WELL, LET'S JUST SAY SHE 
REALLY WANTED TO KEEP ME FROM 
FEELING LIKE A THIRD WHEEL. SHE HAD 
A GREAT WAY OF ACCOMPLISHING THAT. 


ALRIGHT, 
YOU SON OF 
A BITCH, YOUR 
ASS IS MINE! 


I LIKED HER WAY! HER RAW SEXUAL 
ENERGY MADE ME SHIVER...MADE 


AND THAT IS MY HEART FLUTTER...YEAH... 
HOW YOU DO IT! 


DID YOU SEE... 


JUST... SEXUAL ENERGY..YUP! 


NOT COOL! 


WE MAY BE FRIENDS, 
BUT I AM Å GUY DAMMIT! 
AND YOU ARE TWO HOT 
CHICKS MAKING OUT! 


OH YEAH, THERE 
IS ANOTHER REASON 
I INVITED ALAN. I WANT 
HIM TO TAKE YOUR 
MEASUREMENTS FOR 
A VERY SPECIAL 
GIFT... 


ALLY AND ALAN WERE 
GAMERS. I LIKED VIDEO 
GAMES, BUT MY ENTHUSIASM 
FOR THEM SUBSIDED IN MY 
LATE TEENS DUE TO MY 
FOCUS SHIFTING TO WRITING, 
AND MY BROTHERS' 
RELENTLESS HOGGING OF 
THE PLAYSTATION. 


I AMUSED MYSELF 
WITH A BUNCH OF 
FETISHWEAR 
CATALOGUES ALLY 
HAD. IT WASNT 
LIKE I WAS BORED... 


KISS ME 
AGAIN! 


OKAY, WHAT THE 
HELL IS WRONG 
WITH ME? 


ARRRRGGGHHH! 


IT'S OKAY, LISA... 
YOU ARE JUST A LITTLE 
BIT... HORMONAL. 


IT’S ‘CAUSE OF YOUR 
LONG DRY STREAK... 
THAT'S IT! 
2 SHE IS YOUR 
FRIEND, SOMEONE YOU 
FEEL COMFORTABLE WITH, 
HAVE TALKED TO FOR TWO 
MONTHS NOW, AND SHE 
IS YOUR MISTRESS... 


A BIT OF AFFECTION 
IS PERFECTLY 
UNPERSTANPABLE. 


AND THAT’S WHY 
YOU'RE FANTASIZING 
ABOUT KISSING HER 

FOR HOURS ON A 
BEACH. 


YUP! MAKES 
PERFECT SENSE! 


STOP THINKING ABOUT 
IT! THINK OF SOMETHING 
— ELSE! ANYTHING! له‎ 


EXTEND YOUR 
FINGERS PLEASE. 


YOU MIGHT SAY 
NE ШАЙ SO. THIS IS GONNA BE 
UM, PLANNING | SOMETHING SPECIAL. 

ON LONGER - 
SLEEVES? 


THIS...IS NOT HOW I SAW THIS 
WHOLE SITUATION UNFOLDING. 
AND YET...AFTER THREE DAYS OF 
BASICALLY HAVING MY DEEPEST 
SEXUAL ITCHES SCRATCHED... 


I FEEL...THIS STRANGE VOID 
IN THE PIT OF MY STOMACH. 


I GUESS...THE PROBLEM WAS IN ME. I MEAN...I KNEW 
WHY I CAME TO ALLY. IT WAS A SEXUAL DESIRE THAT 
GREW OVER THE YEARS, Å VERY SPECIFIC DESIRE. 
AND THERE WAS THIS WOMAN...WILLING TO PARTAKE 
IN THIS GAME WITH ME. AND...WELL...SHE WAS 
WONDERFUL, FRIENDLY, ATTRACTIVE, FUNNY. BUT 

| A WOMAN NONETHELESS. SO I FELT A CERTAIN 
SENSE OF...EMOTIONAL UNCERTAINTY. A DETACHMENT 
OF SORTS. IT WAS JUST SEX. THAT WAS ALL IT 


EVER COULD BE. 
ú a ЧЕ. 5 MP —— и 


SEE YA, ALAN. 
IT WAS NICE 
MEETING YOU. 


| SO YEAH... HAD TO KNOW. I HAD TO SEE 
HONESTLY...IT WAS THAT KISS FROM EARLIER |Ы Е THAT FEELING WOULD STILL BE THERE. 
THAT DAY, I MEAN, WE KISSED BEFORE THAT 
I COULD HAVE SAID TOO...BUT...THIS TIME IT SHOOK ME UP. МУ THE DOMINANT ASPECT OF ALLY THAT 
50 MANY DIFFERENT MIND WAS OBSESSING EEE 
NER | : EQUATION. I KISSED HER. I TOOK HER BY 
SURPRISE. FELT HER BODY STIFFEN FOR A 
SPLIT SECOND, AND THEN SHE GAVE 


AH, HINDSIGHT... 


SOMETHING 
WANNA DO THIS AGAIN 
| 


ANYTHING...I7M 
A DAMN WRITER. 
AND I JUST 
STOOD THERE... 


NEXT 
WEEKEND 
OKAY WITH 

YOU? 


5 


| \ 
he s 


THE FEELING WAS STILL THERE. || 
CRAP... THIS WAS NOT PART 


OF THE PLAN. 


THERE IS A SAYING 
ABOUT THE BEST LAID 
PLANS, AND I THINK IT 
APPLIES TO SEXUALLY- 
SUBMISSIVE WRITERS 

AS WELL... 


I THINK IT GOES 
SOMETHING LIKE, 
FUCK YOUR PLANS/ 


Å мул» VU AV 
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I SHOULD HAVE ASKED YOU'LL PROBABLY CHAT 
HER TO MEET ME SOONER... ONLINE ANYWAYS, SO YOU 
LIKE, FOR COFFEE OR = / N CAN ASK HER THEN. ANYWAY, 
SOMETHING. 2 š I GOTTA GO, TOUGH WEEK 
Р АНЕАР. 


OH... YOU'RE 
LEAVING ALREADY? Å 


ME A RIG TO BUILD 


OH, OKAY. FOR THE CLUB. 


SEE YOU, ALAN. 


HOUSE FEELS 
BIGGER SOMEHOW. 


MOST EXCITING 
DAYS OF MY LIFE... 


AND I'M BACK... 
IN MY FAMILIAR ROOM... 
ALMOST LIKE NOTHING 
HAPPENED. 


BUT THERE IS ONE 
SMALL REMINDER... 
OF THE WEEKEND. 


ALRIGHT...A SHORT NAP, 
AND THEN GET SOME 
WORK DONE. 


HM...EASIER SAID THAN 
DONE. 


ARGH, I CAN'T GET HER 
OUT OF MY MIND. SNAP OUT 
OF IT, ALLISON! 


WHAT THE HELL? I SHOULD 
BE FEELING HAPPY, ENERGETIC, 
AND I CAN'T GET MYSELF TO 
DO ANYTHING... 


I MEAN...WE DID ARRANGE OUR 
NEXT MEETING FOR THIS NEXT 
WEEKEND... 


THAT'S JUST FIVE DAYS AWAY. 
IT'S NOT THAT BAD. 


YOU DON'T WANT 
HER TO SEE YOU 
AS DESPERATE... 
ж IT'S 

( NOT REALLY 
DOMINATRIXEY. 


I HAVE MY ROLE... 
THAT IS WHY SHE 
CAME TO ME... 


THAT IS WHAT SHE 
NEEDS FROM ME. 


THAT 16.../7! 


SHE NEEDS A DOMME... 
AND THAT IS WHAT SHE'LL 
GET! HEH HEH! 


YOU KNOW 

THOSE TRUST 

EXCERCISES? 
y 
{ 


THE ONES WHERE N 
YOU ARE SUPPOSED ; š А 


d AND TRUST THE ۸۰ I ALWAYS FOUND THAT | | | 


٥ ПА PN TO BE A NICE LITTLE METAPHOR 
د دمه يئ‎ x : FOR. BDSM. YOU FALL, YOU 
; RELINQUISH CONTROL, AND TRUST 
YOUR PARTNER TO CATCH YOU. 


! E r mr pr xu s Kb 8 щш r , NYHOO...BACK TO THE | 
HOWEVER, THE METAPHOR IS ON WHY AV I STARTING 
TAKEN TO THE NEXT LEVEL BY THE CHAPTER LIKE THIS? 
INTRODUCING A GAS. 
TWO REASONS, REALLY! 


ONE: I WANTED TO STATE MY 
OPINION THAT GAGS ARE 
FRIGGIN’ HOT! 


SEE, A SUBMISSIVE CAN STOP 
THE SESSION BY SAYING THE 
SAFEWORD... 


BUT WHEN YOU INTRODUCE A 
| GAG INTO THAT EQUATION, 
| YOU RAISE THE STAKES... 


GAGS ARE EXCITING. IN A WAY, 
THEY ARE TOOLS OF BOTH COMPLETE 
SURRENDER AND UTMOST TRUST... 


YOU SURRENDER YOUR VOICE. YOU 
TRUST YOUR PARTNER TO READ YOUR 
BODY LANGUAGE. 


SO YOU...UM...SPELL SUNSTONE 
WITH YOUR BUTTCHEEKS. 


AND TWO: UM...WELL...IT'S 
CERTAINLY MORE SUBTLE 
THAN MY INITIAL PLAN 
OF STARTING US OFF... 


SO UM...THIS 
IS NOT ALLY AND ME. 


THESE TWO LADIES ARE 
JANE AND CHRISTINE... 


THEY ARE REALLY 
NICE PEOPLE ONCE YOU GET TO 
KNOW THEM, HONESTLY! 


THEY ARE PROFESSIONAL 
FETISH MODELS AND 
5 = M PERFORMERS. 


BELIEVE IT OR NOT, FOR 
THE TWO OF THEM, THIS HERE 
ISN'T SEXUAL. THEY SEE IT 
AS A KIND OF A DANCE. 


WHENEVER A COMPLEX RIG 
WAS UTILIZED SUCCESSFULLY, 
THEY FELT LIKE CIRCUS 
PERFORMERS PULLING OFF 
CREATIVE STUNTS. 


ANYHOW, 
I DIGRESS... 
WELCOME TO 
THE CRIMSON. 


A BDSM CLUB 
THAT ENDED UP 
BEING QUITE 
IMPORTANT FOR 
ALL OF US. 


YOU KNOW... 
IT'S BEEN ALMOST THREE 
YEARS, AND YET I AM STILL 
BAFFLED By THIS. 


BAFFLED 
BY WHAT? 


ALL OF THIS, 
MAN! 


I MEAN... 

THINK ABOUT IT! 
SEX IS SUPPOSED TO BE 
ONE OF THOSE THINGS IN 

LIFE THAT SHOULD BE... 

I DUNNO. SIMPLE. 


MILLIONS 
OF YEARS OF EVOLUTION 
FOR ONE? 


YEAH, BECAUSE 
FUCK CREATIVITY. 
AM I RIGHT? 


SIGH. 
NO, BUT... ALL OF THIS... 
HONESTLY, IT JUST 
FEELS LIKE TRYING 
TO REINVENT THE 
WHEEL. 


YEAH? AND 
THAT HAMBURGER YOU ATE 
TODAY REINVENTED A COW. 
WHAT’S YOUR POINT? 


WELL, LOOK 
AT THIS DAMN THING. 
HARPER PAID OVER TEN 
GRAND FOR THIS PIECE 


E OKAY, ONE: SCREW 


YOU, DUDE! I DESIGNED THAT 
PIECE OF CRAP! 


AND TWO: YOU 
FUCKING BUILT IT! ARE 
YOU COMPLAINING ABOUT 
MAKING MONEY? 


NO. UGH... 

IT'S JUST...WELL, 
LOOK AT IT! I GET 
ENRICHING ONE'S SEX 
LIFE, BUT THIS Is 
BEYOND 
DECADENCE. 


TRUE...BUT IT'S 
A PERFORMANCE 
PIECE. 


AND THAT 
MAKES IT BETTER? 


I MEAN, ۵ 
I USUALLY KEEP EN WE ALL WEAR OUR 
OUT OF THIS WHOLE ww MASKS IN PUBLIC, 
PART OF OUR BUSINESS... > CHRIS. 
BUT WE MET THOSE dz - 
GIRLS! WE TALKED TO 
THEM AND...YOU WOULD 
NEVER GUESS... 
WELL--TH/S! 


OH, I KNOW ALL 
THAT! MASKS ARE ABOUT 
FOURTEEN PERCENT OF OUR 
OVERALL EARNINGS. 


METAPHOR, 
DUDE! 


YEAH, YEAH. BUT SEE, IT’S 
THE ENTIRE MINDSET OF THIS S £ M 
THING THAT WILL ALWAYS 
BE BEYOND ME. 


I MEAN, WHAT = ап I WOULD EXPLAIN 
NEEDS TO GO WRONG IN | — ч IT TO YOU AGAIN... 
SOMEONE'S LIFE TO DECIDE, H OS ۱ | BUT I'M EQUAL PARTS 
"HEY! I'MMA LET MYSELF GET "A - N TIRED AND DRUNKISH 
TIED UP AND SLAPPED ( AT THE MOMENT. 
AROUND!” 


YEAH, WELL... YOU FOR FUCK'S SAKE, 
CERTAINLY EXPLAINED IT MAN! IS THAT WHAT THIS 
ALL TO MY SISTER AND IS ABOUT? 

R HU . 
ren THEY ASKED 


WHAT WE WERE MAKING, 
I ANSWERED. 


IT'S BEEN 
OVER A YEAR! WHY 
ARE YOU GETTING ALL 
BUTTHURT ABOUT 
IT NOW? 


HEY, I'LL HAVE AND, CHRIS... 

THREE BEERS! GET THAT STICK OUT 
OF YOUR ASS. IT MUST 
BE UNCOMFORTABLE. 


SPEAK OF 
THE DEVIL. 


AND MY 
QUESTION IS 
ANSWERED. 


SO...ALAN. 


HOW HAVE 
YOU BEEN? 


MET ANYONE... 
SINCE MARION? 


THING 15...I 
GOT A FRIEND 
HERE. 


CASSIE, 

IT'S OKAY. I'M 
ACTUALLY ENJOYING 
THE SOLITUDE 
FOR NOW. 


POSITIVE! 


OKAY THEN... 
JUST SAY THE 
WORD THOUGH! 


THANKS, CASSIE. 
OH, AND SAY HI TO 
TOM FOR ME. 


HEY, HONEY. NE - 


ALAN SAYS HI. 


OH, HE'S “м 
HERE TOO? 
WHY DIDN'T 
YOU INVITE 
HIM OVER? 


I DID, 
BUT YOU 
KNOW HIM. 


HE'S 
“FINE?” 


SO, WHAT DO 
YOU THINK OF THE 
SHOW? 


HAH! WHEN 
YOU SAID IT WAS UNLIKE 
ANYTHING I'VE EVER SEEN, 
YOU REALLY MEANT IT. 


I USUALLY 
DO. 


WELL, IT IS... 


UNFORGETTABLE. 


I'LL GIVE YOU 
THAT. 


THAT IS WHY 
I LIKE YOU, ANNE. 
YOU WILL SWALLOW THAT 
PILL OF EMBARRÅSSMENT 
AND SMILE FOR 
MY SAKE. 


N-NO...I'M 
NOT EMBARRASSED! 
VISUALLY, THIS REALLY 
IS... FASCINATING. 


BUT IT'S NOT 
REALLY, YOU KNOW, 
MY CUP OF TEA. 


FAIR ENOUGH. STILL, 
YOU SEE THE...AESTHETICS 
I WANT FOR MY TATTOO. 


I'LL SAY! 


RESULT IN A HURRICANE. 


P | 


ck 


HEY, I'M NOT 
JUDGING, BUT THREE YEARS 
OF WORKING WITH YOU AND I 

STILL THINK THAT SEX 
DOESN'T NEED FIXING/ 


لا 
NOT FIXING IT...‏ 
IT'S A MATTER OF‏ 
TASTES!‏ 


HOW ARE 
WE STILL HAVING 
THIS FUCKING DISCUSSION?! 
IT'S THE SEXUAL EQUIVALENT 
OF LIKING GOURMET 
CUISINE! 


HEH! REAL STEAK 
OR METHAPHORICAL? 


\ FIRST REAL, THEN 
1 METHAPHOPICAL. 


HEY, IRINA. ARE 
THE GIRLS DECENT? 
CHRIS AND ALAN 
ARE HERE. 


SEND THEM 
IN, BOB! 


SO...FIRST 
TIME SUSPENSION. 
WAS EVERYTHING OKAY? 
ANY NUMBNESS 
ANYWHERE? 


AW, LOOK 
AT HIM ALL 
WORRIED, 
CHRISTINE! 
THAT’S SO 
ADORABLE! 


YOU ARE SEXY 
WHEN YOU'RE MAD! 


BITE ME, 
“WEASLEY!” 
YOU KNOW 


I'M JUST FUCKING 
WITH YOU. IT'S FUN TO 
SEE YOU GETTING ALL 

DEFENSIVE. WORKS 

EVERY TIME! 
ANYWAY... 


YOU CAN KEEP 
YOUR. SEXUAL EQUIVALENT 
OF FROGS’ LEGS FILLED WITH GOOSE 
LIVER. AS FOR ME, ILL GO HOME 
TONIGHT AND GET A NICE JUICY 
STEAK WITH CLARICE. 


OH, SEEMS THE 
GIRLS ARE DONE. 


YUP. TIME FOR 
SOME QUALITY 
CONTROL. 


YOU DO LOVE 
YOUR JOB, HUH? 


CAN’T 
COMPLAIN. 


IRINA MENTIONED 
THEY MIGHT NEED SOME 
DECORATIVE ELEMENTS 

DONE FOR THEIR V.I.P. 
SECTION. I TOLD HER TO 
TALK TO YOU. 


TAKE CARE ) 
OF THAT. 


ALREADY DID, 


BUT NO NEED REALLY. 

THAT I AM! BUT YOU GUYS DID A GREAT 

STILL, JUST IN CASE, YOU \ JOB WITH THE WEIGHT 
MIGHT WANT TO TAKE 4 \) DISTRIBUTION 
AN ASPIRIN. | Y к 


THAT'S ALL I NEEDED 
TO KNOW, JANE. ILL BE 
OFF NOW. GIVE YOU GIRLS 
SOME..."PRIVACY.” 


THOUGH I 
WOULDN'T SAY NO TO 


SOME PHOTOS. YOU DICK! 
INE GOT A 


BOYFRIEND. 


OH, ГМ SURE 
HE WOULDN'T MIND 
HAVING SOME PHOTOS 
EITHER. 


DREAM ON, 


JACKASS! 
HEH. SEE 


YOU NEXT WEEK, 
YOU TWO! 


OKAY, GET THIS. 
THIS COUPLE ASKED 
IRINA TO GIVE US THEIR \ 
CONTACT INFO--APPARENTLY 
THEY WOULD LIKE TO GET A 
SMALLER VERSION OF THE / NOT BAD. 
PERFORMANCE RIG. | ; WANT ME ТО 
GO MEET THEM? 


YOU GOING 
HOME NOW? 


UH-HUH. GONNA 
DO SOME GAMING, 


Y'KNOM...THIS 
PLACE IS PROBABLY 
LOADED WITH CHICKS 
SHARING YOUR... 
INTERESTS. 


AS I SAID 
TO CASSIE, 
I'M FINE. 


OKAY. JUST 
A SUGGESTION. 


G'NIGHT, BOB. 


OH YEAH... 
FORGOT TO ASK! 
DID ALLISON LIKE 

THE BED? 


I'LL INVITE 
THEM OUT FOR 
COFFEE TOMORROW 
SO YOU CAN ASK 
HER YOURSELF. 


THEM? SO SHE 
FOUND HERSELF 
A GUY? 


NOTE TO SELF: 
AFTER THIS WEEKEND, 
INSIST ON SEEING HER 

SOONER. BECAUSE 
AFTER ALL THAT... 


WAITING FOR FIVE 
DAYS IS FRIGGIN’ CRUEL! 
AND BATTERIES AIN'T 
THAT DAMN CHEAP. 


BUT...THE WAIT 
IS FINALLY OVER. 


OH NO... 
PLEASE BE THE 
CHICKEN! 


NONONONONONONONONONONO! 2 


d 


а! 


GOOD EVENING! YOU 
HAVE REACHED THE PERSON 
WHO WILL OWN YOUR ASS 
TONIGHT! HOW MAY 
I HELP YOU? 


'SCUSE ME, I DO BELIEVE 
TONIGHT I'LL BE GOING UNDER 
Å DIFFERENT NAME! 


YEAAAH...ABOUT 
THAT. I GOT IT... 


THE MONTHLY 
VISITOR... 


OW...CRAP! 


YEAH, THAT... 
CHANGES THINGS 
A BIT. 


RAINCHECK? 


I'VE BEEN FIDGETY 
ALL WEEK HERE, REGRETTING 
THAT I SUGGESTED WE WAIT FOR THE 
WEEKEND. NO, NO, NO! YOU'RE GETTING 
YOUR CUTE BUTT OVER HERE. I'M NOT 
SPENDING THIS WEEKEND ALONE, 
AND NEITHER ARE YOU! 


BET YOUR ASS IT’S 
AN ORDER! COINCIDENTALLY, 
IT WOULD BE SO MUCH MORE 
EFFICIENT IF YOU COULD 
SEE ME NOW. HEH! 


Y'KNOW...RUINING 4 
WHAT WAS MOST LIKELY 
A METICULOUSLY PLANNED 
WEEKEND. 7 


I MEAN, YEAH, I DID 
HAVE A "BATTLE PLAN" 
PREPARED, BUT THAT'S ONLY 
PARTIALLY WHY I WANT 
YOU TO COME OVER... 


OKAY, OKAY. I'LL BE 
THERE IN THIRTY! WANT ME 
_ TO BRING A PIZZA? 


SURE, AND I'LL Ñ 
FIND US A FINE, 
MIND-ROTTINGLY 
STUPID MOVIE! 


SEE YOU, 
LISA! 


I GUESS WE'LL 
HEH...SHE HAVE SOME CHATTING 
STILL WANTS ME TIME ON OUR HANDS. 
TO COME OVER... AND...WELL...WE STILL 
HAVE KISSING... 


AND I STILL GET 
BUTTERFLIES WHEN I 
THINK OF THAT. ON THE 
PERFECT! FLIPSIDE, A WEEK HAS 
PASSED. I HAD SOME TIME TO 
I MEAN, OF ALL THE REGAIN MY COMPOSURE... 
THINGS SHE DID TO ME, 
IT'S HER KISS THAT MAKES SO I GUESS 
ME LOSE IT. NOW I'LL FIND OUT 
THE FUCK? IF THAT WAS ALL JUST 
EXCITEMENT. 


UM...I FORGOT 
TO ASK WHAT YOU LIKED 
ON YOUR PIZZA, SO I TOLD 
THEM TO PUT A BIT OF 
EVERYTHING. SO...YOU 
KNOW...BEWARE! 


WELL...I'M 
OPEN TO NEW 
EXPERIENCES 

IF YOU ARE. 


I WAS CRUSHING HARD 
rt OMAN WHO 


IF YOU SAY 
YOU'RE SORRY AGAIN, 
I'LL PUNISH YOU! 
SEVERELY! 


EN ۱ 


HEH! YEAH, 
I THOUGHT YOU 
MIGHT. 


UHM...YEAH... 
NOW I REALLY 
WANNA SAY IT. 


I'LL GIVE HER THIS. 
ALLY ALWAYS HAD HER 
WAYS OF MAKING ME 
FEEL WELCOME. 
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FORTY-FIVEISH STEAMING, | 
HOT, MINDNUMBINGLY FRUSTRATING 
MINUTES OF MAKING OUT LATER... 


OKAY, THAT WAS 
JUST...EVIL! YOU DON'T 
JUST GO AND MAKE SOMEONE 
HORNY ON THEIR PERIOD! THAT’S 
JUST...WELL, THAT'S JUST 
CHEATING! DELICIOUS 
CHEATING, BUT CHEATING 
NONETHELESS! 


SO...THAT REALLY 
DOES IT FOR YOU? 


YOU SOUND 
SURPRISED? 
IT'S MORE, I 
DON'T KNOW...CALL IT 
WRITER'S CURIOSITY. I WROTE 
STORIES ABOUT DOMS BUT... 
WELL, WHAT MADE YOU 
BECOME ONE? 


TRANSLATION: ` 
I MAY BE DEVELOPING 
A MASSIVE CRUSH ON YOU 
AND WANT TO KNOW 
MORE ABOUT YOU! 
ANNND GO! 


I WAS ABOUT 
SIXTEEN, I THINK AT FIRST, I WAS 
WHEN I SAW THIS... SHOCKED. FREAKED THE HELL 


OUT. THE WEIRD THING IS, 
S/M MOVIE. НЕ IMAGES KINDA BURROWED 
INTO MY MIND. 


SURE, IT WAS ALL 
YOUR STANDARD BUNCH OF 
PORNY EXAGGERATION... 


BUT THE OUTFITS! 
THEY WERE WHAT GOT 
ME CURIOUS INITIALLY. 
THE COSTUMEY VISUAL 

SIDE OF IT ALL, 
YOU KNOW? 


AWWW! YOU 
KNOW, YOU ARE SO 
ADORABLE WHEN YOU GET 
ALL FRUSTRATED AND 
SQUIRMY! 


SO...YOU WANNA 
KNOW WHAT MAKES A 
DOMME TICK, HUH? 


WELL, I CAN’T SPEAK 


" FOR OTHER DOMS. EVERYONE HAS 


THEIR OWN METHODS AND 
.. REASONS...AS FOR ME... 


HONESTLY, THE 
FETISH KIND OF DEVELOPED 
OVER TIME. 


eo, 

BACK THEN, 
MY...EXPLORATION 
WAS HAMPERED BY 

THE LACK OF 
PRIVACY... 


MY DAD WAS 
STILL ALIVE, AND 
MY MOM WASN'T AS 
INTRUSIVE AS SHE 
WOULD LATER 
BECOME. 


BUT MY 
OLDER SISTER 
FILLED THAT NOSEY 
ROLE NICELY. 


| UM...MARY? WERE YEAH. HAD TO 
YOU USING MY COMPUTER? SEND SOME EMAILS! 


SHARING THE ROOM WITH MARY 
TAUGHT ME A LOT ABOUT HIDING 
STUFF, I GUESS. SHE WAS NEVER 

COMPUTER SAVVY, BUT A PERSONAL 
PORN STASH JUST SEEMS TO BE 
THAT THING MURPHY'S LAW 
APPLIES TO THE MOST. 


р DON'T WORRY THOUGH. 
I DIDN'T POKE AROUND YOUR 
N "SPECIAL" FOLDERS... 
MUCH. 


I REMEMBER THINKING, IT'S 
TEXT FILES, STORIES. NOBODY 
WOULD BOTHER TO READ THEM. 

BUT WITH TITLES LIKE, "WHISPERS 
FROM MY MISTRESS”, AND 
"SHACKLED IN HER SERVICE"...WELL, 
LET'S JUST SAY MARY GAVE THEM 
MORE THAN A PASSING GLANCE. 


A FEW WEEKS OF ENDLESS 
TEASING AND INNUENDOS 
TAUGHT ME Å LESSON. 


UNSURPRISINGLY, 
I BECAME VERY SECRETIVE 
ABOUT MY FETISHES... 


AND I DREAMED OF 
HAVING MY OWN ROOM. 
A PLACE WHERE I COULD... 
EXPLORE THINGS. 


NOW, AS YOU CAN SEE, 
I MAY HAVE OVERCOMPENSATED 
A BIT WITH THIS HOUSE. 


AT ANY GIVEN POINT 
SOMEONE WAS ANNOYING ME. 
I MEAN, SURE, NOW WE'RE 
GREAT...BUT BACK THEN... 


NOW, COMBINE THAT WITH MY 
EXPERIMENTATION WITH SELF-BONDAGE 
AND TRY IMAGINING HOW MANY 
CLOSE CALLS I HAD... 


HEH. WELL...I ONLY 
TRIED SELF-BONDAGE ONCE, 


YOU DID?! 
YEAH. IN 
FACT, IT PRETTY MUCH 
STARTED EVERYTHING OFF IN 
A BIG WAY. IT WAS BACK 
IN COLLEGE WHEN I 
OH? so MET ALAN. 
YOU GUYS GO 
BACK FOR A WHILE 
THEN? 


STILL, COULD 
BE WORSE...TRY LIVING 
WITH AN OLDER AND 
YOUNGER BROTHER... 


JIMMY, I SWEAR 
TO GOD. IF YOU 
PULL ONE MORE HAIR 
OFF MY HEAD, I WILL 
PLUCK YOU LIKE 
A CHICKEN. 


OH YEAH. HIM AND I... 
HM...PINEAPPLE...NEVER 
TRIED THAT. 


NOT FOR THE LACK OF 
INTEREST, MIND YOU. IT WAS 
JUST, WELL, EVEN THEN I 
KNEW WHAT WAS MISSING. 
I KNEW MY.../7CH. 


I'M NOT GENERALLY INTRUSIVE. 

AT LEAST, I DONT CONSIDER 
MYSELF TO BE. BUT THAT DAY, FOR 
NO REAL REASON, I LOOKED AT 
WHAT THIS STRANGER WAS SKETCHING. 


HEH, THIS SHOULDN'T 
WORK, BUT SOMEHOW IT'S 
PERFECT. ANYWAY, YEAH, IT WAS 
MY SECOND YEAR. BY THAT TIME I 
KINDA WENT...NORMAL. I ADAPTED 
TO THE PRETENTIOUS 
SURROUNDINGS. 
AND YOU KNOW, I 
WAS DOING FINE! I HAD MY 
FIRST SEXUAL EXPERIENCE 
DURING MY FIRST YEAR 
IN COLLEGE... 
WENT OUT WITH 
THE GUY FOR A FEW 
MONTHS, BROKE UP, 
AND WAS SINGLE 
EVER SINCE. 


IT WAS A MERE COINCIDENCE I 
WAS WALKING THAT WAY ON THAT VERY DAY. 
I THINK IT WAS SOME MEETING WE HAD 
ABOUT Å PROJECT...I CAN'T REMEMBER 
FOR THE LIFE OF ME. IT IS ULTIMATELY 
IRRELEVANT. ALL THAT MATTERED WAS THAT I 
WAS AT THE RIGHT PLACE AT THE RIGHT TIME. 


THING IS, I WAS... 
MODERATELY POPULAR IN 
COLLEGE--AS POPULAR AS ONE CAN 
GET BY VIRTUE OF NEVER GOING 
AGAINST THE GRAIN. 


I THINK I PICKED THAT UP FROM 
MY SISTER. SHE ALWAYS HAD 
FRIENDS...AND YET IT SEEMED 

SHE NEVER HAD A SINGLE 
ORIGINAL THOUGHT IN HER EVER- 
SMILING HEAD. 


IT WORKED. I WON'T 
DENY THAT. I HAD A CIRCLE 
OF FRIENDS WHO NEVER 
TRULY KNEW ME. SO... 
YAY...I GUESS. 


IT ALL ENDED THE DAY 
I SAW THAT SKETCH. 
FOR ANYONE ELSE THE 
DRAWING WOULD HAVE BEEN 
CONFUSING. MINDS AND 
EYES NOT USED TO IT 
WOULDN'T HAVE RECOGNISED 
IT FOR WHAT IT WAS AS 
INSTANTLY AS I DID. 
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ME...THE NORMAL GIRL. 
AS NORMAL AS THEY GET. 


pea’ ИИ 


IS THAT... 
A PONY-GIRL 
OUTFIT? 


YOU SEE, ONE OF THE THINGS 
I LEARNED ABOUT LIFE IS THAT 
IT HAS THIS UNCANNY ABILITY TO 
EVENTUALLY PROVE YOU A HYPOCRITE. 


a. o 

UM... SORRY. I WAS JUST 
I DIDN'T MEAN PASSING BY, AND IT 
TO STARE. 1... SORT OF CAUGHT 
MY EYE. 


-- 


АКО ТМ ABSOLUTELY 
SURE YOU DON'T MAKE IT 
YOUR. HABIT TO POKE YOUR 
NOSE IN OTHER PEOPLE'S 
BUSINESS EITHER. 


MY FIRST IMPRESSION 
OF ALAN WAS OF A 
PISS% JUDGEMENTAL 
ASSHOLE. 


WELL... 
TLL BE ON 
MY WAY. 


I'M SURE YOU 
HAVE ALL THE 
MATERIAL YOU NEED 
FOR A NICE GOSSIP 
SESSION WITH YOUR 
CHEERLEADER 
FRIENDS. 


I WAS HURT AND I WAS ANGRY. 
BUT THERE WAS THIS PART OF ME... 
THIS LONG-SILENCED VOICE OF MY 

TRUE SELF THAT KNEW WHY THIS 

BOTHERED ME ON Å VERY DEEP, 

PERSONAL LEVEL. 


WHEN MY DAD DIED, MY MOM 
CHANGED...HELL, WE ALL CHANGED. 
FOR ME, THIS INCLUDED SETTING 
ASIDE MY LITTLE HIDDEN DESIRES 
AND INTERESTS. 


I SPENT THAT DAY THINKING OF 
HIS SKETCH. THE IMAGE CARVED IN 
MY MEMORY. ITS POSSIBILITIES. 
ITS PLAUSABILITY. 


WHOEVER HE WAS, 
HE KNEW DAMN WELL 
WHAT HE WAS DRAWING. 


AND A PESKY SEED OF 
AN IDEA TOOK ROOT 
IN MY MIND. 


IF I SHARED MY 
DESIRES AND MY IDEAS 
WITH THAT GUY... 


WOULD HE JUDGE ME? 


AND THEN I MADE MY LIFE-CHANGING DECISION. 
I WOULD HUNT THAT ASSHOLE DOWN AND GET 
HIM TO LISTEN. I NEEDED SØMEONE TO LISTEN. 


IT WOULDN'T BE TOO HARD. IT WASN'T A HUGE 
COLLEGE CAMPUS, AND SOONER OR LATER 
ALL PATHS LEAD INTO THE LIBRARY. 


I BECAME A PART OF A 
CROWD. I FELT EMPTY, 
LAUGHING AT HOLLOW 
JOKES AND FEIGNING 
GETTING INVESTED IN 
CONVERSATIONS I CARED 
NOTHING ABOUT. 


I OFTEN WONDERED WHAT 
THESE FRIENDS WOULD SAY 
IF I SHARED MY INTERESTS 

WITH THEM. HEY, I LIKE 
VIDEOGAMES, I AM NO 
STRANGER TO READING A 
COMIC BOOK. OH...AND 
I AM A BDSM FETISHIST! 


WHAT WOULD THEY HAVE SAID IF I WAS TO 
TELL THEM, "TODAY I SAW A GUY DRAWING 
AN AWESOME PONY-GIRL HEADGEAR.” 


I CAN ONLY IMAGINE THE LOOKS IF I 
SAID JOKINGLY, “Т WOULDNT MIND 
SEEING SOME OF YOU WEARING THAT." 


I WAS RIGHT. 


AND THAT DAY... ! 

OUR LIVES CHANGED 1 E nu o Sor 

FOR THE BETTER. OFF ON THE WRONG 
FOOT LAST TIME, SO TO 

PROPERLY INTRODUCE 
MYSELF: I'M ALLISON 

CARTER. ALLY TO 

MY FRIENDS. 


IT'S JUST THAT... OH...UM. 
WELL...I THINK WE THESE CRAPPY Y YEAH, WELL... 
UM...ARE ka HAVE SOME THINGS CHAIRS ARE IF YOU WEREN'T 
STALKING ME? TO TALK ABOUT. ALL CREAKY. SQUIRMING SO 
MUCH... 


ANYWAYS, I'M I'M NOT INTERESTED 
PRETTY SURE I MADE IN TALKING TO YOUR TYPE, AND 1 
MYSELF CLEAR REFUSE TO BE THE FUEL POWERING 
BEFORE. YOUR BITCHY GOSS/P MACHINE 


AGAIN... 
WHOOO BOY! I WAS GLAD I DID MY 
HOMEWORK FOR THAT MEETING. 


YOU SEE...MY FRIEND JENNA WAS THE DRIVER, 

SUPERVISOR, AND MAINTENANCE EXPERT FOR 

THAT “GOSSIP MACHINE." AND FOR THE FIRST 
TIME, I WAS INTERESTED IN WHAT SHE HAD TO SAY. 


ALAN WAS...WELL...HE WAS NEVER THE 
"MANLIEST" LOOKING GUY. 


DURING THE FIRST YEAR OF COLLEGE A FEW ASSHOLES HAD HIM 
FIGURED AS GAY, SO THEY MESSED WITH HIM ANY CHANCE THEY GOT. 


ONE DAY THEY STOLE HIS SKETCHBOOK. I CAN IMAGINE 
THEY WERE... SURPRISED BY ITS CONTENT...WHICH THEY \ 
PHOTOCOPIED AND PASTED ALL OVER THE COLLEGE CAMPUS. x S 
ALAN GOT IN TROUBLE FOR IT, AND THE RELENTLESS А 
GOSSIP ENDED UP ALIENATING HIM FROM EVERYONE. Шы. 


WHEN PEOPLE PULL SHIT LIKE THAT ON YOU, IT 
HAS A WAY OF RUINING ANY BENEFIT OF THE 
DOUBT YOU MIGHT OTHERWISE GIVE TO 
STRANGERS. SO EVEN IF I DIDN'T APPRECIATE HIS 
STAND-OFFISHNESS...I UNDERSTOOD IT. 


AND THAT UNDERSTANDING WAS THE ONLY 
THING THAT STOPPED ME FROM TAKING THE 
CHAIR AND SMASHING IT OVER HIS HEAD. 


YOU DON'T 
GET IT... 


NO...yOU DON'T SEEM | 
TO GET IT. GO LOOK FOR 


ELSE, I'M FRESH OUT! 


в 


| I HONESTLY CAN'T REMEMBER 
Ц IF I EVER...WELL...BEFORE MEETING YOU THAT 
IS, DID ANYTHING SO FOOLHARDY AG WHAT I 
DID THAT DAY. 


ШЕ 
E 
å 
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OH FOR FUCK'S SAKE! 
WHAT'S YOUR MALFUNCTION? 
THIS SERIOUSLY CONSTITUTES 
HARASSMENT AT THIS POINT! 


۷ بپ رشت‎ 
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JUST GIVE ME 
ONE MINUTE OF 
YOUR TIME, AND IF 
YOU STILL WANT ME 
TO LEAVE BY THEN, 
I WILL DO 60. 
OKAY? 


fF I STILL 
WANT YOU 
TO LEAVE? 


OKAY, HERE. 
HOLD THIS. 


A CAMERA? 


OKAY, DUMBASS... 

TAKE A PICTURE! AND HOPEFULLY 
THIS WILL MAKE THE MESSAGE CLEAR. 
WE DO HAVE STUFF TO 
TALK ABOUT... 


OH, AND HURRY. I SERIOUSLY 
UNDERESTIMATED THE CAMELTOE 
I AM SPORTING UNDER MY JEANS. 


IT TOOK ME OVER AN HOUR 
TO GET MYSELF WRAPPED UP 
IN ROPE LIKE THAT. 


OVER AN HOUR IN THE BATHROOM 
FAKING AN EPIC CASE OF CONSTIPATION 
WHILE TRYING TO NAIL AN /NTERNET- 
LEARNED ROPE SETUP. ALL THAT WITH 
| MY MOM KNOCKING EVERY NOW 
AND THEN TO CHECK IF I'M DONE ‘CAUSE 
SHE NEEDED TO USE THE BATHROOM. 


"r m 


THERE WAS ALSO THE LITTLE PROBLEM 
I REALISED TOO LATE. THIS KIND OF 
BONDAGE REALLY TENDS TO...DIG IN... 
WHEN DONE RIGHT. AND I DID A 
PRETTY DECENT JOB IF I DO SAY 
SO MYSELF. 


BUT THE LOOK 
ON ALAN'S FACE... 


PRICELESS/ 


| 
| 
N 
0 
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| 1 ка ч SORRY. I PRESSED THE 
| ии Eu BUTTON BY ACCIDENT. 
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9 Ча SURE YOU DID. 


AND SO WE BECAME FRIENDS. THEN, 
ABOUT TWO MONTHS LATER...WELL... 
WE SHARED THIS VERY UNIQUE 
INTEREST. SO YEAH... WE ENDED UP 
TAKING THINGS TO THE NEXT LEVEL. 


WAIT! HOLD THE 
PHONE! YOU AND ALAN 
WERE A COUPLE?! 


YEAH...I 
GUESS. IT'S HARD TO INITIALLY, 
DESCRIBE. I MEAN, HE WAS MY 
BEST FRIEND AT THE TIME, BUT 
ONE OF THE THINGS THAT LINKED 


OUR EXPERIMENTS WERE 
SIMPLE, LIMITED PRIVACY 
US THE MOST WAS, WELL, SEXUAL 
IN NATURE. SO THERE WAS 


AND ALL THAT. 
THAT...TENSION UNDER THE 
SURFACE OF IT ALL. 


ACTUALLY NO! NOT 
TENSION...CURIOSITY. 
DESIRE TO ACTUALLY 

TRY THE THINSS 

WE TALKED ABOUT 

AT LENGTH... 


THREE WORDS THAT HOLD TRUE 
FOR BOTH REALTY AND BDSM: 
LOCATION, LOCATION, LOCATION. 


YOU TWO WANT 
MORE COFEE? 


AND THEN, ONE GLORIOUS, 
EXCITING DAY, OUR PRIVACY 
PROBLEMS WERE SOLVED. 
WE FOUND OUT ABOUT 
THE ATTIC IN ONE OF THE 


ALAN PICKED THE LOCK WHILE 
COLLEGE BUILDINGS... 


I KEPT WATCH. EVEN BACK THEN 
HE WAS HANDY, HEH! THE BRILLIANT 
( PART WAS THAT ONCE НЕ OPENED 
IT, WE REPLACED THE LOCK 
AND HAD THE ONLY KEY. 
TURNED OUT THAT NO ONE HAD | 
THE KEY TO IT. IT WAS LOST OR THAT WAS ONE DAY I'LL 
تي‎ Led ve te í NEVER FORGET. THE WHOLE 
T : J / ORDEAL ALTOGETHER TOOK 
NEED RESULTED IN SURE AS HELL FELT LIKE 
RESOURCEFULNESS THAT DAY. FOREVER. STILL...IT WAS 
WORTH IT! 


Y 
Y I akd и THERE WE WERE. OUR LITTLE 
Ñ ° SECRET SLICE OF HEAVEN... 
Y'KNOW...IF HEAVEN WAS VERY 
DUSTY...AND A BIT MOLDY...AND... 
NEVERMIND! IT WAS OURS! 


THERE MUST BE SOMETHING IN THE BODY 
CHEMISTRY WHEN YOU ARE YOUNG THAT 
JUST OVERWRITES COMMON SENSE. 

I WAS ALMOST TWENTY YEARS OLD AT 
THE TIME, AND YET THERE WAS NO TRACE 
OF MENTAL MATURITY. HONESTLY, I 
WAS LIKE A FRIGGIN' CAT WITH A LASER 
POINTER. 


TAA 


NOW, BEST CASE SCENARIO, THE EARLY SEXUAL 
STAGE OF ANY RELATIONSHIP IS HOT AND 
STEAMY. IT'S THAT PERIOD AFTER YOU DID IT 
A FEW TIMES AND YOU ARE JUST STARTING TO BE 
KIND OF GOOD AT IT...BUT THE DIFFERENCE WAS 
THAT IN THE EARLY STAGES, TRUST IS STILL 
FAR FROM UNCONDITIONAL. HELL, MANY COUPLES 
NEVER EVEN REACH THAT POINT WHERE THEY FEEL 
COMFORTABLE ENOUGH TO TRULY SHARE THEIR 
DEEPEST, MOST SECRET SEXUAL DESIRES. THIS, 
HOWEVER, WAS NOT THE CASE WITH ALAN AND ME. 


WE KNEW EACH OTHER'S DEEPEST SECRETS 
AND IT WAS...WELL...INTOXICATING. WE REVELED 
IN THE EGO-STROKING FEELING OF SUPERIORITY 

OVER THOSE OTHER PUNY VANILLA NOOBS! 


OH YES...AT THE TIME WE DEVELOPED QUITE 
AN ASTOUNDING SENSE OF SUPERIORITY...AND A 
CONDESCENDING ATTITUDE TOWARDS THE 
VANILLA PEOPLE. I SHIT YOU NOT! WE 
FUCKING SMIRKED AT PEOPLE! WE BECAME THE 
PERFECT PAIR OF COLLEGE DOUCHEBAGS. 


BUT THAT WAS ALL RIGHT. BE IT A 
DEFENSE MECHANISM, PLAIN 
DICKISHNESS, OR JUST TOO MUCH 
OF A HIGH, IT WAS OUR OWN STAGE 
OF GROWTH. PEOPLE CHANGE, 
AND SO DID WE OVER TIME. BUT THE 
YEAR WE SPENT SNEAKING AROUND 
THAT ATTIC WAS UNFORGETTABLE. 


YEEES? 
DETAILS?! I NEED 
DETAILS! 


OH COME ON. I'M 
SURE YOU HAVE YOUR OWN 
STORIES...HOW’S ABOUT 
YOU SHARE 
A BIT? 


OKAY, OKAY! 
POINT TAKEN. 
SO...WHERE 


FINE, “DOCTOR LECTER!" 

I PRACTICED SELF-BONDAGE. 
ALMOST GOT CAUGHT FOUR 
TIMES...THEN I MET YOU! 

YOUR TURN! : 


AH, YES...THAT FIRST WEEK 
WAS ALL WORK AND NO PLAY FOR 
US. BETWEN SMUGGLING 
CLEANING SUPPLIES, AND USING 
FREE TIME BETWEEN LESSONS TO 
ACTUALLY CLEAN THE ATTIC, WE 
WERE GENERALLY TOO EXHAUSTED 
TO GET OUR LITTLE GAMES 
GOING... 


BUT IN THE END, 

THE CLEANING WAS, FOR THE 
MOST PART, DONE, AND THE FUN TIMES 
HAD BEGUN. AT FIRST, WE WERE PRETTY 

RECKLESS, AND NEITHER ONE OF US 
WAS A TRULY COMPETENT DOM. OUR 
PREDICAMENT PLANNING WAS FLAWED, 
FULL OF HOLES, BUT WE DIDN'T 
CARE. WELL, THAT IS, UNTIL THE 
DAY OF THE BAD 
BURRITO... 


THAT DAY IT WAS MY TURN TO 
PLAY THE SUB, AND ALAN TRIED 
OUT A NEW ROPE RIG ON ME. 
BUT...WELL, APPARENTLY, EARLIER 
THAT DAY HE HAD A BURRITO THAT 
DECIDED TO KICK HIS ASS. 


IT WAS A COMPLICATED RIG 
FOR US AT THE TIME, SO WE 
DECIDED NOT TO BREAK THE 

GAME BY UNDOING IT. ALAN 

WAS SUPPOSED TO COME 
RIGHT BACK BUT 

UNFORTUNATELY, WHEN HE 

RETURNED, HE FOUND THE 

JANITOR BUSY REPLACING 

Å NEARBY FUSE BOX. 


IT WAS A CASE OF INEXPERIENCED IDIOTS MEETING HORRIBLE 
TIMING. | WAS UP IN THAT ATTIC, BOUND AND GAGGED 
AND UTTERLY HELPLESS. AS TIME PASSED, IT BECAME 

OBVIOUS THAT SOMETHING WENT WRONG. DURING THOSE 

KINDS OF MOMENTS, YOU QUICKLY REALIZE THAT YOUR MIND 

IS AN EVIL THING THAT WILL TORMENT YOU RELENTLESSLY. 


ALL SORTS OF HORRIBLE SCENARIOS START 
FLASHING BEFORE YOUR EYES...AND IN THAT 
SITUATION THEY ALL SEEMED PLAUSIBLE... 


IT TOOK THE JANITOR ABOUT 
FORTY MINUTES TO SWITCH THE 
FUSE BOX, AND DURING THAT 
TIME, ALAN TOO WAS LOSING HIS 
MIND. HIS ROPEWORK WAS WELL 
DONE. AT NO POINT WAS IT 
OUTRIGHT CUTTING OFF MY 
CIRCULATION, AND WITH SOME 
“| SQUIRMING, PRESSURE COULD BE 
SWITCHED AND RELIEVED. BUT 
| HE DIDN'T KNOW THAT. 


AND I DIDN'T KNOW WHAT HAPPENED 
TO HIM...IT WAS A SMALL EVENT, 
BUT IT WAS A WAKE-UP CALL FOR BOTH 
OF US. IT MADE US AWARE OF JUST HOW 
WRONG THINGS COULD GO. 


THAT WAS THE MOMENT WE 

BOTH REALIZED WE HAD TO HOWEVER, FROM THAT MOMENT ON, 
CHANGE THE GAME, RETHINK SAFETY BECAME OUR GREATEST 

OUR APPROACH. WE WERE å PRIORITY...SO WE RESEARCHED, 

HARSHLY MADE AWARE OF THE Ez WE TOOK ANY AND ALL PRECAUTIONS 

POTENTIAL DANGERS OF IT š / WE COULD. THE FUN PART WAS THE 
ALL. UNTIL THAT MOMENT, OUR CHALLENGE OF HIDING THE SAFETY 
BIGGEST CONCERN HAD BEEN Í —-— ` / MEASURES SO THE ILLUSION WAS 

THAT SOMEONE MIGHT 27 — PROPERLY MAINTAINED... 

DISCOVER OUR HIDING PLACE. y ; 


OKAY, FULL DISCLOSURE! THE NEXT 
THAT SITUATION YOU WERE IN... FEW WEEKS WERE 
IT'S ONE OF MY FAVORITE к. АМ UTTER CLUSTERFUCK 
FANTASIES. ME OF TRIAL AND ERROR. WE 
E LEARNED THE UPS AND DOWNS 
SUBTLE. OF MANY THINGS...AN ASPIRIN 
gs / MAY BE GOOD FOR CIRCULATION, 
JUST CM BUT TURNS OUT NOT SO 
SAYING! GOOD FOR AVOIDING 
: BRUISING... 


OKAY, FANTASY AND THEN, INEVITABLY 
NOTED! ANYWAY, WITH AFTER WE FIGURED OUT 
TIME, WE IMPROVED. THE TECHNIQUES, WE STARTED 

EXPLORING, PUSHING EACH 
OTHER'S LIMITS. 


Y'KNOM...I WAS AH-AH-AH! 
ALWAYS CURIOUS... I BELIEVE YOU | B , / 
THESE EGGS WERE MEAN...MISTRESS. | 2 ا ا‎ ры 
MADE FOR GIRLS... SO, BOMBS ` 
BUT TECHNICALLY... / AWAY! f 

THIS SHOULD 


WORK. | | WHAT DO 
| YOU SAY WE MAKE IT 
MORE INTERESTING? 


WE SWITCHED ROLES 
ALL THE TIME, BUT THERE WERE 
NO DOUBTS IN MY MIND. I WAS A DOMME! 
I LOVED IT! IT WENT BEYOND JUST SEX. 
IT WAS ABOUT THIS SENSE OF 
ACCOMPLISHMENT. 


I FOUND MYSELF 
BEING PROGRESSIVELY MORE 
BORED BY SUBBING. IT WAS JUST... 
TOO PASSIVE, TOO REACTIVE... 
NOW POMINATING, THAT FELT 
CREATIVE, ENGAGING... 
FUN! 


I BECAME MORE EVEN SPORADIC THINGS IT WAS SUCH 


AWARE OF THINGS 


ALAN WOULD SAY ENDED 


AROUND ME. UP FUELING MY 


NICE 


PERFUME. Y'KNOW, I 
DON'T USUALLY NOTICE 
THAT STUFF, BUT THAT 

IS...VERY NICE. 


I SAW 
POTENTIAL 
BDSM 
SCENARIOS 
EVERYWHERE. 


YOU ARE NOT 

GONNA TAKE 

A PHOTO, ARE 
you? 


OH, THAT? 


HEH! I GUESS I KIND 
OF LIKE IT WHEN WE LEAVE 
MARKS ON EACH OTHER. 


WOULDN'T 
DREAM OF IT. NOW 
FOR NO REASON, 
SMILE! 


AN EGO TRIP. 


IMAGINATION. IDEAS CAME 
EASY. 


SERIOUSLY 
THOUGH! WHAT'S 
WITH YOU AND THE 
LIPSTICK THING? 


HEY, YOU 
DID THE SAME THING 
WITH ME! 


OKAY. SO, LAST 
WEEK... 


SIGH. 


DAMN IT, 
LISA! DO I 
HAVE TO? 


I... MAY 
HAVE...HEH. OLD 
HABITS DIE HARD. 


ALLY I 
DON'T REALLY 
MIND AT THIS POINT, 
BUT YOU WEREN'T 
COMPLETELY 
HONEST, WERE 
YOU? 


NO! I 
MEANT THAT! 


ME BEING SHIT! HOW 
YOUR FIRST DO I EXPLAIN THIS 


SUBMISSIVE. BEST? 


FINE! "OUR FIRST TIME 
WAS THE MOST INTENSE 
SEXUAL EXPERIENCE OF 

MY LIFE... 


NO! IT'S 
MORE THAN 
THAT! 


SEEING 
YOUR FACE THAT NIGHT... 
I CANT REMEMBER WHEN 
I EVER FELT HAPPIER. 


IT WAS EVERYTHING I EVER WANTED. 


THE INTENSITY AND PLEASURE OF 
THE GAME, AND THE TENDERNESS 
OF AFTERCARE...YOU MADE IT 
REAL FOR ME! 


THINGS ABOUT ME! 


YOU ARE MY FIRST 
SUB, LISA. I WASN'T 
LYING. 


WHAT I HAD WITH 
ALAN...IT WAS...I DON'T 
KNOW...A SERIES OF 
EXPERIMENTS. 


HELL, OUR AFTERCARE 
CONSISTED OF CRITICIZING 
EACH OTHER'S IDEAS, THINKING 
UP HOW EACH OF US WOULD 
DO IT BETTER. 


WITH YOU IT 
WAS LIKE...I DON'T 
KNOW...LIKE FINALLY 

SCRATCHING THIS ITCH OF 
MINE JUST RIGHT. WITH 
HIM...IT WAS LIKE 

SCRATCHING IT “TIL 

IT BLEEDS. 


PLEASE TELL 
ME THAT WAS JUST 
YOU BEING 
METAPHORICAL! 


WELL...UM...I 
HAD NAILS BACK 
THEN. 


ANYHOO. 


ALAN WAS NO SUB... 
HE WAS A SPARRING 
PARTNER! 


WITH HIM, IT 
WAS DIFFERENT. 
IT WAS A RIVALRY. 


TWO DOMS 
CONTANTLY TRYING TO 
OUT-DO EACH OTHER. 


AND NOW FOR 
YOUR SURPRISE. 


YOU TOTALLY 
PERFUMED YOUR 
THIGHS! 


I'M RIGHT, 
ARENT I? 


I WONT LIE, 
IT WAS A STRANGE 
MIX OF FUN... 


IT'S A COOL 
IDEA, BUT IT'S KINDA 
FUNNY HOW AT THIS POINT 
WE CAN ACTUALLY GUESS 
EACH OTHER'S-- 


OH SHUT THE 
FUCK UP AND PUT 
THAT MOUTH TO 
GOOD USE! 


SO, I MEAN, 
YOU SAY IT WAS FUN... 
SO WHAT ENDED IT? 


EGO. 
A FUCK-TON 
OF EGO! 
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WHEN YOU AND I WERE DONE 
WITH OUR FIRST SESSION, 
YOU HAD THIS GLOW ABOUT 
YOU, AND I KNEW I DID WELL. 


IT WAS AN AMAZING FEELING, 
DEEP SATISFACTION... 
FUCK, LISA! I GIGGLED LIKE A 
MORON THIS ENTIRE WEEK. 


ALAN AND I WEREN'T GETTING 
THAT FEELING FROM EACH 
OTHER, AND IT WAS 
MADDENINGLY FRUSTRATING. 


AS I SAID...IT WAS AN ITCH 
THAT WOULDN'T GO AWAY. 


NOT FOR THE 
LACK OF TRYING. 


| ١ | ) DUMBASSES THAT 


ES 


| 7 d f WE WERE BACK THEN, 

í OUR ANSWER TO THE 

4 | ITCHY PROBLEM WAS... 

4 / KEEP SCRATCHING! 
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AND SO WE DID. OUR GAME 
STARTED INTRUDING INTO EVERY ASPECT 
OF OUR LIVES. SEX IS FUN ON ANY REGULAR 
DAY, BUT THIS...THIS WAS ADDICTIVE. 
WITH SEX, YOU DO THE 
DEED, SOMETIMES IT'S BETTER, 
SOMETIMES WORSE, SOMETIMES YOU 
GET NICE MEMORIES OUT OF IT, 
SOMETIMES NOT. BUT BDSM GETS 
UNDER YOUR SKIN. 
YOU FIND YOURSELF 
PLANNING SESSIONS, SOMETIMES 
FOR DAYS. MENTALLY FORMING THE 
PERFECT SITUATION, CLOSING ALL 
LOOPHOLES. IT IS AS MUCH OF AN 
INTELLECTUAL ACTIVITY AS IT IS 
ULTIMATELY A SEXUAL ONE. 


AND THEREIN WAS OUR BIGGEST PROBLEM. AS WE 
PROGRESSED, WE FOUND OURSELVES TRYING TO 
IMPRESS EACH OTHER MORE AND MORE. 


WE SPENT A LOT OF TIME PLANNING, PREPARING OUR 
- SESSIONS, AND WITH TIME, ІТ SHOWED IN OUR SOCIAL 
/ AND COLLEGE LIVES. 


WE MADE NUMEROUS COMPROMISES, 
CONSTANTLY PROCRASTINATING, OR 
FLAT-OUT IGNORING OUR COLLEGE 

OBLIGATIONS. 


THIS REFLECTED MORE AND MORE IN MY CLASSES. 
I WOULD OFTEN SPACE OUT, PLANNING COMPLEX 
RIGGINGS, PASSING MESSAGES TO ALAN. 


WE BARELY ATE ANYTHING BECAUSE WE SPENT 
MOST OF OUR MONEY ON MATERIALS AND GEAR 
AT THE TIME. THAT PROBABLY CONTRIBUTED 
SOMEWHAT TO MY LACK OF FOCUS THOSE DAYS. 


A LACK OF FOCUS 
THAT WAS NOT 
UNNOTICED. 


MISS CARTER, YOU 
WERE WARNED THREE TIMES 
NOW. PLEASE, LEAVE MY 
CLASSROOM! 


YOU'D THINK THAT GETTING KICKED 
OUT OF A CLASS WOULD HAVE SERVED AS A 
BIT OF A WAKE UP CALL...BUT... WELL, Y'KNOW. 
I WAS NINETEEN...I BLAME HORMONES! 


Ша жоғ 
MEH... CALL BULLSHIT! HONESTLY, AT THAT 
POINT, I WAS LIKE AN ADDICT. I HAD ALLOWED 
THIS ONE ASPECT OF MY LIFE TO INTRUDE, 


NO, NOT INTRUDE, COMPLETELY OVERRUN 
MY LIFE. 


AND TO BE PERFECTLY 
HONEST...I DIDN'T CARE. 


BY THAT TIME, I ALIENATED 
MOST OF THE CROWD I USED TO HANG 
OUT WITH. MY WORLD PRETTY MUCH 
REVOLVED AROUND THIS EXCITING 
DYNAMIC OF OUR RELATIONSHIP. 


BOTH OF OUR 
LIVES WERE ENTANGLED 
IN OUR LITTLE GAME... 


OUR STUBBORN 
LITTLE COMPETITION. 
z L 


TIME PASSED. 


OUR SESSIONS KEPT 
GETTING en: 


BUT AT THE SAME TIME, OUR 
LIVES GOT MESSIER. 


I'M PRETTY SURE BY THAT 
TIME MY MOM SUSPECTED 


TRUTH WAS...I WAS SORT 
OF AN ADDICT. 


WAS...I LOVED IT. 


BUT EVENTUALLY, AS USUALLY 
ENDS UP BEING THE CASE, LIFE 
CAME AT ME LIKE A FREIGHT TRAIN. 


Ka: 
I MESSED UP BAD. 
яға 


МУ GRADES WERE STEADILY DROPPING, 
AND ALL OF A SUDDEN, I FOUND MYSELF 
FACING THE REAL POSSIBILITY OF 
LOSING MY sog 


RA 


I | I HAD то SNAP OUT OF IT. TO | I HAD то SNAP OUT OF IT. OUT OF IT. 


(Ze 


IT WAS TIME FOR THE 4 МЕ 

BOTH AVOIDED FOR THE PREVIOUS THREE 
MONTHS. ALAN'S GRADES WERE 

PLUMMETING AS WELL, BUT HE KEPT 


QUIET ABOUT IT. 
HEY/ IK 


I OUTLINED MY PLAN TO HIM. I WANTED 
TO FOCUS ON FINISHING COLLEGE 


WAS FUN, BUT I HAD MY SITUATION AT 


OUT AS SOON AS POSSIBLE. HONESTLY... 


MY LIFE...AND I WANTED IT BACK. 


121 XT 
y ET DAY, WE RELUCTANTLY AGREED 


TO CUT DOWN ON OUR SESSIONS... 
SIGNIFICANTLY. 


THAT I WAS DOING DRUGS. 


EVEN AS FRUSTRATINGLY 
IMPERFECT AS OUR GAME 


d AND GETTING SOME WORK. THE ATTIC THING 
HOME THAT REALLY MOTIVATED ME TO MOVE 
I FELT I COMPLETELY LOST CONTROL OVER 


TODAY, I GUESS I COULD MAKE IT WORK, 
Y'KNOW, LESS OF A HORMONE SHIT-STORM 
FLOODING THE BRAIN, MORE SELF-CONTROL 
AND ALL THAT. 


..BUT BACK THEN, I JUST BURIED MYSELF 
IN WORK AND STUDIES. I FREELANCED AS 
A WEB DESIGNER, DID SYSTEMS 
MAINTENANCE, TOOK ON ANY GIG I COULD, 
REALLY. AND SADLY, I PUSHED ALAN 
FURTHER AND FURTHER AWAY. 


OUR SESSIONS BECAME 
SPARSE...I MISSED OUR 
MEETINGS...MADE EXCUSES... 


MANY, MANY EXCUSES. 


HONESTLY, I WISH I HAD 
THE STRENGTH TO JUST, Y'KNOW, 
TONE IT ALL DOWN. BUT IT DIDN'T 
WORK LIKE THAT FOR ME. 
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IT WAS А PAINFUL TIME... 
I LOVED HIM. HE WAS MY BEST 
FRIEND AND MY LOVER, AND FOR 
THE SAKE OF MY FUTURE I HAD 
TO LET OUR RELATIONSHIP SUFFER. 


HONESTLY, I FEARED 
RELAPSING INTO 
MY ADDICTION... 


AND THEN, AS THE 
SESSIONS BECAME FEWER IN 
NUMBER, OUR INCREASINGLY 
OBVIOUS PROBLEM BECAME 

IMPOSSIBLE TO SIMPLY 
IGNORE. 


TWO DOMS DIDN'T 
WORK! NOT IN OUR 
CASE AT LEAST. 


WITH OUR SESSIONS BECOMING 
RARE, DECIDING THE ROLE OF 
THE DOM BECAME THIS 
PAINFUL BATTLE OF EGOS. 


ARGUMENTS ERUPTED EVERY 
TIME. STUPID ARGUMENTS... 
I DISTINCTLY REMEMBER ONCE 
USING THE FACT THAT I WAS 
MAKING MORE MONEY AND 
BUYING MORE GEAR AS 
A JUSTIFICATION FOR WHY I 
SHOULD BE THE DOMME. 


THINGS WENT 
DOWNHILL FROM THERE ON... 


NEEDLESS TO SAY... 
WE ENDEP IT...ALL 
OF IT. 


AND...WELL, I GOT MY WISH. 

I HAD ALL THE FREE TIME TO 
FOCUS ON STUDIES AND 
WORK. BY THEN, I COMPLETELY 
ALIENATED MY OLD FRIENDS AS 
WELL...NOT THAT I REALLY 
REGRET THAT. I GUESS IT WAS 
MORE THAT I OUTGREW 
THEM. I STARTED MAKING SOME 
NEW ONES. MOSTLY WORK 
RELATED, SOME GAME RELATED, 
AS ALL THAT FREE TIME 
RESULTED IN A REKINDLED LOVE 
AFFAIR WITH VIDEO GAMES. 


OVERALL, I WAS OKAY. BUT THERE 
WERE TIMES WHEN MEMORIES 
CREPT UP ON ME... MEMORIES 

OF A GUY THAT WAS MORE THAN 
JUST MY LOVER. HE WAS THE 

BEST FRIEND I EVER HAD. 


A FEW YEARS LATER 
WE RECONNECTED. KNOWING 
THAT WE COULDN'T MAKE IT 
WORK AS A COUPLE...WE 
RECONNECTED AS FRIENDS. 


YOU SEE, LISA, 

I'M A DOMME. IT IS WHAT I LOVE. 
FOR ME, SEEING YOUR DESIRES AND 
FANTASIES AS A SUB FULFILLED, SEEING 
YOUR APPRECIATION FOR MY IDEAS...IT 
MADE ME HAPPY IN A WAY I NEVER 
EXPERIENCED WITH ALAN. WITH 
HIM IT WAS MAKE BELIEVE. 


BUT YOU... 


YOU ARE THE REAL 
DEAL. 


YOU KNOW, IF 
ANYONE HAD EVER 
TOLD ME I'D SHARE THIS 
STUFF WITH SOMEONE, 
I WOULD HAVE LAUGHED 
IN THEIR FACE. BUT 
SOMEHOW, FOR SOME 
REASON, WELL, 
HERE WE ARE. 


AND THERE IT 
WAS...THE BOND 
BEHIND THE 
BONDAGE... 
PARDON MY PUN. 


THE ONE THING THAT MAKES IT ALL 
POSSIBLE. THE FOUNDATION OF S £ M. 
TRUST. ABSOLUTE UNWAVERING TRUST. 


AN ODD THING I REMEMBER 
FROM THAT DAY WAS MY OWN 
STRANGE, RUSHING HEARTBEAT. 

I COULD ACTUALLY 
HEAR IT...A WHOOSHING 
SOUND IN MY EARS. 
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| AND IT MADE ME CRY. | IT MADE ME CRY... 
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WHAT? 
SCREW YOU! 

I WAS HORMONAL 

AT THE MOMENT. 


IT HAD NOTHING TO DO 
WITH MY LITTLE CRUSH! 


UMMM...ALLY, 

YOU GOT A SPARE 
TOOTHBRUSH? I CAN'T SEEM 
TO FIND THE ONE FROM 
THE LAST TIME. 


AH, YES...ALSO 
SINCE I KINDA RUSHED 
OVER HERE I SEEM TO 

HAVE FORGOTTEN 
MY PADS... 
SOOO... 


SHOULD 
BE EITHER IN 
THE SECOND OR 
THIRD DRAWER 
FROM THE 
TOP. 


OH, GUESS WHAT... 
I WILL ALSO NEED NO PROBLEM. 


SOME PANTIES. ofa I'VE GOT THONGS, CROTCHLESS, 
WITH ATTACHED VIBRO-EGGS, 
AND OF COURSE, SOME WITH 
DILDOS... 


YEEEEAH... 
IMMA NEED SOMETHING 
MORE IN THE GRANNY 
FANTIES CATEGORY. 


BOOOOO! 


COT EVERYTHING? 


THEN CET YOUR 
ASS IN BED. 


UM...YEAH, BY 
THE WAY...YOU GOT 
ANYTHING FOR ME 

TO READ? 


SO...WHAT'CHA 
READIN’? 


OH, I NEVER 
READ THOSE. 


THERE’S A 
FIRST TIME FOR 
EVERYTHING. 
HERE, GIVE THIS 
ONE A TRY. 


THE FUCK? 
COULDN'T THEY HAVE 
FLIPPED THIS IN PRINTING? 


. WEIRD! YOU'LL GET 
THIS IS...WEIRD eee To IT 


BWAHAHAHA! 
YOU KNOW... 
HAH! THIS KIND 
OF EXAGGERATION 
SHOULDN'T WORK, 
BUT FOR SOME 
REASON IT'S 
HILARIOUS/ 


HEH...YOU KNOW... 
I WAS KINDA FEELING BUMMED 
OUT FOR MESSING UP OUR 
WEEKEND, BUT TODAY WAG... 


IT WAS REALLY NICE. ; f А سيا‎ 
I MEAN, I KNOW THAT-- j DON'T PETEN 


PFFF...OVERTHINK? 
THAT'S SO NOT MY STYLE! 


$0000...TWO MORE 
DAYS WITH HER. TODAY SHE 
KEPT THE CONVERSATION 


BUT I CAN'T JUST 
EXPECT HER TO TALK THE 
WHOLE WEEKEND... 


THAT'S THE 
PROBLEM, REALLY. I MEAN, 
MY LIFE WAS BORING 
IN COMPARISON. 


HEY, ALLY! 
WANNA HEAR MY 
BORING STORY?! 


НЕН! 
EVERYONE'S 
A CRITIC! 


WORST 
PART IS, I DON'T 
HAVE A STORY ABOUT 
MY SUBBY-NESS. I 
GUESS I COULD MAKE 
SOME SHIT UP? I 
ONCE TOUCHED SOME 
RADIOACTIVE 
ROPE! 


NAH... 
SHE DESERVES 
BETTER! 


MY ALLYCAT... 


MY MISTRESS... 


MY FRIEND 
WHO KNOWS HOW TO 
MAKE ME SMILE. 


SO, ALAN WOULD 
LIKE US TO MEET SOME 
OF HIS FRIENDS...USUALLY 
I TEND TO AVOID HIS 
CLUB CROWD...BUT, I 
DUNNO. SINCE YOU'RE 
HERE... 


YEAH, WE JUST GOT 
UP OURSELVES... 


I FAIL TO 
SEE HOW THAT IS ANY OF 
YOUR BUSINESS. 


NO, THAT DOES 
NOT EQUAL ME SAYING WE 
DID NOTHING... 


NO, IT DOESN'T... 


WELL, I HAPPEN TO THINK 
IT'S BAD MANNERS TO BRAG 
LIKE THAT! OUR PRIVATE 
BUSINESS IS OUR PRIVATE 
BUSINESS! 


YEAH? WELL, 
YOU'RE STILL AN ASS. 


SURE, WE'LL COME 
FOR COFFEE, BUT YOU 
ARE BUYING. 


SO? JUST BECAUSE 
I HAVE MONEY DOESN'T MEAN 
I'M PAYING FOR COFFEE 
EVERY DAMN TIME! 


OKAY, SEE 
YOU IN AN HOUR. 


WELL, AREN'T 
YOU JUST SUNSHINE 
AND RAINBOWS 
THIS MORNING! 


COULDN'T REALLY 
SLEEP...AND THEN 
THERE IS THE WHOLE 
SURFIN' THE RED WAVE 
THING... 


AH...UM... 
YOU NEED A PILL 
OR SOMETHING? 


TOOK IT. 
THOUGH I COULD 
USE ME A CUP OF 
COFFEE OR TWO 


WE ARE GOING 
TO A COFFEE PLACE, 
WE CAN HAVE OUR BREAKFAST 
THERE TOO IF YOU ARE UP 
` FOR IT. 


SIGH. YOU MEAN 
WE GOTTA WALK AROUND? 
I DONT WANNA/ 


SEE, Å WONDERFUL 
MORNING! 


I'M NOT 
IMPRESSED! 


YEESH! WHAT 
KEPT YOU UP 
ALL NIGHT? 


AH, YOU KNOW... 
BUSY MIND AND 
LOUD NOISES. 


NEVERMIND! 


AW, COME ON. 
I RARELY LEAVE THE HOUSE 


MYSELF. AT LEAST WITH YOU E 


I HAVE AN EXCUSE TO 
DO eo. 


OKAY, SERIOUSLY 
HOW MUCH SLEEP 
DID YOU GET? 


ММММ... 
a, TUMN. THE 
C A SEASON MADE 


\ AS 
ы. FOR NAPPING! Ja 
d | А 


Ужа Steers 


OH... 
GOOD FOUR 


HOURS. : i 2 


>| g OKAY.LET'ó N 
Ё GET SOME BLOOD ) 


‘ TO THE BRAN. Å M ys == 
š | ша: YEAH, BUT 
DEPP из, ҒА å IT SURE HITS 


STILL, YOU COULD 
INJURE YOUR LIGAMENTS. 


CHECK OUT 
THIS MELODY! 


OKAY... 
THAT'S... 
UNPLEASANT! 


THERE YOU 
TWO ARE! TOOK YOU 


LONG ENOUGH! 
I BEG TO 


DIFFER! 


YEAH, SORRY 
‘BOUT THAT--THE 


WELL, I 
CERTAINLY FEEL 
AT HOME! 


CHECK US 
OUT! THE RED 
LEGION! 


THAT WAS THE DAY WE MET 
CASSIE, CHRIS, AND TOM... 
THE DAY OUR LITTLE CROWD SO, GIRLS, MEET 
STARTED GATHERING. CHRIS AND CASSANDRA. CHRIS, CASSIE, 
MEET LISA AND ALLISON. 


; HI THERE! 
NICE TO MEET 
YOU! 


HM. THERE 
IS SOMETHING SO 
FAMILIAR ABOUT YOU, 
ALLISON. 


OH, WAIT! 
- ARE YOU ONE 
SI OF ALAN'S PERFORMER 
ES FRIENDS FROM 
THE CLUB? 


NO! I HAVEN'T 
BEEN TO THE CRIMSON 
IN YEARS. 


SO...ALLY DIDN'T LIKE 
CASSIE ALL THAT MUCH 
AT FIRST. 


HER OLDER SISTER. 


SHE SAID CASSIE | y) я LHK AI N OH, DON'T GET ME WRONG, 
REMINDED HER OF | ТМ NOT JUDGING OR ANYTHING. HELL) 


GIVEN THE FACT THAT I FREQUENTLY 
VISIT THE PLACE, THAT WOULD MAKE 
ME AN EPIC HYPOCRITE. 
I'VE MET ALLY'S SISTER 
SINCE THEN, AND YEAH, Yu / IT’S JUST THAT MANY 
THERE IS SOMETHING OF THE PERFORMERS THERE 
y ARE MASKED AND, I DON'T KNOW, 
THERE IS SOMETHING ABOUT YOU. 
I CAN'T PUT MY FINGER ON IT, 
BUT YOU'RE SO FAMILIAR. 


ANYWAYS, CHRIS CALLING ME 
/ HERE IS MY PARTNER IN CRIME A PERFORMER... 
IN THE CUSTOM GEAR AND I'LL PERFORM 
FURNITURE BUSINESS. T 


OKAY...I 
GOTTA KNOW! 
HOW DO YOU 
EVEN GET THE /DEA 
FOR A JOB LIKE 
THAT? 


— 
WELL, OUR. OLD MAN HAD ` 


A SMALL BUSINESS. HE MADE FURNITURE 
FIXED UP KITCHENS, STUFF LIKE THAT. HE 
RETIRED AND LEFT IT ALL TO ME AS 
CASSIE HAD NO INTEREST IN IT. 


SO, ONE DAY, ALAN 
ASKED TO BORROW SOME 
TOOLS FOR A COMMISSION. I 
TOOK HIM TO THE WAREHOUSE / 
AND AFTER HE SAW IT ALL, 4 

HE GOT THE IDEA. 


WE 
STARTED TALKING... 
THEN PLANNING... 
THEN WORKING 


AND A FEW 
YEARS LATER, WE BECAME 
RELATIVELY SUCCESSFUL. BDSM 
IS NOT MY THING PERSONALLY, 
BUT IT PAYS THE BILLS. ON 
THE FLIPSIDE, THOUGH... 


TO THANK ME FOR 
ALL THE HELP, ALAN DEFILED 
MY SISTER AND HER HUSBAND’S 
MINDS WITH HIS PERVINESS. 


I'MMA DEFILE YOUR 
ASS WITH MY HEEL! 


REALLY? YOU DO 
THAT TO TOM? 


OH, RIGHT! I 
APOLOGIZE! I FORGOT 
YOUR ASS IS WELL 
OCCUPIED WITH THAT 
STICK OF YOURS. 


SO, YOU'RE INTO 
BDSM TOO? 


Y” WELL Ms HUSBAND AND I 
ARE IN NO WAY AT THE LEVEL YOU | 
SEE IN THE CLUB, BUT WE 
N ARE LEARNING. 


OH, DON'T 
MIND ME. I ALWAYS 
FOUND NOOBIES 
_ ADORABLE. < 


US HIGH 
LEVEL PLAYERS 
ARE USUALLY 
LIKE THAT. 


HEY, TOM. 
OVER HERE! 


SO, GUESS WHO 
USED HIS INCREDIBLE 
POWERS OF PERSUASION 
TO CUT IN LINE AND GET 
THE TICKETS?! 


AH, WELL. THE 
WAY I SEE IT IS: I'M A 
HAPPILY MARRIED WOMAN 
WITH A RICH SEX LIFE, SO 
THE OPINION OF A PALE, 
INDOORSY WALLFLOWER / 
MEANS LITTLE TO 
NOTHING TO ME. 


YOU'RE 
PALE TOO. 


I'M GINGER. 
WHAT'S YOUR 
EXCUSE? 


7 ALSO, WHAT 
POWERS OF 
PERSUASION? 


ANYWAYS, GIRLS, N 
THIS IS TOM, MY HUBBY. 
TOM, MEET LISA AND 

ALLISON. ( 


HI THERE! 
NICE TO MEET YOU! 
OH, AND LIVE LONG 
\ AND MULTIPLY! 


I THOUGHT 
IT WAS YOUR FACE, 
, BUT IT'S YOUR HAIR 
di d AND SHIRT! 


YOU TOTALLY 
LOOK LIKE A 
VULCAN! 


STOP 
LAUGHING! 


MOVE IT, 
ALAN. COMING 
THROUGH! 


SO, YOU 
ONE OF THOSE 
WHAT’CHA-MA-CALL-ITS? 
TREKKIES? 


NOW, NOW! 
DON'T GET ANGRY/ 
IT DOESN'T BEFIT 
YOUR SPECIES. 
I MEAN, THERE IS 

SURELY YOU CAN NO LOGIC IN-- 

SEE THE LOGIC IN MY AH, CRAP/ 1 WALKED 
PRESUMPTIONS! INTO THAT ONE. 


SO, I WAS 
WONDERING... 
IS IT STILL CALLED 
PON FARR IF 
IT INVOLVES 
BONDAGE? 


HM, YOU KNOW, I 
NEVER FIGURED CASSIE 
FOR A TREK FAN. 


OH, THAT. SHE 
ISN'T...BUT YOU ARE, 
SO SHE WORKED ON 

HER ARSENAL OF BURNS 
TO USE ABOUT YOUR 
SEX-LIFE. 


WELL, THAT'S 
JUST WRONG! 


HEY, MAN... 

SHE'S A LAWYER. SHE 
PREPARES FOR HER ARGUMENTS. 
WITH YOU RIPPING ON US 
ALL THE TIME, WHAT DID YOU 
THINK SHE WOULD DO? 


OH, TOM. 
TAKE A PIC! 


I DO NOT 

LOOK LIKE 

A VULCAN, 
DAMMIT! 


OKAY...EVERYBODY 
SAY, “LIVE LONG 
AND PROSPER!” 


4 AW! 
f YEAH...YOU 
KINDA DO... 
JUST A 
LITTLE 
BIT. 


ALLY MAY HAVE PLAYED 
HARD TO GET, BUT... 


ç YUP! > 
NOW THAT'S THE ) 
CHICKEN! _4 


ALLY MAY HAVE PLAYED 
HARD TO GET, BUT SHE LIKED 
CASSIE. SHE LIKED ALL OF THEM. 
» 


IT'S FUNNY... 


IT WAS ONE OF THOSE SPECIAL 
WEEKENDS FOR ME. YOU KNOW, 
ONE OF THOSE WHEN YOU ARE 
KINDA EXPECTING EVERYTHING TO 
SUCK, BUT WEIRDLY ENOUGH, 
LIFE DECIDES TO TREAT YOU 
WITH SOME PLEASANT SURPISES. 


AND TOM, CASSIE, AND 
CHRIS WERE THE FIRST 
OF THOSE SURPRISES. 


SECOND WAS MY FIRST VISIT TO 
CRIMSON, A BDSM CLUB. THERE WAS 
ONLY ONE OBSTACLE: ALLY DIDN'T 
FEEL LIKE GOING. WE HAD TO EMPLOY 
ADVANCED TACTICS TO PERSUADE HER. 


г = 
COME ON! 


I'LL BE 
DAMNED. I 
COULDN'T 

PERSUADE HER 
TO COME FOR 
TWO YEARS 
NOW. 


LISA, I 
OFFICIALLY 
LIKE YOU EVEN 
MORE! 


OY! SOME OF 
THAT CREDIT 
IS MINE/ 


“ОН! I'LL AS 4 SO, WHAT'S THIS 
ANNE ЇР SHED ү CLUB LIKE? 
LIKE TO JOIN US. 


SHE MENTIONED 
SOME JOB SHE 
\ HAD TO DO. 


WELL, 

IT WAS 
OKAY THE 
LAST TIME I 
WAS THERE 


SO, ON MY SIDE IT'S A CLUB LIKE 


I'VE GOT THREE HARNESSES TO ANY OTHER ON MOST NIGHTS. 


MAKE, AND YOU'VE GOT SOME DRESS CODE IS...VARIED, BUT 
WELDING TO DO. NOTHING TOO CRAZY. 


WELL... NOT COUNTING 
EVENT NIGHTS AND PARTIES. 


AND EVERY NOW AND THEN 
THEY HAVE PERFORMANCE SHOWS 
AND EVEN LESSONS...DEPENDING 

ON SCHEDULE. 


I THINK E» WN 


IS ANOTHER 
PERFORMANCE. 
THOUGH, HARPER WILL 
BE THERE TOO, SO... 
WHO KNOWS. 


OH, HE'LL 
PROBABLY DO 


A DEMONSTRATION. N 
I CAN'T SAY I WAS EVER 
= SHORT ON FRIENDS... 


BUT EVEN MY FRIENDS AT THE 
TIME KNEW NOTHING OF MY 
TRUE INTERESTS. 


BUT THAT DAX I MET A GROUP 
OF FRIENDS THAT WOULD BE 
THE FIRST TO TRULY KNOW ME. 


EVERY TIME THAT REALIZATION 
STRUCK ME, I COULD LITERALLY 
Å FEEL THE HORMONAL WILDFIRE OF 
PURE JOY. A TINGLING HAPPY 
WARMTH. 


Ec cu WHAT DO I SAY ABOUT TOM 
| ГОО | CASSIE? AND THEN, THERE WAS 
MY BEST FRIEND... 


| 
| I KNEW SOME OBNOXIOUS 
|| COUPLES IN MY LIFE, BUT THESE 


TWO SURPASSED THEM ALL. 
ALLYCAT. 


THERE WAS CHRIS. HE THEN THERE WAS ALAN. A BIT OF AN 
WASN'T INTO BDSM, MADE ASS, SURE. HE HAD HIS REASONS. 
JOKES ABOUT IT, BUT 


NEVER Marcon ey I REMEMBER GLANCING AT HIM 
EVERY NOW AND THEN THAT 


MORNING... 
AS HE LIKED TO STATE... 
YOU DON'T BITE THE HAND HE WAS HER EX, BUT AT THE 
THAT FEEDS YOU... SAME TIME, MY CRUSH WAS JUST 
THAT...A CRUSH. SO I DIDN'T 
RESENT THEIR PAST THAT MUCH... 


YUP...MANY NEW FRIENDS AND 
A VERY UNPLANNED CRUSH. 


| IT WAS GOING TO BE AN 
INTERESTING AUTUMN. 


BY THE WAY CHRIS 
THE BED... 


WAS IT OKAY? 


AMAZING! WHICH 
REMINDS ME...I HAVE A FEW 
MORE SMALL IDEAS! 


IM SHOCKED! 


NO 
MORE 
IDEAS! 


| IT WAS SUPPOSED TO BE A MORNING 
CUP OF COFFEE, YET WE WENT BACK 
| TO ALLY'S HOUSE AT AROUND TWO РМ. 


SEE YOU 
TWO TONIGHT! 


I REMEMBER BEING 
POSITIVELY GIDDY... 
WHILE ALLY GOT 
THOUGHTFUL... 
SILENT. 


IT WAS DURING THE RIDE | 

HOME THAT I STARTED | 
NOTICING HER 
MOOD SHIFT. 


FOR A SHORT WHILE, 
I TREATED IT AS JUST 
YOUR AVERAGE, LOST-IN- 
THOUGHT SILENCE 


BUT IT KEPT 
GOING ON... 

FOR UNCOMFORTABLY | 
TOO LONG. 


SOMETHING? 


HUH, ANGRY? 
NO, NO, JUST 
GOT A LOT ON 
MY MIND. 


HOW'S THIS, 
FOR SURE? 


OH YES, SOMETHING 

WAS BOTHERING HER. 

EVEN THE KISS FELT 
ABSENT-MINDED. 


M ALRIGHT, SO 
YOU'RE ALRIGHT. 


Oy, BUDDY. 
EYES ON 
THE ROAD/ 


UM...LISA. 
WHEN WE GET 
BACK, YOU REALLY 
NEED TO TAKE A 
NAP. 


LD EA 
TO OVERTHINKING SMALL 
STUFF QUITE OFTEN. 


HEY, ALLY. I'M 
OFF TO CATCH ABOUT 
TWENTY OR SO WINKS. 
I'LL SET THE ALARM 
FOR SIX PM. 


"^ UM...NO, YEAH... 
IT'S NOTHING/ 
1 JUST HAVE SOME 


WORK I WANT TO 


GET DONE. 


" ALLY..YOU 
OKAY? 


THE TONE OF HER VOICE WAS UNMISTAKABLE. 
IT WAS THE TONE ONE USES TO CHASE AWAY Å 
PESKY DISTRACTION RUINING THE 
CONCENTRATION NEEDED TO KEEP THEIR SMILE ON. 


AND OF COURSE, THERE WAS 
THE EVER-SO-POPULAR, “NOTHING.” 


“NOTHING” IS A CROOKED, POORLY FITTED 
DISGUISE THAT HIDES OUR PROBLEMS. 


A BULGE IN THE CARPET UNDER 
WHICH WE SWEPT OUR TROUBLES. 


I WOULD KNOW. I USED MY 
FAIR SHARE OF “NOTHINGS” OVER 
TIME. ADMITTING YOUR 
VULNERABILITY IS A TEST OF TRUST. 


IRONIC, AIN'T IT? 


1 GUESS, IN A WAY, IT WAS | 
EVEN WORSE FOR HER. 
SHE WAS A DOMME. | 
IN FRONT OF ME SHE WANTED TO SEEM 
STRONG...ALWAYS IN CONTROL. 
“7/6 BUT A SCRATCH! SAID THE BLACK 
KNIGHT, WHILE BLEEDING TO DEATH. 


IT WAS A MASK. A BIT OF 
ROLEPLAYING TAKEN TOO FAR. 


BUT THEN AGAIN, I WORE ONE MYSELF. 
A MASK OF SOMEONE WHO WAS TOTALLY 
NOT CRUSHING ON HER. 


FUNNY THING IS...ONE OF THOSE 
TWO MASKS WAS GOING TO 
CRACK A LITTLE THAT VERY EVENING. 


WE GOTTA 
GET READY! 


FEEL RESTED? 


I WILL IN Å MINUTE. 
ACTUALLY, I ALWAYS FEEL 
KINDA 95-22” AFTER 


YEAH, LISTEN. 
UM, I'VE BEEN TONENS: 
TONIGHT, I WANT 
тд STAY CLOSE TO Re. 


IS SHE 
WORRIED? 


Vos I MEAN IS, 
I HAVEN'T BEEN 
THERE IN YEARS. Ene 
WELL...NO MATT 
HOW YOU LOOK Bri IT, 


IS MORE TO IT. 
Bee pret ыш POSSESSIVE, MAYBE? 


OVERPROTECTIVE? 


I COULD HAVE PUSHED 
HER FURTHER...BUT ON 
SOME LEVEL, 1 TOO WAS 
AFRAID. 


AFRAID OF HER FEARS. 


AFRAID OF THE WHAT IFs 
THAT CONSTANTLY CLOUDED 
THIS BIT OF HAPPINESS 
I ENJOYED. 


GOOD ENOUGH IS JUST 
THAT. WHY RISK IT? WHY 
POKE AT IT? 


WE HAD A GOOD 
THING GOING. 


A LOT OF PEOPLE NEVER 
SHARE THEIR SEXUAL DESIRES 
WITH THEIR PARTNER, BUT INSTEAD 
HIDE THEM. SETTLING FOR THE 
“GOOD ENOUGH" OUT OF FEAR IG THE 
OF JUDGEMENT AND REJECTION. PRESS OKAY? 


I MEAN, THE 
FIT? 


NO MATTER HOW MUCH HONESTY 
ALLY AND I SHARED SEXUALLY, 
WE TOO CLINGED TO OUR OWN 

KINDS OF "GOOD ENOUGH." 


, YEAH! PP WE TOOK GREAT PRIDE IN THE 
THO’ SERIOUSLY, ` à LEVEL OF TRUST OUR LITTLE 
HOW MANY OPERA S 
à GAME REQUIRED...AND YET...WE 


22 vei \ TOO WERE PROVEN HYPOCRITES. 


HEY! DON'T y Í MAYBE PRETENSE IS AS CRUCIAL 
JUDGE MY LOVE ( 27 | A PART OF HUMAN NATURE AS THE 
FOR THE | | INSTINCT OF SELF-PRESERVATION. 


GLOVE! 


EVERYONE LIES. 
YOU ARE SUCH | 
! Y 
A DUMBASS! = HONESTY MAKES 


TD 
4 PÅ 


4 YOU SURE 
TALK TOUGH WHEN Y 

| IT SHATTERS THE ILLUSION 
I HAVE NO NIPPLE 2, / WE ACHIEVE BY CAREFULLY 


AROUND ] / APPLYING OUR MASKS. 


YEAH...I TAKE IT ALL 
BACK. YOU ARE STICKING 


NEAR ME...BUT FOR 
BRAGGING RIGHTS! 


BRAGGING 
RIGHTS, HUH? 


I'M OKAY 
WITH THAT/ 


ма / 


SO...MY FIRST 
NIGHT AT THE CRIMSON... 


— — < 


IT WAS...ENLIGHTENING 
IN MORE WAYS THAN ONE. 


1 q 
М 


TO SOME DEGREE I WAS AWARE THAT 
NO MATTER HOW WELL I PREPARED 
MENTALLY, I WAS PROBABLY GONNA 

BE...HMMM...IMPRESSED? 


STUNNED? 


IT'S HARD TO PICK A PROPER WORD 
WHEN YOU ARE STARING ENTRANCED... 
BARELY BELIEVING YOUR OWN EYES. 


OTHERS IN OUR GANG WERE 

USED TO THIS. EVEN ALLY HAS 

SEEN A FAIR SHARE OF THESE 

PERFORMANCES, BUT TO ME 
THIS WAS NEW. 


IT WAS JUST NOT THE SAME 
THING WATCHING THIS STUFF 
ON MOVIES AND PICTUREG... 


AS WATCHING IT LIVE. 


AT NO MOMENT DID IT 
BECOME EXPLICIT. IT WAS 
LIKE A DANCE THAT HAPPENED 
TO INVOLVE BINDING... 


NW ٧١ 


AND YET, THE SENSUAL SIDE 
OF WHAT I WAS SEEING WAS... 


NN 


I ME 


INTOXICATING. 


1 


I REMEMBER CLEARLY MY FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 
BEING TRANSFIXED BY THE PALPABLE TENSION. 


AND YES...PLAGUED BY THE CURIOSITY 


OF A SEXUAL SUBMISSIVE WITH A CASE 
OF OVERACTIVE IMAGINATION. 


I WONDERED WHAT IT 
WOULD BE LIKE... 


HEH! I DO BELIEVE 
SHE LIKES IT! THOUGH, I'M 
NOT REALLY ALL THAT 
SURPRISED. HARPER RARELY 
DISAPPOINTS. 


WHILE ALLY... 
ALLY 
WORRIED. 


SO, LISA. 
IMPRESSIONS? 


HEH, NO 
WORRIES. EVERYONE 
IS A BIT STUNNED 
THE FIRST TIME. 


TRUST ME... 
I WAS TOO, AND 
I MADE MOST 
OF THEIR 
GEAR. 
I MEAN IT! 
THE FIRST TIME I 
SAW MY CREATIONS 
å USED SO WELL, I 
i TEARED UP! 
٩ 
HE'S 
ALRIGHT. Z YOU NEVER 
HARPER COME ON! SAW ALLY IN 
IS QUITE IMRESSIVE... ONLY ALRIGHT? ACTION. 
ISN'T HE? HOT, DOMINANT; 


WITH THE SKILLS TO 
BACK IT UP... 


REALLY? WE'RE 
DOING THIS? 


OH YEAH, 
WE'RE DOING THIS! 
WHAT’CHA GONNA 
DO ABOUT IT? 


THEY WERE ONE OF THOSE FUCKING 
COUPLES...THOSE WHO ARE SO DEEPLY 
CONNECTED THAT THEY ARE BROKEN 


Б TO THE WORLD AROUND THEM. 


THOSE THAT CAN'T GO HANGING 
OUT WITH OTHER COUPLES BECAUSE 
THEY WOULD JUST END UP PISSING 
THE OTHER COUPLES OFF. 


HOW ABOUT... 


WHISPERWHISPER... 


OH. THAT ° 
WILL DO IT! 


YUP! ON A BAD DAY, YOU WOULD DO 
NOTHING LESS THAN BLUDGEON THEM 
WITH THEIR OWN LOVEY-DOVEYNESS! 

AND YES, DEAR READER, THEY ARE WELL 
AWARE OF THIS OPINION. I HAVE SHARED 
IT WITH THEM ON MANY OCCASIONS. 


THEY ALSO KNOW I WOULD 


HAVE THEM NO OTHER 
WAY. 


HARPER THOMAS WAS THE OWNER 
OF THE CRIMSON, AND THAT, OF 
COURSE, CAME WITH SOME PERKS. ALAS, EVEN THIS PREFERENTIAL TREATMENT DID 
WE MOVED TO THE VIP LOUNGE. [NOTHING FOR ALLY'S ATTITUDE. I KNEW SOMETHING 
WAS EATING HER UP, BUT IT WAS JUST AS OBVIOUS 
THAT SHE WASN'T IN THE SHARING MOOD. 


SO, INSTEAD OF POKING AT THE BEEHIVE, I 
DECIDED TO SPEND MY TIME MORE 
222. | PRODUCTIVELY. I WAS ADAMANT TO TALK TO 
REMODELED VIP AG YOU CAN SEE, HARPER'S SLB. 
LOUNGE! IT'S NOT QUITE FINISHED 
“YET, BUT I'M EXPECTING THE 
DECORATIONS TO BE DONE 
REALLY SOON. RIGHT, 


ww * 
CHUNKS ALL OVER THs ДУ 
PLACE! 


TILLY? № I 


Г / 
TÅ 


SO...UM... 
TANYA, WAS IT? 


AFTER 
SEEING YOU...ON 
THAT STAGE...WELL. I 
MEAN, YOU OBVIOUSLY 
HAVE...COURAGE... 
DETERMINATION. 


EMOTIONALLY 
STUNTED SENSE 
OF SHAME? 


EXPERIENCE! 

THAT'S THE WORD I WAS 
AFTER. WHAT I MEAN IS, I'M KIND 
OF CURIOUS AS TO HOW YOU 
TWO GOT TO...UM, 

THIS? 


OH...OUR'S 
WAS A CLASSIC TALE. 
BOY MEETS GIRL... 


.. BECAUSE BOY 
NEEDS AN ACCOUNTANT 
FOR HIS BDSM CLUB... 


HILARITY 
ENSUES. 


4 OKAY. THAT ۱ 
WAS SO TOUCHING, Ni 
I'M A LITTLE BIT 
TEARY-EYED 
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OH YEAH. I 
SAW THAT STUFF 
ONLINE. IT'S 
IMPRESSIVE...AND 
COMPLEX! 


IT DOES TAKE 
PRACTICE, BUT LUCKILY, YOUR 
MISTRESS THERE 5 QUITE 
SKILLED HERSELF. 


UM...WELL, 
IF SHE EVER 


I TOLD YOU, 
I'M NOT BIG ON 


I JUST... 
DONT LIKE 


> 


BECAUSE 
OF MARION? 


HARPER, 
STOP IT! 


/ 


FUCK YOU, YOU DONT 


HARPER! KNOW SHIT! 
р » 


WHAT 
HAPPENED TO 
MARION WAS 

HER OWN FAULT, 
AND HER'S 
ALONE. 


4 


IT IS TRUE THAT I HAVE ONLY KNOWN 
ALLY IN PERSON FOR TWO WEEKS...BUT 
NOT EVEN SINCE OUR FIRST TIME HAVE 

I SEEN HER THIS NERVOUS... 


AND THEN I REALIZED: WHATEVER WAS 
EATING HER WAS EFFECTIVE ENOUGH 
TO COMPLETELY SOBER HER UP... 


AND I WAS MADE AWARE OF SOMETHING 
ELSE. RIGHT THEN AND THERE, I WAS AFRAID... 
I SUDDENLY DIDN’T WANT TO KNOW. 


BUT ALLY...SHE 
NEEDED TO TELL ME. 


so...I 
GUESS I 


ABOUT TWO 
SHOULD START 
FROM THE YEARS AGO, RIGHT 


IN THIS CLUB, ALAN 
BEGINNING. MET MARION. 


DURING THE FIRST 
TWO WEEKS I SAW HIM 


SO, OBVIOUSLY, I WANTED 
TO MEET THIS GIRL. 


CONSIDERING 
THAT THEY MET HERE, 
I MADE THE MISTAKE OF 
PRESUMING THAT SHE 
WAG...EXPERIENCED. 


IT WAS MY FUCK-UP, 
BUT DAMN IT, SHE DID LOOK 
A BIT WEIRD. APPARENTLY SHE HAD 
A LARGE GREY PATCH DUE TO SOME 
CONDITION, SO ON A WHIM, SHE 
COLORED HALF OF HER HAIR 
WHITE. 


I DON’T KNOW...I 
THOUGHT IT WAS A STATEMENT 
OF SOME SORT. 


SHE WAS NICE, A BIT SHY AT FIRST, BUT SHE 
OPENED UP RELATIVELY FAST. OUR CONVERSATION 
GOT US ON THE TOPIC OF THE CLUB. I HAD VISITED 
THE PLACE A FEW TIMES BY THEN, SO WE HAD 
A NICE CHAT ABOUT IT. IT ALL WENT FINE ‘TIL... 


..I REMEMBER STARING 
AT THE STAGE THINKING, 
“DAMN THAT GUY HAS 
SOME SKILLS.” 


PLEASE, ALAN 
CAN OUT-DO ANY ONE OF 
THOSE GUYS THERE...I 
SHOULD KNOW! 


WELL...I MEANT WELL. I REALLY DID. 
YOU MAY HAVE NOTICED THAT ALAN AND 1...WE LACK 
SUBTLETY IN CONVERSATION WHEN AROUND 
EACH OTHER...TOO MUCH HISTORY AND ALL THAT. 


ANYHOO, I LISTEN, BUDDY! JUST BECAUSE 
IM A SUB DOESN'T MEAN I'LL (4 
JUST ROLL OVER FOR А FUCKING THE HELL ` 
WAAAAAIT THREESOME HERE! ARE YOU 
A MINUTE! TALKING | 
COME TO THINK OF ABOUT? / 


IT... YOU REMIND 
ME OF HER A BIT. 


OUR FIRST ENCOUNTER 
COULD HAVE GONE BETTER. 


= | | 
Т ALAN WAS А MESS 
THAT WEEK. YOU SEE, MY PRESUMPTION 
OF HER EXPERIENCE WAS WAY OFF-BASE. 
MARION WAS JUST LIKE YOU, A TRUE 


GUB BUT A NEWBIE. > OH YEAH. 1 SOT HER 
| ¡4 TO MEET ME. WE TALKED 
FOR HOURS. _ 


AND ONCE SHE OPENED UP, 
I SAW WHY ALAN LIKED HER. 
BEYOND THE MERE 
COMPATIBILITY OF SEXUAL 
TASTE, MARION WAS FUNNY, 
CLEVER, AND QUICK TO SMILE. 


I KNOW HOW 
THAT FEELS... 


NOT HAVING 


ANYONE WITH WHOM 
YOU CAN TRULY 
BE YOURSELF. 


BACK THEN I KNEW SOME 
PEOPLE FROM THE CLUB, 
BUT I WOULDN'T GO SO FAR 
AS CALLING THEM FRIENDS. 
THEY WERE ACQUAINTANCES 
AT BEST... 


MARION WAS A FRIEND. FOR 
THE FIRST TIME, I HAD A GIRL 
TO TALK TO, IN FRONT OF 
WHOM I COULD BE MYSELF. 


SHE WAS DIFFERENT 
FROM ALAN. SHE 
LACKED HIS SPECIFIC 
BRAND OF TEASING 
DICKISHNESS. 


I KNOW YOU 
DO, LISA. LET'S 
FACE IT, YOUR 
FRUSTRATION WAS 
ENOUGH TO GET YOU 
TO MEET A 
STRANGER FROM 


THE INTERNET. 


NO REGRETS 
HERE. 


YEAH, SOMETIMES THINGS WORK OUT 

NICELY. THAT IS ONE OF THE THINGS THAT'S 
TEARING ME UP INSIDE. IT SEEMED 

TO WORK FOR THEM...FOR ALL OF US. 


BOOOO! GET 
A DUNGEON! 


I WAS HAPPY. BOTH 
FOR THEM, AND FOR 
MYSELF 


I WAS STUNNED. 
ALLY'S WORDS MADE MY 
HEART BEAT FASTER... 


WITH JOY? 
FEAR? 


HARD TO 
SAY REALLY. 


SO, WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


; I DID WHAT I DO 
BEST WITH ALL MY 
RELATIONSHIPS. 
I FUCKED IT UP. 


LISA, YOU 
MAKE ME HAPPY. 
AND I DON'T WANT 
TO RISK ANYTHING 
RUINING THIS. 


I DIDN'T WANT 
YOU TO COME HERE, 
TO MEET OTHER DOMS. 
BETTER ONES, 
LIKE HARPER. 


LL. DONT" 
WANT TO LOSE 
YOU... THOUGH І 
MAY DESERVE 

IT. 


ARPER? 


FS 
e gece 


YOU SAID 
THERE WAS THIS 


ONE TIME? 


I DON'T KNOW... 
MAYBE I BLABBED ENOUGH 
FOR TONIGHT. 


JUST TELL THEM! 
THEY KNOW MOST, IF 
NOT EVERYTHING, 
ALREADY. 


IT WAS پ‎ 
ABOUT TWO YEARS 
AGO...EARLY DAYS OF 
THE CLUB BEFORE TOM 
AND YOU STARTED 
VISITING... 


ALLY, ALAN, AND 
MARION WERE 
INSEFARABLE 
IN THOSE DAYS. 


AS I SAID, SHE 
WOULD EVEN JOIN THEM 
DURING MY LESSONS, MOSTLY TO 
MESS WITH THEM, BUT IT WAS 
ALL IN GOOD SPIRIT. 


50 MANY TIMES IN THE 
LAST TWO YEARS I CONSIDERED 
COMPLETELY GIVING UP ON ALL 
OF THIS. - 


MARION 
AND ALAN... 


1 STILL 
THINK THEY N 
COULD HAVE 

WORKED OUT 

FINE... IF IT 


WASN'T 


A CLASS 
CLOWN, 
HUH? 


USUALLY, YES. 
BUT THEN I GOT TO 
SEE HER IN ACTION... 


I USED TO GO TO THE CRIMSON OFTEN 
BACK THEN. MARION MADE IT HER 
BUSINESS TO DRAG ME ALONG ON THEIR 
WEEKLY VISITS, ESPECIALLY TO HARPER'S 
LESSONS. I WONT LIE, WATCHING ALAN DO 
BASIC ROPEWORK WAS FUCKING HILARIOUS. 
I WOULD SPEND MOST MY TIME THERE 
JUST TROLLING THE CRAP OUT OF HIM. 


ANYHOW, THAT DAY ALAN WAS BURIED 
IN WORK, SO MARION PERSUADED МЕ 
TO GO WITH HER TO HARPER'S 
CLASS... JUST TO KEEP HER COMPANY. 


OF COURSE, I WAS TOO GOOD 
FOR ALL THAT...TO THE POINT 
THAT I REGRESSED TO MY SMUG, 
COLLEGE DOUCHEBAG, 
KNOW-IT-ALL MODE. 


ALAN WAS UNABLE 
TO ATTEND THAT DAY. HE DIDN'T 
REALLY NEED MY LESSONS, BUT 
SINCE MARION WAS STILL NEW, HE 
WAS VERY CAREFUL TO INTRODUCE 
HER TO THE GAME ONE 
STEP AT A TIME. 


ALLY FILLED 
IN FOR HIM. I COULD TELL THAT 
SHE WAS BORED, AND FROM ALAN'S 
STORIES I KNEW SHE HAD EXPERIENCE. SO TO 
SATISFY MY OWN CURIOSITY, I ASKED 
HER TO SHOW ME WHAT SHE 
COULD DO ON MARION. 


I GUESS THE WHOLE 
) THING STARTED BECAUSE I 
LOOKED ABOUT AS ENTERTAINED AS A 
FIVE-YEAR OLD WATCHING CITIZEN KANE. 
I SAT THERE MAKING STUPID JOKES, 
SO HARPER ASKED ME TO 
DEMONSTRATE WHAT 
I COULD DO. 
IT WAS LIKE I WAS 
CAUGHT SHARING A NOTE DURING 
CLASS AND THEN TOLD TO READ IT 
IN FRONT OF EVERYONE. HONESTLY, I 
CONSIDERED SUGGESTING TO HIM THAT HE 
SHOULD MAKE A FEW NICE, BIG KNOTS 
AND SHOVE THAT ROPE WHERE THE SUN 
DON'T SHINE. I PROBABLY WOULD HAVE 
DONE JUST THAT IF MARION 
WASN'T SO DAMN 
ENTHUSIASTIC. 


ALLY WAS 
RELUCTANT 
AT FIRST. 


I DON'T 
WANNA. 


^ PLEAAAAASE! 


KNOCK IT 
OFF, MARION! 


WELL, FINE! 
YOU COULD JUST SAY 
YOU DON'T KNOW 
HOW... 


REALLY? 
WHAT ARE WE, 
KIDS? 
SHE 


, PERSUADED 
THAT'S ME... 


NOT GONNA 
WORK! 


ВЕЕ 


WASN'T MUCH OF AN ACCOMPLISHMENT. 
MY EGO HAS BEEN CHALLENGED. 


AND I ANSWERED. 


` \ IN HINDSIGHT... 
HEH... WHAT A I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN. 
SEEMS TO BE THE PROBLEM, | 


OFFICER? 
BY THE STUPID NERVOUS JOKES. 


BY HER SHAKING HANDS. 


AT THE TIME, I INTERPRETED IT 
AS A BIT OF STAGE FRIGHT. 


SHE WAS, AFTER ALL, STANDING 
IN FRONT OF THE CLASS... 
AND YOUR AVERAGE OKAL 

PRESENTATION HAD NOTHING 
ON WHAT WE WERE DOING. 


SEE, ALAN TOLD ME THEY 
WERE TAKING IT SLOW. 


THEY WERE TAKING SMALL, 
CAREFUL STEPS DOWN 
THAT SLIPPERY SLOPE. 


AND THERE I WAS GOING-- 
GUESS WHO BROUGHT THE 
FUCKING SLED?! 


KNEEL FOR 
ME, MARION! 


TRYING TO 
RATIONALIZE MY OWN 
DESIRES. 


TO UNDERSTAND WHAT 
WAS WRONG WITH ME. 


WHY WOULD 
ANYTHING BE WRONG 
WITH YOU? 


I DON'T KNOW... 
I GUESS I WAS LOOKING FOR 
ANY EXCUSE. 


I FELT LIKE 
I BETRAYED BOTH MY FRIENDS. 


I'VE SEEN PEOPLE TRY 
TO RATIONALIZE THIS FETISH IN 
SOME WEIRD FUCKED UP WAYS. 


A DOM RELEASES HIS FRUSTRATION 
AND RAGE OF BEING ABUSED AS A CHILD... 
WHO KNOWS WHAT DARK MEMORIES 
TORMENT THESE STRANGE PEOPLE. 


A SUB MUST BE PROJECTING HIS 
OR HER GUILT FELT FOR LONG GONE 
EVENTS OF ONE'S PAST. MAYBE THE SUB 
FEELS UNWORTHY...THUS MANIFESTING 
THE DESIRE TO BE DEHUMANIZED 


BECAUSE MOMMY OR DADDY NEVER 
LOVED THEM. 


I NEVER SAW A SUBMISSIVE 
SINKING INTO SUBSPACE 
BEFORE...I WANTED TO SEE IT. 


WITH ALAN, IT WAS 
IMPOSSIBLE. 
I COULD TELL SHE WAS 


SINKING, AND I WANTED 
TO DRAG HER DEEPER. 


I SPENT SO MUCH TIME 
DWELLING ON THAT DAY... 


IN THE END...ALL OF IT IS BULLSHIT. THERE 
ARE DAMAGED PEOPLE IN BDSM LIKE THERE 
ARE IN ANYTHING ELSE. LIFE IS FUCKED 
UP LIKE THAT. HOWEVER, THAT'S NOT WHY 
MOST OF US LIKE IT. IT'S NOT WHY I LIKE IT. 


I'M A DOMME. IT'S WHAT I KNOW AND LOVE. 
I'M NOT A DOMME BECAUSE I'M 
COMPENSATING FOR SOME TRAUMA. FOR 
ME, THE GREATEST PLEASURE IS TO TAKE 
CONTROL OF THE GAME AND FULFILL MY 
SUBMISSIVE'S DEEPEST DESIRES. 


TO CLAIM MY SUB, PHYSICALLY AND MENTALLY, 
AND FOR THAT SHORT WHILE, TO BE THEIR 
GUIDE IN THE DARK. ALL THEIR TRUST 
PLACED IN ME...IT IS AN INTENSE HIGH. 


AND SO THERE I WAS. A WILLING 
SUBMISSIVE IN MY GRASP. 
IN A WAY, I WISH I HAD SOME 


DARK EXCUSE, BUT I DID IT 
BECAUSE I WANTED TO DO IT. 


I PUSHED HER INTO THE WONDERFUL, 
DEEP WATERS OF SUBSPACE. 
SHE SUNK DEEP 
AND SUNK FAST. 


I WAS THE ONE WHO HAD SHOWN 
HER TOO MUCH...TOO FAST. 


MY EGO RUINED ALAN'S AND 
MARION'S BALANCE. 


YOU SEE...THAT'S WHAT 
HURTS THE MOST. ON ANY GIVEN 
DAY, I CAN TELL MYSELF THAT WHAT 
ULTIMATELY HAPPENED, HAPPENED 
BECAUSE OF MARION'S OWN 
RECKLESSNESS. 


ON ANY GIVEN DAY, I CAN TELL 
THIS TO MYSELF AND BELIEVE IT... 
BUT THEN...ON LONELY NIGHTS...I 

START THINKING. 


AND REGRETTING. 


I HAVEN'T BEEN 
AT THE CRIMSON SINCE THAT 
DAY. IT WASN'T LIKE ANYTHING WAS 
STOPPING ME. I COULD'VE FOUND А 
SUB HERE...THERE WAS INTEREST. I 
COULD HAVE FULFILLED MY OWN 
DESIRES...AND YET...AFTER 
EVERYTHING. 


WHAT? 
YOU FELT YOU DIDN'T 
DESERVE IT? 


YES/ AND WHEN YOU 
ASKED ME TO COME HERE... 
1...1 PANICKED! IT FELT AS IF SOME 
KARMIC JUSTICE WAS LURKING 
BEHIND THE CORNER. WAITING 
FOR THE MOMENT TO... 


SIGH. I KNOW 
IT'S STUPID... 
I DO. 


WHAT 
HAPPENED 
TO HER, 
ALLY? 


THAT DAY... 
IT EATS ME ALIVE. 


THE WORST THING IS 
THE WHAT /F, YOU KNOW? 
I MEAN...AS A DOMME MY... 


THIS WENT ON 
FOR A WHILE, 
DEAR READER. 


MAYBE WE ALL HAVE A BIT OF THAT NECESSARY 
MADNESS WITHIN US. THAT SPECIAL KIND OF 
MADNESS THAT HELPS US COPE WITH TOUGH 
SHIT IN OUR LIVES. IT'S JUST THAT IT'S NOT 

ALWAYS SO...OUT IN THE OPEN. 


ANYWAYS...LIKE THAT BATTERY 
COMMERCIAL BUNNY, ALLY KEPT GOING, 
AND GOING, AND GETTING NOWHERE. 


SHE WAS LIKE A STUCK JUKEBOX, 
AND I WAS THE ONLY ONE AROUND 
WHO COULD FONZIE HER. 


HER STORY STOPPED, AND I WATCHED ALLY DROWN IN 
THIS MENTAL QUICKSAND. FOR AT LEAST FIFTEEN 
MORE MINUTES, I STOOD THERE LISTENING TO HER 
SPINNING IN CIRCLES. 


NOW...I OFTEN HAVE THESE MIND ARGUMENTS WITH 
MYSELF IN THEM, I TAKE MANY STANDPOINTS AT THE SAME 
TIME, AND HAVE MY INNER LISAS FIGHT IT OUT. 


I HEARD IT SAID THAT TALKING TO YOURSELF IS 
THE FIRST SIGN OF MADNESS. THEN AGAIN, 
THEY TELL GUYS THEY WILL GO BLIND IF 
THEY MASTURBATE... 


THE POINT I'M 
TRYING TO-- 
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BUT EVEN AS SHE REGAINED 
CONSCIOUSNESS, HER 
FIRST WORDS WERE... 


PLEASE... MASTER...DON'T 
UNTIE ME. I DIDN'T SAY 
MERCY. 


IT KEPT GETTING 
WORSE. PRETTY SOON 
MARION STARTED OBSESSING 
ABOUT THE IDEA OF 
24/7 SUBMISSION. 


SHE STARTED 
REFERRING TO ALAN AS 
"MASTER" IN MY PRESENCE. 
SHE ULTIMATELY GOT FIRED 
FROM HER JOB BECAUSE, 
APPARENTLY, CASUAL FRIDAYS 
WEREN’T ENOUGH...SHE 
WAS WEARING HER 
COLLAR ALL 
THE TIME. 


AT THE TIME SHE WAS 
LIVING WITH ALAN. AND 
AFTER LOSING HER JOB, 
SHE STARTED PUSHING 
HER 24/7 IDEA EVEN 
MORE. 


MARION, I CANT 
DO THAT. I HAVE A JOB, I HAVE 
RESPONSIBILITIES. 


IT'S Å WONDERFUL 
FANTASY TO HAVE, BUT 
THAT IS WHAT IT WILL 
HAVE TO REMAIN. 


I KNOW YOU SAW 
SOME COUPLES IN THE CLUB 

THAT MADE IT WORK FOR THEM. 
AND IT CAN WORK, BUT ULTIMATELY, 

IT IS VERY STRESSFUL FOR THE 

DOM. AND I'M NOT DOING THIS 

STUFF TO GET STRESSED 
OUT, SO MY ANSWER 
IS NO/ 


7 UNFORTUNATELY, 

| OBSESSION OFTEN 

TRUMPS COMMON 
SENSE. 


MARION 
BECAME ADAMANT 
TO PROVE ALAN 
WRONG. 


AND THAT 
WAS WHEN IT 
ALL WENT 
WRONG. 


IT WAS A FRIDAY. 

ALAN WAS AWAY WITH CHRIS 
SETTING UP SOME PRIVATE ORDER, 
AND DUE TO SOME WALL ISSUE... 
I DONT REALLY REMEMBER WHAT 
IT WAS, BUT...IT DOESN'T 
REALLY MATTER. WHAT 
MATTERS IS... 


HE DIDN'T 
COME BACK WHEN MARION 
EXPECTED HIM. 


AS I SAID, SHE 
WAS ADAMANT 
TO PROVE ALAN 
WRONG. 


SO THAT DAY, SHE DECIDED 
TO PUT ON A SHOW FOR HIM. 


SHE PLANNED EVERYTHING. 
SHE WAS GOING TO WAIT 
FOR HIM BOUND, GAGGED 

HELPLESS...AT HER 
MASTER'S MERCY. 


HONESTLY, IT COULD 
HAVE WORKED IF SHE WASN'T 


SO OBSESSED WITH MAKING 
THE RIGHT IMPRESSION. 


SHE REALLY WANTED TO MAKE 
HER OWN BONDS INESCAPABLE. 


SHE WANTED HER 
FREEDOM TO BE IN 
HIS HANDS. 
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SO SHE USED SLIDING 
NOOSE BINDING. 


AT THE HOSPITAL SHE TOLD ME...IT WAS A 
MERE MINUTE LATER THAT SHE BECAME 
AWARE OF THE STUPIDITY OF HER IDEA. 


ALL SHE NEEDED TO DO TO MAKE IT ALL 
WORK WAS TO TIE THE ROPES LOW ON THE 
SIDES OF THE BED...BUT NO. SHE WANTED 
TO BE SEEN BY HIM. WANTED TO DISPLAY 


HERSELF FOR HIM. SHE HOOKED THE ROPES 


ONTO THE HIGH LOOPS, AND THEN... 


GRAVITY STARTED DOING ITS 


THING. SHE TRIED STRUGGLING... 


PANICKED...AND OF COURSE 
MADE THINGS WORSE. 


EVERY BIT OF STRUGGLE 
FURTHER TIGHTENED THE 
NOOSE. SOON SHE 
STARTED FEELING COLD 
IN HER HANDS. 


I FREED HER 
FROM THE BEDPOST, 
WRAPPED HER IN A BLANKET, 
AND WE WAITED FOR THE 
AMBULANCE TO ARRIVE. 


ALL THE WHILE SHE 
BEGGED ME TO REMOVE THE 
NOOSES FROM HER HANDS, BUT I 


COULDN'T...I HAD TO KEEP THEM ОМ. 
I WAS AFRAID. HER HANDS LOOKED... 


DEAD. SHE COULDN'T MOVE THEM. 
I WAS SCARED OF BLOOD 
CLOTS. 


THE SITUATION WAS GETTING WORSE 
BY THE MINUTE. AFTER SOME TIME, 
SHE REALIZED SHE COULD BARELY 

MOVE HER FINGERS. 


L...HAD TO HOLD HER. 

SHE WAS PANICKING, WANTING 
TO TAKE THE NOOSES OFF WITH HER 
TEETH. I HELD HER “TIL THE 
MEDICS ARRIVED. 


THE AMBULANCE 
CAME REMARKABLY 
FAST. 


THE DOCTOR LATER ASSURED ME THAT I 
PROBABLY SAVED HER LIFE...BUT ALL I WAS 
THINKING WAS OF HER SCREAMING...BEGGING 
ME TO TAKE THE NOOSES OFF. 


ALAN CALLED ME 
TO PICK HER UP AS SHE 
WASN'T ANSWERING THE PHONE. 
WE WERE ALL SUPPOSED TO MEET 
FOR A LATE LUNCH. 1 ENTERED THE 
APARTMENT THINKING SHE MAY 
HAVE BEEN ASLEEP. 


I FOUND HER LIKE THAT...CRYING, 
SHIVERING. FEAR AND PANIC IN HER 
EYES. 


I REMOVED HER 
GAG FIRST. SHE BEGGED 
ME TO UNTIE HER. 

I CUT THE ROPES. 


SHE DIDN'T 
KNOW HOW LONG SHE WAS 
THERE LIKE THAT. SHE COULDN'T 
MOVE HER FINGERS. 


IT WAS AWFUL. ALAN RUSHED 
TO THE HOSPITAL...EVEN HAD TO GO 
THROUGH POLICE INTERROGATION, BUT IT 
ALL ENDED WELL. THE SURGEON SAVED HER 
HANDS, REMOVED THE LARGER 
CLOTS, AND SHE WAS KEPT FOR 
OBSERVATION. 


AFTER SHE WAS 
RELEASED, ALAN BROKE UP 
WITH HER. HE HAD TO...FOR HER OWN 
GOOD. FOR A WHILE, I WAS AFRAID FOR HER, 
BUT SHE STARTED EMAILING ME. WE 
CAUGHT UP. SHE GOT BETTER, 
GOT Å NEW JOB, 
MOVED ON. 
NEITHER SHE 
NOR ALAN PLACED ANY 
BLAME ON ME. AND YET HERE 
I AM...SN/VELING IN A 


PATHRSOND AERAR: AFRAID THAT 1 MIGHT... 
I DON'T KNOW...CHANGE YOUR 
MIND ABOUT ME. THAT I MIGH 
LOSE YOU. 


YOU KNOW, 

AT THIS POINT, YOU 
HAVE PROBABLY HEARD MANY 
REASONS WHY THAT WAS IN 
NO WAY YOUR FAULT. 


HELL, YOU 
PROBABLY THOUGHT 
OF MOST OF THEM YOURSELF. 
SO, ALL I CAN REALLY OFFER IS AN 
IMPARTIAL OPINION FROM AN 
EXPERIENCED SELF-BONDAGE 
PRACTITIONER. 


J THOUGH I DON'T ACTUALLY 
KNOW THIS MARION, I CAN TELL YOU 
SOMETHING ABOUT HER. SHE IS, OR 
WAS...WHO KNOWS, PEOPLE 
. CHANGE...BUT, YES, SHE WAS _ 


I CAN HONESTLY SAY THIS. 
YOU KNOW THAT SEXUALLY I AM A 
COMPLETE SUBMISSIVE, AND MOST OF US 
SUBS AT SOME POINT OR ANOTHER INDULGE 
IN THESE COMPLETE SURRENDER 
FANTASIES. 


BUT THAT'S 
WHAT THEY ULTIMATELY REMAIN 
FOR MOST OF US. A FUN BIT OF BRA/N 
VOODOO. SELF-INDULGENT, HORNY, MENTAL 
ADVENTURES. ULTIMATELY, WE KNOW WE 
HAVE LIVES, FAMILIES, 
RESPONSIBILITIES, JOBS. 


YOUR STORIES. 


EVER SINCE THAT 
DAY, 1...1 DONT KNOW. 
ROPES JUST KIND OF 
SKEEVE ME OUT. IT'S 

THE WAY THEY BITE 
INTO THE SKIN. IT 
JUST REMINDS 
ME... 


I MEAN... 
L...I CAN 


STILL USE 
ROPES, BUT-- 


BECAUSE 


YOU LIKED TO Y BECAUSE I 
USE ROPES IN | WANTED TO 


TEST MYSELF. 


OKAY, DUMBASS. 
TIME FOR SOME 
BDSM 101! 


IN BDSM, THE 


SUBMISSIVE HAS A FAILSAFE 


MECHANISM, A CONTROL SWITCH. 


HELL, ONE OF THE FIRST THINGS 


STARTED CHATTING ONLINE WAS 


Ñ LEARNED ABOUT YOU SINCE WE 


THAT YOUR SAFEWORD 15 
SUNSTONE. THE DAMN THING 


IS YOUR FORUM 
SIGNATURE. 


THIS BIT OF 
COMMON SENSE IS WHAT GETS 
US SELF-BONDAGE ENTHUSIASTS 
THROUGH THE DAY! WE ALWAYS KEEP 
THE GOLDEN RULE IN MIND: 
ALWAYS HAVE 
A PLAN B! 


SEE, IN THE END, 
IT ALL COMES DOWN TO 
PERSONALITY” 


SOME PEOPLE WILL 
TAKE THINGS TOO FAR... 
AND THEN...THINGS 
BACKFIRE. 


WHY DID 
YOU USE THEM 
OUR FIRST NIGHT 
THEN? 


PUNISH 
YOURSELF? 


AND THAT'S THE 
BEAUTY OF IT. 


SUNSTONE 
IS OUR BOND 
OF TRUST. 
THAT WORD 
SYMBOLIZES ALL MY 
TRUST IN YOU. WITH IT, I 
CAN CONTROL, SLOW DOWN, 
OR STOP THE GAME / 
IF I WANT TO. 
THAT 
` IS MY MECHANISM 
OF CONTROL. MARION LET 
GO OF THAT CONTROL. SHE 
PAID THE PRICE FOR IT. 
BUT NEVER FORGET, 
ALLY... 


I AM NOT 
LIKE HER! I WILL 
STOP YOU. 


7 PROVE IT 
E THEN! 


۷ —— 1 
I REMEMBER BACK IN 

COLLEGE, SHE USED TO DO SUCH 
COMPLEX ROPE RIGGING...AND I MUST 

SAY EFFECTIVE TOO. AND THAT WAS 
BEFORE SHE REALLY GOT HER HANDS 

ON SOME GOOD BOOKS ABOUT 
SHIBARI. 


I WAS THERE, I SAW HER SKILLS 
М. ON MARION. BY THE END-- 


OKAY, SO SHE WAS 
THE FRIGGIN' ROPE 
WHISPERER/ 


CAN WE SWITCH 
f THE TOPIC TO SOMETHING 
OTHER THAN “DANCES 
WITH KNOTS" HERE? 


IS THE | 
TOUCHY SUBJECT SERIOUSLY, MAN. SHE 


ALLY OR THE COULDN'T TIE A 
ROPES? PROPER KNOT TO SAVE 
HER LIFE. IT'S LIKE 
SHE HAS NO 
THUMBS! 


IT'S LIKE 
YOU AND FIGHTING 
GAMES! 


YOU WEREN'T > 
COMPLAINING ABOUT 
MY LACK OF THUMBS 


LAST NIGHT! 


" AW, DON'T TAKE IT TOO н | 
И HARD, ULL HELP YOU! YOU SEE, NM 
THE RABBIT GOES OVER THE LOG, 
THEN UNDER THE GRASS, AROUND 
THE FLOWER, AND THEN THROUGH de 
THE TUNNEL! . 


I'MMA GO AND CHECK 
UP ON THE GIRLS. SEE IF 


THE TOILET ATE THE 
4 OR SOMETHING. 


DIDN'T KNOW 
SHIBARI WAS... 
HER KRYPTONITE. 


Въз AS 
OH YEAH. YOU 
STRUCK A NERVE! 
AÍDA 


I'LL GIVE ALLY THIS... 
SHE KNEW HOW TO 
STRIKE MY NERVES 

JUST RIGHT. 


I REMEMBER TRYING 
TO PROCESS THAT 
SUDDEN TURN OF 
EVENTS, ARGUING 
WITH MYSELF ON 
WHETHER IT WAS 

MY CRUSH OR JUST 
THE SEXUAL 

| AROUSAL THAT КЕРТ 
ME IN PLACE. 


| e COND N l. 


IT WAS THE LOOK IN HER EYES THAT HN; ; "ME AND I STARTED 

WORRIED ME. IT WAS PARTIALLY HER MM | DELUDING MYSELF. 
DOMME LOOK...BUT THERE Was | 

MORE TO IT. THERE WAS SOMETHING тт 

DESPERATE. ..UNSETTLING. \ | 


SHE TURNED ME AROUND... Um ^ 


BROKE THE EYE CONTACT. MAYBE I WAS 
IMAGINING THINGS. 
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BEING TURNED ON DURING 
THOSE DAYS OF THE MONTH 
IS A FRUSTRATING EXPERIENCE. 


MADDENINGLY SO 
WHEN YOU HAVE AN OBJECT 
BETWEEN YOUR LEGS THAT... 
WELL... MOVES AROUND JUST 

ENOUGH TO BE HARD 
TO IGNORE. 


ка 


THIS WAS А BAD 
SITUATION. 


m 
AND I KNEW IT. 


OKAY, SO I MAY NOT HAVE 
ACTUALLY DONE ANYTHING 


TO STOP IT. UM, BUT I 
KNEW IT WAS BAD. 


DO I GET POINTS FOR... 
NOT TRYING? 


HEY, ALLY, LISA. YOU Xp 

KNOW THAT TATTOO I'M GETTING? ЕЕ 
WELL, MY FRIEND ANNE JUST GE) 
SENT ME THE EARLY DES-- „ ШШШ 
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UM...SO...YEAH! 
I'MMA WAIT OUTSIDE? 


MY MIND WAS A BATTLEGROUND 
BETWEEN HORMONES AND 
RATIONAL THOUGHTS. 


YES... THE CONVERSATION 
HELPED HER. THAT'S IT! 


SHE WAS...JUST DRUNK. THOUGH 
SHE SEEMED QUITE SOBER 
WHEN...OH...DAMN KISSES. 


SHE WAS CHEATING 
HER WAY THROUGH THE GAME. 
AND...THE NECK THING. UGH. 
SHE KNEW HOW TO PUSH MY 
BUTTONS. 


BUT I CAN STILL 
MAKE HER STOP! 


E 
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JUST WITH 
ONE WORD. 


SUNSTONE/ 
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I WONDERED LATER IF 
I WOULD HAVE FOUND THE 


WILLPOWER IF IT WASN'T 
FOR THE DAMN PERIOD. 


AND IF I WAS TO BE PERFECTLY HONEST... | 
IT WASN'T FOR THE PURELY SEXUAL REASON. | 


I WANTED TO GIVE IN...BECAUSE... 


k ` 


I SAID SUNSTONE. 
I MEANT SON OF Å BITCH! 


bet 


THAT DAY ALLY TOLD ME 
OF HER PAST SCARS. 


BUT THE TRUTH OF 
THE MATTER IS THIS... 
TRUST TAKES TIME. 
SLOWLY GROWN, 
EASILY BROKEN. 


OUR TRUST 
NEEDED TO GROW 
FURTHER BEFORE I 

LEARNED THE 

FULL STORY. 


IF YOU WANT 
ME TO STOP, JUST 
SAY SUNSTONE... 
AND I WIN THE 
GAME! 
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MARION, CALM 
DOWN! AN AMBULANCE 
IS ON ITS WAY! 


PLEASE, ALLY! 
TAKE THEM OFF! 
PLEASE! OH 
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L..HAD TO HOLD HER. er ШЕ гах E та 
SHE WAS PANICKING, WANTED © ED ME THAT I BABL 
TO TAKE THE NOOSES OFF WITH SAVED HER LIFE. BUT ALL I WAS 
HER TEETH. I HELD HER “TIL THINKING WAS OF HER SCREAMING... 
THE MEDICS ARRIVED. BEGGING ME TO TAKE 
THE NOOSES OFF. d 


" 

THE AMBULANCE i 

CAME REMARKABLY 
FAST. 


لر 
irn V‏ 


Ў PUH-PLEASE! ALLY N 
SUNSTONE...OKAY? 
SU-SUNSTONE! 


YOU WIN! 


JU-JUST TAKE 
THEM OFF! 


N 
CHAPTER 
А TWO DONE! 


JEEZ...I'M ONLY 
AT THIS PART. 
HEH. FIVE YEARS IS 
A LONG TIME. 


IT’S FUNNY HOW 
MUCH PEOPLE CAN 
CHANGE IN SOME 


I FIGURED I'D HAVE 
TO DRAG YOU AWAY FROM 
THAT DAMN KEYBOARD 
SOONER OR LATER. 


GET DRESSED! 
WE'RE GOING OUT 
WITH MARION AND 

OTHERS. 


YOU'RE 
SUCH A 
DUMBASS 
SOMETIMES)! 


HEY! 

WATCH THAT 
POTTY MOUTH OF 
YOURS, MISSY! I 

MIGHT JUST PUNISH 

YOU FOR IT! 


OH, ТМ SURE 
YOU WILL! 


N 


STILL... OTHER THINGS 
REMAIN THE SAME. 


d 


d 
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OH! YOU DON'T OWN 
ANY PORN MOVIES? 
RIGHT... 
— —rUsw 


Kl JUST ROLL WITH | 
Й it FOR A MOMENT, Eh 
ОКАУ? 


ANYWAYS, TAKE АМУ THEORETICAL 
PORN MOVIE THAT YOU DON'T OWN, 
AND HIT PAUSE DURING A SEX SCENE! 


NOW, UNLESS YOU PAUSED AT SOME GENITAL 
GRINDING, GENERALLY YOU WILL SEE PEOPLE 
MAKING ONE OF THREE FACES. 


A SILLY FACE... 


1 
A LUSTY 

PLEASUREFUL FACE... 

pum bdsm 


AND THEN THERE 
IS THE THIRD ONE... 


THOSE THREE FACES 
SAY A LOT ABOUT 
THE NATURE OF SEX. 


IN FACT, THOSE PAUSE 
FACES, WITHOUT CONTEXT, 
WOULD MAKE YOU THINK THAT 
SEX WAS EITHER THE MOST 
PLEASURABLE, THE FUNNIEST, 
OR THE WORST THING EVER. 


NOW, THAT DAY, ANNE 
SEARCHED FOR IMAGES OF 
BDSM FOR...INSPIRATION 
PURPOSES. 


WITHOUT PROPER 
CONTEXT, WHAT 
SHE GOT WAS... 
UM...WELL... 


I, UM... WOW. 
HOW THE...WITH THE... 
INSIDE OF... 


OH, COME ООООМ!!!! 


THIS IS SEVEN 
LAYERS OF WRONG SPRINKLED 
WITH "OH, HELL NO!” 


OH...ANNND WE 
HAVE THE EIGHTH 
LAYER OF WRONG! 


OH, SWEET JESUS! 
WHAT THE HELL HAS TO 
GO WRONG WITH A PERSON 
TO ACTUALLY GET INTO 
THIS)? 


THAT'S IT...MY BEST 
FRIEND IS A CRAZED 
SEXUAL DEVIANT... 
AWESOME! 


DOES SHE 
ACTUALLY DO STUFF 
LIKE THIS? I MEAN, 
TOM AND HER...THEY 
SEEM SO HAPPY. 
SO NORMAL. 


e 


ACTUALLY...EVEN 
THOSE PERFORMER GIRLS 
AT THE CLUB SEEMED... 


I DON'T KNOW... 


IN FACT, THEY WERE 
LAUGHING AND JOKING 
SO MUCH ON THAT STAGE I 
HALF-THOUGHT THEY WOULD 
GET BOOED OFF. 


MEH... 
IT'S A STRANGE 
WORLD. 


SOO NOT 
MY CUP OF 
TEA! 


THEN AGAIN... 
IT WASN'T CASS/E'S CUP 
OF TEA EITHER... 


THE FUCK HAPPENED? 
DID TOM CHANGE HER 
OR WAS SHE ALWAYS LIKE 
THAT? HM... 


p OH, WHO THE HELL CARES? 
1 THEY CAN DO WHATEVER THE 
FUCK THEY WANT! 


FRIGGIN’ WEIRDOS! 


WHY SHOULD I 
CONCERN MYSELF... 


HOLY CRAP, SHE 
FINISHED THE DESIGN! 


WHAT DO 
YOU THINK? 


UM...WOW... 
THAAAT'S BRAVE 
OF YOU! 


WELL, IF 
I'M GONNA DO IT, 
I'LL DO IT RIGHT. 


JUST SAYIN’-- 
THAT'S A BIGASS TATTOO 
FOR A LAWYER! 


I DO WEAR A SUIT 
IN COURT. 


DON'T GET ME WRONG! 
I MEAN, HONESTLY, WHO AM 
I TO JUDGE PEOPLE'S POSSIBLY 
EXTREMELY STUPID DECISIONS. 


HEEEEY! 


YOU KNOW WHAT I 
MEAN. IF IT WASN'T FOR 
MY OWN POTENTIALLY STUPID 
DECISION, I NEVER WOULD HAVE 
MET ALLY, OR YOU GUYS FOR 
THAT MATTER... 


WELL, THERE 
YOU GO! 


STILL...I WOULDN'T HAVE 
THE COURAGE TO DO SOMETHING 
LIKE THIS! 


WHAT 16 IT? 


/ IT REALLY 
IS A BIGASS 
TATTOO... 


PUSSYING 
OUT? 


WHAT IF I 
CAME ALONG? 


SEE MY NEW 
FRIEND SQUEAL AS SHE 
IS GETTING MOLESTED | | | 
BY REPETITIVE NEEDLE e | T eS er 
PRICKING? WOULDN'T MISS + | а i کح‎ 
IT FOR THE WORLD! E 
| | SEEN HER SINCE 


SATURDAY. 


HEY, I THOUGHT 
ALLY WAS THE 
SADISTIC ONE! 


SHE IS FINE... 

WE MET HARPER AND 
THEY MADE UP...IT WAS 
ACTUALLY QUITE ADORABLE. 
HE HUGGED HER. 


REALLY? 


YEAH. I DUNNO, 
SEEMS ALMOST LIKE 
HE LIKES...NO, NOT 
LIKES -- RESPECTS 
HER! 


YEAH...I 
GOT THAT 
IMPRESSION 
TOO... 


SOOO...HOW 
ARE THINGS 
GOING THEN? 


WHAT 
THINGS? 


Y'KNOOOOW, 
YOU AND LADY 
WHIPLASH? 


WE ARE... 
FRIENDS. 


YOU KNOW, I HAVE 
Å BEST FRIEND AS WELL... 
WE DON'T SPEND OUR BATHROOM 
TIME AG CREATIVELY AS YOU DO. 


ANYHOW, MUST BE 
ON MY MERRY WAY...WEDNESDAYS 
ARE USUALLY A MESS FOR ME. SEE 
YOU AROUND, LISA. OH, AND SAY Н! 
TO YOUR..."FRIEND!” 


YOU SEEM 
CHEERFUL. 


“USUALLY THEY 
SAY THAT FOR 


CAN I SAY? 
IT'S A GOOD 
WEDNESDAY. 


SO, THAT 
GIRL TODAY... 


YEAH, NO! WE'RE 
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I'M NOT GONNA 
BE JUDGED BY 


ANYONE, AND THAT 
| INCLUDES you!!! - 
1 
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== 7 
ve \ \ 


THAT'S LISA... 

DON'T MIND HER, HONEY. 
SHE'S USUALLY QUITE NICE... 
BUT I'VE GOT A FEELING I 
KNOW WHAT MIGHT BE 


` EATING HER. _ 


== 


2 THE IRONIC TIMING HERE А BIT. I 
N E BUT YOU GET THE POINT. I WAS | | 
دا‎ WRONG ABOUT VALERIE... | — 


N p’ s = 
| WA på y THEN AGAIN, I WAS WRONG ABOUT 
қ А LOT ОҒ THINGS...BUT МОРЕ ОМ 
е. f . THOSE АТ А LATER POINT, I THINK. 


I HAD MORE PRESSING 
CONCERNS TO DEAL 
WITH! 


IT WAS WEDNESDAY, 
AUNT FLO HAD LEFT | 
TOWN... AND І HAD reer иссык 
реа WELL...TECHNICALLY IT'S 
en ALLY WHO WILL BE DOING 
MOST OF THE WORK... 


| AND THAT WAS QUITE 
ALRIGHT WITH THE 
BOTH CF US... 


THIS IS GONNA 
BE A GREAT... 


OPEN UP, 
BETTY! 


YOU LOOK 
LIKE CRAP/ 


ELISABETH P. WILLIAMS, 
IS THAT ANY WAY TO TALK 
, TO YOUR BIG BROTHER? 


THE FUCK DOES 
"Pt STAND FOR? 


FOR ABOUT 
EIGHT BEERS I HAD 
LAST NIGHT, WHICH ARE 
VERY EAGER TO 
EVACUATE MY 
PREMISES. 


MIKE! 
OVERSHARING! 


YOU AND ELAINE 
HAD ANOTHER FIGHT, 
DIDN'T YOU? 


L : SO...WHAT WAS 
AND YOU, OF COURSE, N : IT ABOUT THIS TIME? 


WENT OUT FOR AN ALL NIGHT 
GETTING SHIT-FACED 
MARATHON. 
SAME OLD 
SHIT... STARTED 

3 WITH ME BEING LATE 
AND ESCALATED INTO 
ALL THE THINGS THAT 

ARE WRONG 

WITH ME! 


APPARENTLY ALL 
I THINK ABOUT IS SEX, I 
DON'T EVEN LISTEN TO 
HER...NEVER NOTICE HER 
FEELINGS. 


IT'S A FUCKING Е 
SOAP OPERA.. J feo, HOW MUCH OF 
RR | IT IS TRUE? 
شش‎ DON'T KNOW... 
THING IS, I DO LISTEN. SURE, 
SOMETIMES THE TOPIC IS A BIT OVER 


MY HEAD. OR...YOU KNOW, FLAT 
_OUT BORING. BUT I LISTEN. 


AND SEX 15 ACTUALLY THE 
WORST PART THESE DAYS. WE DRIFTED в s 
AWAY SO MUCH THAT IT SEEMS WE ARE i 
IN DIFFERENT TIME ZONES WHEN IT 
COMES TO IT. 
SHE'S NOT INTO IT 
WHEN I FEEL LIKE IT, AND WHEN SHE IS IN THE 
MOOD, I KEEP, TO QUOTE HER: "MISSING 
THE SIGNALS!” 


I SWEAR, BETTY, YOUR 
GENDER IS INSANE! 


> L Y" Z РІ.ЕАФЕ/Т KNOW 
ے‎ JUST AS MUCH Hy NE д MY WAY AROUND THE 
AS YOURS IS DUMB. سر تک‎ BEDROOM...T’S NOT MY C 
å ' FAULT THAT WOMEN NEED 
a NOW, IF we E MORE FONDLING THAN 


ARE DONE SPEWING A DAMN RUBIK'S CUBE? 


BULLSHIT 
STEREOTYPEG... 


— p 
d EVER THOUGHT WE HAVE SHORTCUTS, 
YOU MIGHT NOT BE | Y'KNOW? IT'S NOT ALL 


SCRATCHING HER \ 7| THAT COMPLICATED... 
SPECIFIC ITCHES? 1 / 


NOT COMPLICATED? 


APPARENTLY LAST TUESDAY SHE SIGNALLED 
HER READINESS WITH A LOOK... 


I SAW THE LOOK. ! > I 
IT WAS A TWO-SECOND "e" FASHION REALLY IS NOT 
GLANCE THAT MADE ME THINK [E / MY FIELD OF EXPERTISE, 


I HAD A STAIN ON MY OG BUT... WHAAAT'S WITH THE 
SHIRT! I SPENT... M ` DOG COLLAR? 


OH! UM...WHAT, THIS? 
IT'S JUST AN ACCESSORY! 
IT'S GROWING...Y’KNOW, 
IN POPULARITY... 


ANYWAYS, DON'T 
GO SWITCHING TOPICS 
ON ME, MIKE! WHAT ARE 
YOU PLANNING 
TO DO NOW? 


WAIT FOR HER TO 
COME BEGGING FOR MY 
FORGIVENESS, 
WHAT ELSE? 


YEAH, THAT'S NOT 
HAPPENING. I DON'T 
NEED A ROOMMATE! 


LISTEN, MIKE! 

I DO HAVE A PREVIOUS 
ENGAGEMENT, SO HERE'S 
WHAT'S GOING TO 
HAPPEN.. 


YOU ARE 

| GONNA ТАКЕ А 
(A SHOWER, SHAVE, 
i SOBER UP A 


AND THEN 
YOU ARE GOING 
TO FIX THIS! 


FOR A YOUNGER SISTER 
YOU ARE QUITE BOSSY WHEN 
YOU NEED TO BE. 


THAT'S BECAUSE 
FOR AN OLDER BROTHER, 
YOU ARE QUITE A 
DUMBASS! 


WHEN I NEED 
TO BE? 


NAH, JUST 
IN GENERAL. 


MIKE, DON'T 
EVEN GO THERE, 
OKAY? 


ELAINE AND 
YOU...YOU ARE 
NOT ENDING! 


I REMEMBER 
A THING OR 
TWO ABOUT 


WONDERING... 
I DON'T WANT TO 
OPEN OLD WOUNDS, е 
BUT I GOTTA 
ASK... 


BACK WHEN YOU AND 
DAVID WERE TOGETHER...DID 
YOU, YOU KNOW...COULD YOU 

SEE IT ENDING? £ 


ARENT 


FOR MONTHS 
NOW, WE KEEP 
ARGUING ABOUT THE 
DUMBEST SHIT... 


SHE KEEPS GETTING 
?/ PISSY BECAUSE I FAIL AT 
7 UNDERSTANDING A WHOLE DAMN 
SIGN LANGUAGE SHE DEVELOPED, 
AND NEVER LET ME IN 
ON THE JOKE. 
THEN, WHEN I ASK 
HER WHY SHE IS ANGRY, I 
GET ONE OF THE TWO MOST 
ANNOYING FUCKING REPLIES. IT'S 
EITHER "NOTHING..." 


OR IT'S EVOLVED FROM: 
ЧЕ YOU ACTUALLY LISTENED TO 
ME FROM TIME TO TIME, YOU 
WOULDN'T HAVE TO ASK! 


I KNOW IT CAN 
BE TOUGH...BUT I GUESS 
THAT'S MARRIAGE FOR YOU... 
MOM AND DAD MIGHT GIVE 


. THING Te DM MY $ 
OWN KIND OF MESS, MIKE. 
I'M THE LAST PERSON WHO 

SHOULD BE GIVING YOU ANY 
ADVICE ON HOW TO SAVE 

YOUR. MARRIAGE. 


THE BEST I CAN DO 
IS SAY...TALK TO HER...SEE, 
WHEN THE TALKING ENDED, THAT 
WAS WHEN | KNEW DAVID AND 
I WERE DONE. 


THAT WAS 
WHEN I KNEW WE 
BOTH GAVE UP. 


SO JUST... 
CALL HER. 


THANK YOU! YOU 
ARE ALRIGHT FOR 
THE NUISANCE YOU USED 
TO BE IN YOUR TEENS, 
LASSIE! 


YOU SHOULD TALK! 
WHEN YOU...WAIT... 
LASSIE? 


YKNOW... 
DOG COLLAR! 


IT'S NOTA 
DOG COLLAR!!! 


— N 


ABOUT THE EXCITING 
FUTURE, I FOUND MYSELF 
DWELLING ON THE PAST... 


OH, YES... SAW THE END DRAWING 
NEAR. ALL OUR ARGUMENTS FELT 
LIKE BUS STOPS. EACH, OUR CHANCE 
TO GET OFF BEFORE THE END OF 
THE LINE. EACH STOP A MISSED 
CHANCE FOR HONESTY. 


THIS IS WHY I BOTH LOVED 
AND HATED BUS RIDES... 
THEY GIVE YOU TIME TO BE 
ALONE WITH YOUR THOUGHTS. 


AND THAT WEDNESDAY, THOSE SHOULD 
HAVE BEEN HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
THOUGHTS OF ALLY. 


n 
YET THERE 
I WAS... 


THINKING OF 
MY EX, DAVID. | / 


I L/ED TO HIM 
MANY TIMES. 


COME ON, LISA, 
( WHAT'S WRONG? IM 
I NOT AN IDIOT. 


DAVID, SERIOUSLY, 
EVERYTHING'S FINE. 


LAST NIGHT 
WAS BEYOND MY 
WILDEST DREAMS... 
REALLY! 


I WAS TOO SCARED 
TO SHARE MY DESIRES 
WITH THE MAN I WAS 
THINKING OF MARRYING... 


HOW FUCKED 
UP IS THAT? 


TWO YEARS DOWN 
THE DRAIN...THEN TWO MORE 
OF...WELL, NOTHING... 


AND THEN... 


FOR FUCK'S SAKE, 
I'M TWENTY SIX... 


I'M A WAITRESS/WANNABE 
WRITER WHOSE CLAIM TO FAME 
ULTIMATELY COMES DOWN TO BEING 
A MILDLY POPULAR PEDDLER 
OF ONLINE EROTICA. 


AND WHAT DO I HAVE 
TO SHOW FOR IT? 


I'M ON MY WAY TO 
HAVE AN ANOTHER BDSM 
SESSION WITH A FRIEND...A WOMAN 
I MET ONLINE AND...I... 


OH, YES, DEAR READER, 
I WAS FREAKING OUT! | 


AND ALL OF MY RESOLVE 
| WAS SHAKEN. 


I WAS DROWNING IN THIS OVERWHELMING 
EMOTIONAL TIDE. GUILT, ANXIETY, FEAR OF 
THE FUTURE. ALL OF IT PRESSED ON ME... 


YOU MAY THINK ME WEAK FOR THIS... 
THAT'S OKAY. I CERTAINLY DIDN'T FEEL 
PARTICULARLY STRONG AT THAT MOMENT. 


| THAT'S THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN - 
PEOPLE AND WRITTEN CHARACTERS. 
PEOPLE OFTEN MAKE FAR LESS SENSE. 


AND YES! IN HINDSIGHT, MY MELTDOWN 
CERTAINLY FEELS SENSELESS... 
` YET, IT ALSO FELT JUSTIFIED TO МЕ 
THAT DAY. FUNNY HOW THAT WORKS. 


EVEN THE COLLAR I WORE SO 
HAPPILY JUST OVER A WEEK AGO 
SUDDENLY FELT TIGHT... 
UNCOMFORTABLE... 


I WAS A GROWN-ASS 
WOMAN. I DEALT WITH LIFE'S 


BULLSHIT ON A DAILY BASIS, AND I 
DEALT WITH IT PRETTY WELL... 
NOT THAT DAY THOUGH. 


THAT DAY I FELT LIKE 
A TEENAGER AGAIN. 


PANICKING... 


I ENTERED THE BUS THINKING OF 
HOW MUCH I WAS GONNA ENJOY 
THE REST OF THE DAY... 


I EXITED THINKING... 
MAYBE I SHOULD END THIS... 


I MEAN...IT'S ALL N 
ONE BIG NO-FUTURE- 
SELF-DELUSION. 


BETTER END IT NOW... | 


FOR ALLY'S SAKE TOO... 


OH MY GOD, FINALLY! 
I WAS GENUINELY STARTING 
TO FREAK OUT THAT YOU 
MAY NOT COME AND.... 


I MEAN... 
WELCOME. 


SONOFA- 
BITCH! 


WHAT 
THE HELL... 


WHY DON'T YOU 
STEP INTO MY LAIIIR? 


I HAVE SUCH... ЖОЕ - ь- - 4 | AND THERE IT 
£ \ WAS AGAIN... 


THE MERE SIGHT OF 
HER BEING A. 


+ 


WELL, FOR LACK OF 
A BETTER WORD... 
A DUMBASS... 


: AND IT WAS 
YEAH... Y'KNOW ALL GONE... 
WHAT? FUCK IT! T 
ALL OF MY 
SELF-DOUBT... 
ec? 3 


FEAR OF 
WHAT THE FUTURE 
MIGHT BRING... 


IN THAT 
MOMENT, 
SHE MADE IT 
ALL GO AWAY. 


I KNEW THEN WHAT 
CAUSED MY BUS FREAKOUT. 
IT WASN'T ABOUT 
REGRETTING THE PAST. 


IT WAS HER! (A 
= i А ? 


ES 


SHE WAS THE STRANGE 
OUTCOME OF MY LIFE'S 
CROSSROADS, OF MY 
MISTAKES AND MY 
SUCCESSES 


I WAS FALLING Vë 
FOR HER. HARD! 7 
س‎ к 


I FEARED IT BECAUSE 
IT WAS TOO FAST, AND 
IT WAS TOO WONDERFUL. 


| I FEARED THE 4 
| FEELING I REFUSED 


TO NAME. 
so I JUST CALLED | 
| ITACRUSH. 


AND I CALLED HER 
MY FRIEND. 


SO YEAH! I QUICKLY 
GAVE UP ON THE WHOLE 
GIVING UP THING. I MEAN, 
I COULDN'T JUST 
ABANDON MY...FEIEND. 


SO, AFTER MY LITTLE FREAKOUT AND THE SUBSEQUENT 
SAPPINESS, I GUESS THE TIME HAS FINALLY COME TO 
ADDRESS THE FLOGGER-CARRYING ELEPHANT IN THE ROOM: 
THE PUNISHMENT AND DISCIPLINE ASPECT OF BDSM. 


I GAVE THIS QUITE A BIT OF THOUGHT OVER 
TIME AND CAME UP WITH A CONCLUSION THAT 
I CAN ONLY OFFER MY PERSONAL INSIGHT INTO IT. 


I WAS A MODERATELY MASOCHISTIC SUBMISSIVE. 
BY THAT I MEAN I LOVED THE DISCIPLINE ASPECT 
AS A FUN SPICE TO THE GAME...TO A CERTAIN 
DEGREE. 


431 د‎ Y X ME Б eee TO PUT THIS METAPHORICALLY... 
fiel NADAR Y МЕЖЕ AEN HOT SAUCE, YES/ 
ت‎ “4 7 | s= Е GHOST PEPPERS, FUCK NO! 
SO, WHAT DID IT FEEL LIKE? 


WELL, IT DEPENDS ON THE TOOLS. 

A HAND FEELS DIFFERENT THAN A 
PADDLE OR A FLOGGER. ALLY DIDN'T 
LIKE LONGER WHIPS AS THEY REQUIRED 
PRACTICE AND COULD BE AN ACCIDENT 
WAITING TO HAPPEN. 


mI = = = 


HAND SPANKING WAS OKAY...UNLESS SHE 
ANGLED HER HAND WRONG...THAT WOULD 
TURN A BITING YET ODDLY PLEASANT STING 
INTO AN UNPLEASANT DULL PAIN. 


TRUST ME, THERE IS A DIFFERENCE. 


I LIKED PADDLES, THE SOUND 
AND THE FEEL OF THEM. THEY HURT, 
BUT...IT'S A STINGING PAIN THAT MAKES 
YOUR BUTT FEEL TINGLY AND HOT. 


аха тш em алаты = 
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AND THEN THERE IS MY PERSONAL 
FAVORITE, THE FLOGGER! 


WONDERFULLY TENDER AND SENSUAL 
WHEN NEEDED, AND POWERFULLY 
BITING WHEN REQUIRED? 


AND NOW FOR THE MORE 
IMPORTANT QUESTION: WHY? 
LN AN 
| PUE “е , AGAIN, MY PERSONAL REASONS: 
"T^ | بیت‎ „ #9 ; И I LIKE THE FEELING OF SURRENDER, 
T» == J THE ADRENALINE RUSH FROM NOT 
ҮШІ KNOWING WHAT COMES NEXT, 
И PLEASURE OR PAIN...AND THEN THERE 
IS A BIT OF GOOD OLD GUILT/ 


THE WAY I SEE IT, THERE IS A 
BURDEN OF SOCIETALLY 
PROGRAMMED GUILT MANY 
OF US FEEL ABOUT OUR 
SEXUALITY. 


% 
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ME? I USE THAT SHIT TO 
FUEL MY ORGASMS! 


WITH HER IN CONTROL I CAN LET GO 
OF THAT GUILT... PAY MY PRICE IN PAIN / 
AND CLAIM MY REWARD IN PLEASURE. GOOD GIRL, I 


D U 
еса ситу: о BELE ХА 
AND ENJOY MY SEXUALITY. 


LESSON. 
THAT WEDNESDAY I WAS REMINDED 
OF JUST HOW MUCH I LOVED IT... 
AND ALSO OF TWO OTHER THINGS. 
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1 -- HOW LUCKY I WAS TO 
HAVE SOMEONE TO SHARE IT 
ALL WITH! COINCIDENTALL y, 
SOMEONE WITH A VARIED 
FETISHY WARDROBE. 


— - 
2 -- THAT I WAS A BAD 
GIRL WHO NEEDED TO 
BE PUNISHED! HEH! 


/ 
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AND NOW, 

I'LL NEED YOU TO 
HOLD ONTO MY FLOGGER... 
AND WHATEVER YOU DO, 
DONT DROP IT. 


TIME TO 
REWARD YOU FOR 
TAKING YOUR 
LICKS! 


AAAAANYWAYS... 


gw HUFF...Y'KNOW...PUFF 
( I HAVE A NEW...AUFF, NEWFOUND 
N RESPECT FOR GUYS! 


PANT...MY 
NONEXISTENT...HUFF, 
ABS ARE GONNA BE 
SORE...HUFF...IN 
THE MORNING... PANT...NOT... 


JUST YOUR ABS... 


STILL...HUFF...I GUESS 
YOU CAN SCRATCH THIS OFF FROM 
YOUR "NEVER...HUFF...DONE, WANT 
TO DO IT" LIST! 


PHEW...IT'S A LONG 
LIST, THOUGH! 


AND I PLAN TO 
CLEAR BOTH OF OUR 
LISTS, BUT FIRST, I DO 
BELIEVE | WARNED YOU 
NOT TO DROP THE 
FLOGGER... 


ПР AH, WELL...SEEMS 
Å TLL HAVE TO ENTERTAIN 
YOUR MOUTH IN SOME 

OTHER MANNER. 


SO...UM... THAT 
REALLY DOES IT 
FOR YOU? 


OH YES, IT'LL 
LOOK AMAZING/ 


N-NO, 1 MEAN 
ALL THAT GETTING-T/ED- 
UP-AND-WHIPPED 
STUFF. 


WELL, YEAH! 
I TOLD YOU, IT'S 
JUST A BIT OF FUN 
ROLEPLAY. 


COULD HAVE 
FOOLED ME... 


LEMME GUESS, 
GOOGLED IT? 


MEBBE? 


Wes 
WHAT CAN I SAY? 


I LIKE IT, OKAY? 


BUT...WHY? 
HOW? WHEN??? 


OKAY, OKAY! 

IT STARTED A FEW YEARS AGO -- 
CHRIS AND HIS FRIEND ALAN STARTED 
MAKING THAT STUFF YOU SAW IN THE CLUB. 
INITIALLY, I WAS WEIRDED OUT, BUT THEN I MET 
ALAN. TOM AND I BOTH BEFRIENDED HIM 
ALMOST IMMEDIATELY...HE WAS VERY 
OPEN ABOUT THIS WHOLE 
BDSM THING. 


OKAY, SO HOW DO YOU 
GO FROM: THIS GUY WE KNOW 
LIKES IT... 
TO: PUT SOME 
CLOTHESPINS ON 
MY NIPPLES? ) 
<A CLAMPS! Д 


OH MY 7 
ФОРТ J 


CALM DOWN! 
I'M FUCKING WITH 
YOU! 
YOU DON'T JUST 
JUMP INTO IT, IT'S A 
LEARNING PROCESS. 
WE GOT 
INTO IT GRADUALLY. 
EVEN NOW, WE MOSTLY 
KEEP THINGS SENSUAL. 
NOT SO MUCH INTO 
THE HARDER 
STUFF. 


SO THE 
STUFF ONLINE 
e TRUE? 2 


> 
/ / att 
Ё ; ONLINE PORN? 


۷ 
( COME ON, ANNE! YOU ARE 
SMARTER THAN THIS! 


YES, THERE ARE 
y PEOPLE WHO TAKE BDSM WAY TOO 
SERIOUSLY, OR TAKE IT TO STUPID EXTREMES, 
BUT WHAT ELSE IS NEW? HELL, YOU ARE A 
TATTOO ARTIST! YOU SHOULD KNOW 
THIS BETTER THAN ME! 


HOW MANY TIMES 
HAVE YOU TOLD ME STORIES 
OF PEOPLE TAKING 
TATTOOING TOO FAR? 


YEAH...FAIR 
ENOUGH. 


LISTEN, THE BEST I 
CAN SAY IS THIS: SO 
FAR TOM AND I HAVE BEEN 
HAVING A LOT OF FUN. WE TRY 
STUFF OUT, WE SWITCH ROLES... 
AND I HAVEN'T REGRETTED IT 
FOR A SECOND! 


AND ALSO SUBMITTING IS 
REEEALLY EXCITING... 


AND DOMINATING... 
FEELS SO EMPOWERING... AND NOW... 
BUT ALSO STRANGELY YOU ARE MY 
GENEROUS AS YOU ULTIMATELY HELPLESS LITTLE 
REWARD YOUR PARTNER. TOY! HEH HEH! 


ANNND DONE! 


IT IS ACTUALLY STRANGELY 
LIBERATING TO BE TIED UP. YOU 
SURRENDER, AND COMPLETELY 

TRUST YOUR PARTNER. 


MY NOSE HAS BEEN 
ITCHING LIKE CRAZY! 


SURE, YOU 
WELL...THAT 16, KEEP DOING 
I'M STILL KINDA THAT! 
WORKING ON THE 


IT... 
DOMMING PART. MEANWHILE, 


MOST OF US MERE 
MORTALS HAVE TROUBLE FINDING 
SOMEONE TO TRUST IN GENERAL, 

LET ALONE WITH PERVY 
FREEDOM SURRENDERING SEX. 
SO...Y'KNOW, CAN'T REALLY 
RELATE. 


WELL, I 
GUESS | COULD 
HEY ALAN, | GET ALL THESE 
DID YOU FINISH =... GIRLS OUT OF 


MAKING THAT GIFT HERE AND DROP 
FOR LISA? 


YEAH, BUT 
YOU SAID YOU'LL 
NEED IT FOR THE 
WEEKEND. 2 
PERFECT! 
š Ў OH, AND 
UH-HUH, SAY HI TO THE 
CHANGE OF - GIRLS! 
PLANS, YOU 


FREF? ° FUNNY! 


YEAGH...OW... 

I'M GONNA SHTAY TONIGHT, 
BUT I’M NOT GOING 
DOWN ON YOU ANYMORE, 
MY TONGUE ISH ALL 
NUMB! 


OH YOU'LL DO 
WHATEVER I TELL YOU 
TO DO, AND YOU ARE 
GONNA LIKE IT, 
MISSY? 


5 LATER, I 
LAST FOREVER, 


- WONDERING WHAT SHE WOULD MAKE OF IT. | 


I SAID NOTHING IN THE END... | 


Y'KNOW, BHACK 
WHEN YHOU THOLD ME YOU WERE A 
BIGTIME FETHISHISHT, I SHERIOUSHLY 
UNDERESHTIMATED YOUR 
CLAIM. 


WHAT CAN I 
SAY? ALAN MAKES FOR A CRAPPY 
SUB, BUT DUDE CAN MAKE FETISHWEAR 
WITH THE BEST OF THEM. 


BUT, 1 DO STAND 
BY WHAT I SAID, YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO GO ALONG WITH 
MY STUPID... 


AND I SHTAND 
WITH WHAT І SHAID... 
HE'SH OKAY SHO...ITSH 


FINE WITH ME. HEH! THANK YOU. 
ALSO, DAMN! YOUR 
TONGUE REALLY TOOK 
A POUNDING/ 
YOU ARE SHAYING 


THAT LIKE YOU HAD NOTHING 
TO DO WITH IT! 
YOU COULD HAVE 
NAH, IT'SH OK, SHTOPPED МЕ. 


тен MOSHTLY THAT 
SHMALL MEMBRANE THING 
UNDER IT THAT ISH SHORE... 
ALSHO, SHTOP MOCKING, 


SHTILL... 
I CAN'T HELP BUT 
NOTICE... 


IT'SH ALL 
WELL... LINGERIE... 
Y'KNOW, FOR 
WOMEN. 


SHOOO...WHAT 


I MEAN TO SHAY ISH... 


WELL...Y/KNOW... 
HAVE YOU EVER 
THOUGHT OF HAVING 
A MALE SHUB? 


I KIINDAA SORTAA 
WUSSED OUT! 


ТЕН А BIT... 
UNUSHUAL... 


DON'T LAUGH! 

IT'S NOT ALL THAT 
SIMPLE YOU KNOW...THE 
GAME IS FUN AND ALL 
THAT...BUT WELL... 


ALAN WAS THE ONLY 
GUY 1....PLAYED WITH 
“TIL THEN, AND EVEN 
THAT WAS MORE... 
TESTING STUFF MOST 
OF THE TIME. 


AH, YES. THAT... 
WELL...THING IS, UMMM... 
BACK WHEN I USED TO FREQUENT 
THE CLUB...I DID GET MY SHARE OF 
OFFERS...BUT, SEE...UM... 

THE TRUTH OF THE MATTER 
IS... 


I WAS NEVER 
ALL THAT COMFORTABLE WITH 
THE CLUB SCENE. 
I GOT OFFERS, SURE, BUT 
YOU SEE THESE GUYS, AND MOST OF 
THEM ARE TALLER AND STRONGER, AND 
ASKING YOU TO BE THEIR DOMME... 
AND YOU STAND THERE 
TRYING TO LOOK CONFIDENT IN FRONT 
OF THESE STRANGERS TRYING 
TO LOOK ALL DOMMY... 
YET, INSIDE YOU ARE 
PANICKING, BECAUSE YOU HEARD SOME 
FUCKING HORROR STORY A WEEK OR 
TWO EARLIER...UGH. 
LATER ON THINGS AT THE 
CLUB GOT MORE ORGANIZED. HARPER 
STARTED HOSTING MUNCHES AT THE 
TIME. HE EVENTUALLY HOOKED ME UP WITH 
THIS GUY THAT WAS INTO CROSSDRESSING, 
AND WAS ACTUALLY QUITE 
TIMID... 


YEAH...IT 
SEEMED LIKE I WAS 


FINALLY GONNA HAVE 


SOME FUN. 


AWWW, BUT 
DON’T YOU SHEEE? 
ITSH DESHTINYYY! 
BECAUSE OF YOUR 
WUSSHYNESSH I WASH 
YOUR FIRSHT 
SHUB! 


SO, FOR THE FIRST TIME, 
I WAS ALL LIKE, "HELLZYEAH! 
THIS IS SOMEONE EVEN MY 
GUNS CAN HANDLE!" 


I'M SERIOUS, 
THAT GUY MADE ALAN 
LOOK MANLY! 


BUT THEN 
THE WHOLE MARION THING 
HAPPENED, I STOPPED 
FREQUENTING THE CLUB... 
AND WELL... 


YOU ARE A BIT 
OF A DOUCHE, YOU 
KNOW THAT? 


WHOO BOY, 
YOU SHOULD SEE SOME 
OF THE STUFF ALAN 
MAKES... 


THAAAT'S... 


I'M NOT 
CURIOUS ABOUT 
THIS SHIT! 


YOU KNOW... 

I JUST REALIZED -- 
YOU ARE STRANGELY 
CURIOUS ABOUT 
ALL THIS. 


IT'S MORE OF A... 
CAR CRASH EFFECT... 
YOU...YOU KINDA 
GOTTA LOOK. 


AND ANYWAY, IF 
THERE WAS ANYTHING 
REALLY INTRIGUING ABOUT 
IT, IT WOULD MOSTLY BE 
THE OUTFITS...IN ALL 
HONESTY, SOME OF THAT 
STUFF IS JUST FLAT-OUT 
GORGEOUS/ 


AMAZING...YOU KNOW 
I GOTTA SHAY, ALAN REALLY 
KNOWSH HISH LINGERIE! 


I USED TO TRY 
TO GET HIM TO 
WEAR IT! 


NO WAY! 


YEAH... 
THAT'S WHAT 
HE SAD... 


DAMN SHAME, 
TOO! DUDE COULD 
REALLY ROCK THE 

LIPSTICK. 


YOU KNOW, I 
ALWAYS HATED THESE 
MOMENTS IN 
MOVIES! 


MOMENTS? 


"TRYING SHIT 
OUT” SCENES! 


YEAH, WELL, 
WELCOME TO THE 
WORLD OF HIGH-END 
FETISHWEAR. 


TRYING SHIT 
OUT IS PRETTY 
MUCH HALF 
THE FUN! 


DID 
I MENTION 
THIS WAS ONE 
OF MY FAVORITE 
OUTFITS? 


OWW! YEAH, 
I SHEE ITSH... 
POTENTIAL. 


NOW, TAKE 
x OFF THE 
A CLAMPSH! 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WEREN'T 
INTO PETPLAY? 


OKAY...THISH 
- ONE WAS DEFINITELY NOT 
EN. MADE FOR DANCING. 
Die 
% 


с 
2 
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I WAS NEVER 
IN THE SCOUTS, EITHER, 
BUT I STILL STICK TO THE 
"ALWAYS BE PREPARED" 


HOLY CRAP, 
WHAT SHADIST 
THOUGHT 
THESHE WERE Å 
GOOD IDEA? 


YOU WEAR 
THEM, THEN 


THISH QUESTION, V 6 


BUT YEAH...HOW 
MUCH DO YOU 
SHPEND ON 
ALL THISH 
SHTUFF? 


WELL, NOW 
YOU'RE JUST 
SHOWING OFF! 


MONEY! GET А 
SUB FIRST/ 


STILL THINK 
I WAS WASTING 
MONEY? 


WAIT... 
SHOULDN'T 
LISA BE THE 
ONE OPENING 
THE DOOR? 


YEAH, 

BUT I WANTED AN 
UNOBSTRUCTED 
VIEW OF YOUR FACE 
MELTING OFF! 


YOU DID 
ALL THIS JUST 
FOR SHOCK 
VALUE? 


IT'S 
MORE THAT I 
WANTED TO MAKE 
MY POINT 
CLEAR. 


I AM 
OFF YOUR 
BLACKLIST! 


I NEVER 
BLACKLISTED YOU, I JUST 
TOLD YOU I WOULDN'T SELL YOU 
ANY MORE GEAR UNTIL 
YOU FOUND A SUB. 
I DID IT 
FOR YOUR OWN 
GOOD, YOU FRIGGIN' 
HOARDER! 


YOU SPENT WAY 
TOO MUCH MONEY ON 
GEAR YOU NEVER EVEN 

USED “TIL NOW! 


WELL, “DAD,” I'M 
USING IT NOW/ 


DAMN, SHE 
HAS A MEAN SLAP 
NOWADAYS...WAS 
SHE PRACTICING 
ON YOU? 


SIGH...OH WELL... 
HAVE IT YOUR WAY, 
MONEYBAGS/ 


OH! WAIT, 
ONE LAST CRAZY 


IDEA! 
AFTER SEEING YOU TWO 


LIKE THIS, THOUGH...I'M THINKING 
YOU COULD SAVE SOME MONEY 
BY JUST GOING: “AWW, GEE MR. DELIVERY 
GUY, WE SEEM TO HAVE MISPLACED OUR 
WALLETS, SO WHAT IF WE JUST START 
PASSIONATELY MAKING OUT RIGHT 
HERE AND Now?” 


ANNND GO! 


YEAH, 
SURE, BUT 
FIRST, WHAT'S 
THAT? 


DUMBASS) 


UM..NO. 
ANNND NOW 
I'M HOPING 
SHE WON'T! 


EVER HAD THAT MOMENT WHEN YOU ARE WITH YOUR 
FRIENDS AND YOU REALIZE...DAMN, THIS IS LIKE HALF 
A STEP AWAY FROM TURNING INTO AN ALL-OUT ORGY? 


NO?...MUST 
BE JUST ME THEN. 


SO, WHAT'S 
IT LIKE SEEING YOUR 
CREATIONS USED 
THIS WELL? 


YOU DO REMEMBER 
I MAKE A LOT OF THIS STUFF 
FOR THE CLUB? IT'S NOT 
REALLY MY FIRST TIME... 


BUT ги GIVE 
YOU THIS -- YOU 
LOOK GREAT... 


AND LISA 
LOOKS FLAT-OUT 
AMAZING... 


WHEN ALLY SAID IT, I FELT 
FLATTERED FOR...WELL...REASONS. 


WHEN ALAN SAID IT, IT WAS A 
DIFFERENT KIND OF FLATTERING. 


A SHALLOWER FEELING, FOR 
SURE, BUT STILL EFFECTIVE. 


I DON'T KNOW, I GUESS IT WAS THE FACT THAT 
HE MADE THE OUTFITS...I HAVE FOR YEARS ADMIRED 
PHOTOS OF OTHER PEOPLE IN FETISHWEAR... 


WHAT/? SO I'M A BIT 
EGOTISTICAL! 


BUT HEY, ILL GIVE HIM THIS... 
FOR A GUY WHO WAS ON A 
TWO YEAR DRY SPELL, 

HE PUT UP A VALIANT EFFORT. 


I WOULD KNOW. 


YEAH...UM... YOU 
TWO ARE GONNA HAVE 
TO PUT ON SOME ROBES 
OR SOMETHING... 


NOW, WHILE I ALAN WAS STRUGGLING IT WAS THE SIGHT AND 
WAS TRYING NOT WITH A WHOLE NOTHER SOUND OF LATEX. HIS 
TO BLUSH... INVOLUNTARY RESPONSE. | PERSONAL KRYPTONITE. 


sË Dës 


Y 


SHERHIOUSHLY THOUGH, 
THISH SHTUFF ISH JUSHT 
AMAZHING! HOW DO YOU 
EVEN BEGIN MAKING IT? 


SHERIOUSHLY, | 
WE ARENT DOING N 
THISH FOR A FEW DAYSH, 
\ MY TONGUE HURTSH 
N LIKE HELL! 


ALLYCAT 
GOT YOUR TONGUE 
THERE? HUH, 
LISA? 


YOU MIGHT 
SHAY SHO! 


NO IDEA 
WHAT YOU'RE 
TALKING 
ABOUT. 


OF COURSE 
YOU DON'T! LISA 
MERELY DEVELOPED 
A MEAN CASE OF THE 
CONNERY BY DIVING 
FOR PEARLS! 


WELL, WHEN ^w 
MISHTRESSH ASHKSH 
FOR PEARLSH, YOU 
HOLD YOUR BREATH 
AND DIVE! 


OH, COME 
OON! SO THAT'S 
THE WAY YOU 
WANNA PLAY 
THIS? 


YOU REALLY ARE 
Å BAD INFLUENCE ON HER... 
NOW I'LL HAVE TO PUNISH 
LISA FOR THIS! 


YEAH, HUFF... 
ALAN, LOOK WHAT 
YOU DID! 


HEH! 
GLAD I COULD 
HELP! Å 


OH, HELL...LATEX 
IS ENOUGH TO GET 
YOU TO SWEAT ON ITS 
OWN...JUST...UH-- 
TAKE OFF THE 
ROBES. 


OH THANK 
GOD! I WAS 
MELTING! 


RIGHT BACK. 


WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING? 


A BIT LATER... 


NO POWER HERE... 
FOR ABOUT 
TWENTY 
MINUTES. 


BATHROOM/ 


WAIT! DUDE/2/ 
DID YOU JUST 

JACK IT IN MY 
BATHROOM? 


NO, I WAS 
TAKING A PISS! 


IT TAKES 

A WHILE WHEN 
YOU ARE PITCHING 
A FUCKING TENT! 


THEN WHAT’S me A ВЕ WITH 
WITH THE “YOU HAVE NO A BONER HURTS, 
POWER HERE" | 


BUSINESS? DUMBASS! 


I'M NOT 
GONNA BE GETTING 
A FRESH ONE! 


YEAH, 
SORRY! 


NO, NO! PLEASHE! 
DO ENJOY A GOOD 
BONER/PISSHING 
CONVERSHATION! 


THOUGH I < = 
MUST ADMIT--IT'SH KIND Ў ~N 
OF NICE... 4, AN 

THE WAY YOU Гис | 
TWO REALLY HAVE NO Ñ 
SHOCIAL BOUNDARIES 


AROUND EACH 
OTHER. 


BUT THE 
WORD APPROPRIATE 
ISHN'T IN YOUR 
DICTIONARY, 

ISH IT? 


UMM...YEAH 
WE ARE THE 
WORST! 


YEAH, PARDON 
OUR FRENCH... 
MAID. 


RIGHT... 
DON'T THROW 


ROCKSH IN A GLASSH 
HOUSE WHILE DRESSHED 
AS A LATEX FETISH 
МАР... 


GOT IT! 


I'LL SHUT 
UP NOW. 


HEH...BUT 
SERIOUSLY, ALAN, 
THANK YOU FOR 
COMING OVER I WAS ABOUT 


THIS LATE. й TO GO AND MEET 
| CHRIS AND TOM AND 
GRAB SOMETHING TO EAT, 
AS CASSIE IS APPARENTLY 
BUSY WORKING OUT 
THE DETAILS WITH 
THAT TATTOO OF 
HERS. 


OH, YEAH, THAT THING 
ISH GONNA BE FRIGGIN’ HUGE! 
I JUST SHAW THE DESHIGN 
TODAY! 


YEAH, ALMOSHT 
HER WHOLE BACK. 


THAT'S 
NOT ALL. 


ACCORDING TO 
TOM, SHE IS THINKING 
OF HAVING HER N/PPLES 
PIERCED, TOO. THAT LAWYER 
SUIT OF HER'S WILL BE 
COVERING QUITE A 
FEW THINGS, HUH? 


REALLY???77 


SHELL REALLY 
PIERCE HER NIPPLES??? 
OH MY GOD, THAT'S 
AWESOOOME/ 


YOU GIRLS PLANNING 
ON DROPPING BY THE CLUB 
THIS WEEKEND? 


YOU KNOW WHAT... 
I'LL PROBABLY STAY AWAY FROM 
THE CLUB AT LEAST FOR A FEW 
WEEKS... 


AWWW... 
COME ON LISA, DO 
YOUR THING! 


HUH? OH...UM 
NAH, I'M GOOD. 


SO I MENTIONED EARLIER 
THAT LATEX, UNLIKE FABRIC, 
HAS THIS CURIOUS QUALITY 

/ OF FIGHTING YOUR BODY. 


IT CONFORMS, ADAPTS AND HUGS 
YOU RELENTLESSLY. YOU ARE AWARE OF 
IT AT ALL TIMES. IT MAKES YOU SWEAT. 

STRANGELY ENOUGH, SURPRISINGLY FAST, 
ITS RUBBERY SMELL TURNS FROM 
SLIGHTLY UNPLEASANT TO 
INTOXICATINGLY EXCITING. 


NOW, LATEX UNDIES ARE DOWNRIGHT 
| EVIL. LIKE ANY OTHER PIECE OF LATEX 
FETISHWEAR, THEY GRAB A HOLD OF 
YOU...AND...DIG IN. 


THINK OF A WEDGIE...ON BOTH 
SIDES...THAT PRESSES ON YOU BOTH 
UNCOMFORTABLY AND AROUSINGLY. 


AND EVERYTHING IS WET...AND YOU 
KNOW IT'S NOT JUST SWEAT... 


AND NO SQUIRMING WILL 
MAKE IT STOP... 


| ON THE CONTRARY. 


SO YEAH, AFTER AWHILE, I 
KINDA SPACED OUT ON THE 
CONVERSATIONG... 


IS TO PLANT 
THE HAMMER 
IN THE MONKEY'S 
BACKPACK. 


APPARENTLY I WASN’T ; Á 
MISSING MUCH! 
¿hz 


SOON, IT BECAME 
APPARENT THAT THOSE SO, I NEED 
WEDGIES WEREN'T TO 60 GET CHANGED 


GONNA SORT CAUSE... SWEAT AND 
THEMSELVES OUT... А STUFF... 


YEAH, I 
GOTTA GO ANYWAYS. 
SO, YOU KNOW... 
SEE YOU AROUND, 
LISA! 


OF COURSE! 
SHEE YA ALAN! 


SO YEAH, DAMN PANTIES WERE 
DIGGING IN WHEN I WAS SITTING... 
WHEN I STARTED WALKING, THEY 

DECIDED TO REDEFINE THE 
TERM CAMELTOE. 


НАААААААААН... 
FAREWELL VAGINAL 
WEDGIE/ 
ж 


amp 


YEAH...LADIES AND NO...I DIDN'T 
GENTLEMEN, THERE I WAS SAY THE LINE! 


HAVING MY OWN PRIVATE 
SILENCE OF THE LAMBS 
MOMENT... 
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FROM THERE IT b : 
DIDN'T TAKE MUCH... | — TRANSFORMATIVE POWER 
> - — OF THE WARDROBE, COMBINED 
نا‎ A m WITH SWEAT, SMELL, RUBBING 


AND /MAGINATION... 


I WAS THERE IN ALLY'S 
BATHROOM, BUT MY 
MIND WAS IN A DIFFERENT 
BATHROOM ALTOGETHER... 


AND SOMEWHERE DEEP 
IN MY SUBCONSCIOUSNESS, 
A CURIOUS REALIZATION 
HAD AWAKENED. 


SEEING MY OWN LOST, BLANK 
GLASSY STARE, TWO WORDS 

FLASHED. TWO WORDS THAT 

REPRESENTED THE FEAR WE 

HAVE OF OUR OWN SEXUALITY. 


THE ABSENCE OF INTELLIGENCE IN OUR 
EYES DURING SEX. THE WILD NATURE 
OF IT, THE RELEASE OF INHIBITIONS AND 
THE CARNAL LANGUAGE OF TOUCHES 
AND RESPONSES... 


WE FEAR AND REPRESS IT, AND WE 
BURY IT IN SHAME. MAYBE, BECAUSE 
IT'S IN THOSE MOMENTS OF CARNAL 
REVERIE THAT WE ARE REMINDED 
OF WHAT WE TRULY ARE BEHIND 
ALL THE PRETENSES... 


THE HUMAN ANIMAL/ 


OKAY...5O MAAAYBE I'M JUST TRYING 
TO JUSTIFY MY HORNINESS A BIT. 


BUT COME ON...THAT 
SOUNDED KINDA DEEP! | 


“> 


I MEAN...IT CERTAINLY BEATS SAYING: 
“I SAW MYSELF IN THE MIRROR WENT 
ALL BUFFALO BILL AND DECIDED 
TO RUB ONE OUT...” 


POINT IS, AT LEAST ONE PERSON 
MASTURBATED IN THE BATHROOM 
THAT EVENING, AND ISN'T THAT 
WHAT’S TRULY IMPORTANT? 
^ 


> 
= 


THANKS! 

THIS WAS FUN, I MY GROIN 
GOT SLAPPED, BURNS, AND THEN 
TURNED ON... I GOT QUESTIONED 

ABOUT WHY IT 
BURNS. 


OKAY, SO 
EVERYTHING IS 
HERE. ALL THE PADLOCKS 
ARE COMPATIBLE WITH THE 
SAME KEY. JUST LET ME KNOW 
IF YOU NEED ANYTHING 
TWEAKED. 


YOU WANNA DROP 
BY TOMORROW? I HAVE 
SOME WORK TO DO BUT I'LL 
BE FREE AFTER FOUR. 


DEPENDS ON IF 
I'LL BE DONE WITH 
A PROJECT I'M 
WORKING ON. 


OH OKAY, 
WELL, LET ME 
KNOW. 


WILL DO. BY THE WAY, 
MIND GETTING ME A GLASS 
OF MILK? I'M FEELING 


A BIT ACIDIC... 


HELLLOOO 
SCREENSAVER! 
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ALAN, I'M 
GOING TO K/LL YOU! 


MY BROTHER ONCE TOLD 
ME THAT BEST FRIENDS 
DO THE DUMBEST SHIT 

TO EACH OTHER. 


WHILE HE SHARED THIS 
BIT OF WISDOM WITH 
ME, HE HAD A PENIS 
DRAWN ON HIS CHEEK 

IN PERMANENT 
MARKER... 


WHEN I MENTIONED 
THAT, HE LAUGHED AND 
SAID: "WILL (HIS BEST 
FRIEND) MUST BE OFF 

HIS GAME." 


IT OCCURRED TO ME 

THEN, THAT ALL BEST 
FRIENDS HAVE WEIRD 
STORIES TOMMEL 


SO YEAH...THIS? IT'S A 
PART OF ONE SUCH 
WEIRD STORY 


DON'T WORRY, I'LL SHA! 


k 


RE IT |\, 
WITH YOU IN DUE TIME. 


BUT FOR NOW... 


Fu 


| 


J 


UM...EVENING, 
GET BACK | MRS. KRAMER! 
HERE, YOU SCRAWNY & 
DILDO! I'LL SHOVE 
MY HEEL RIGHT Y ; 
UP YOUR... GOOD EVENING, 
ALLISON. 


YEAH...GOOD 
NIGHT, ALLY! 


GOOD NIGHT, 
ALAN...vou 
/ STINKY SONORA... \ 


٢" 


"HELLO 
SCREENSAVER.” 


OH, I'LL GIVE 
YOU A SCREENSAVER! 
I GOT PHOTOS TOO! 


A WALL ` | 
SCROLL! THAAAT'S n 


Iri EL... 


7 UM..I CAN 
| EXSHPLA... 


I THOUGHT 
YOU'D HAD ENOUGH 


FOR TODAY... SHO DID I, 
BUT THEN I GOT HERE 


AND.../T GOT WEIRD, 
OKAY? 


I SEE. AND SO 
YOU DECIDED TO PLAY WITH 
YOURSELF WITHOUT MY 
PERMISSION? 


WHATEVER 
SHALL I DO WITH 
YOU, LISA... 


O000HHH... 


I MEAN, PLEASHE 
MISHTRESSH, DONT 
PUNISH ME! 


HUFF... WHEEZE... 
THATSH IT....NO MORE, 
r 225 


ALAN OVER HERE 
FOR NOTHING. 


| SES JN 
I'M CURRENTLY S 
QUESHTIONING MY ABILITY 


KNOW, FUNNY THING. Ч / 
I WASH FEELING А ВТ ДИ 
ANXHIOUSH TODAY... 


NO SHTRESSH, 
| NO NOTHING... 


LIKE A BABY... 


MY GOD...SHE 
SOUNDS LIKE A TREE 
BEING RIPPED APART! 
OR...A CHAINSAW...NO! 

A BIKE BEING 

REVVED UP! 


YEAH... THAAAT’S 
THE ONE. 


HOW LONG 
HAS IT BEEN NOW? 
AN HOUR? 
TWO HOURS? 


WELL, I'LL BE 


DAMNED...SHE 
STOPPED. 


IF I KEEP 
POUNDING YOU 
LIKE YESTERDAY, IMMA 
TURN THIS SOFTNESS 
INTO ROCK- 
HARD ABS! 


/ AND ALL 
OF THAT IN THE 
COMFORT OF 
YOUR. OWN HOME! 

м CALL NOW! 


HEH! 
THAT'S THE \ 
SPIRIT! WHAT DO YOU 
TLL STRAP ON! y 


YOU SOUND 
TIR. 


you 
THINK? 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE GONNA 
SLEEP LIKE 
A BABY? 


so DID I, 

BUT IT TURNS OUT THE 
LOCAL LUMBER MILL WAS 
OPEN FOR BUSINESS AND 

DISTURBING MY BEAUTY 

SLEEP LAST NIGHT! 


AWWW...SORRY 
‘BOUT THAT...ANYWAYS, YOU 
DON’T NEED NO BEAUTY 
SLEEP! YOU ARE STILL 
BEAUTIFUL TO ME! 


WELL, YOU ARE 
А FLATTERY LUMBER MILL, 
TLL GIVE YOU THAT. 


S000... YOU 
GONNA STAY HERE 
TODAY? 


I REALLY ` 
SHOULD DO SOME 
WRITING. / 


I'VE GOT 
A SPARE 
LAPTOP! 


IT WAS A 
WONDERFUL DAY. 


A QUIET, CALM 
THURSDAY... 


ALLY ON HER LAPTOP, 
CODING...STUFF. 


ME ON THE OTHER 
LAPTOP, OUTLINING 
CHAPTERS...NOT 
A WORD UTTERED... 


HER MERE PRESENCE 
WAS ENOUGH... 


IT WAS QUITE FASCINATING... 


ER...THE WAY SHE DRESSED, 
, THE RELAXED POSTURE. 
I WOULD NEVER THINK HER A FETISHIST DOMME. 


BUT I GUESS THE SAME 
COULD BE SAID ABOUT ME. 


I REMEMBER THINKING: 
“SHE CALLED ME 
BEAUTIFUL.” 


NOT IN ANY SEXUAL 
SITUATION...JUST... 
OUT OF THE BLUE. 


BEAUTIFUL... 


HEY, CASSIE! 
WHASSUP? 


AWWW, DOES WITTWE 
CASSIE NEED MOMMY TO 
TAKE HER TO THE MEAN 

TATTOO ARTISHT? 


I THOUGHT 
YOUR TONGUE 
FELT BETTER? 


IT DOES, 
NOW SHUSH/ 
I'M MOCKING 

CASSIE! 


SURE, I'LL 
GO AND WATCH YOU 
SQUIRM. 


OH, 
NOTHING, JUST 
SPACING OUT 
Å BIT. 


THANKS, 
SEE YOU 
SATURDAY 
THEN! 


SO, UMM... 
HOW WOULD 
YOU FEEL ABOUT 
ACCOMPANYING ME 
THIS SATURDAY FOR 
MY FIRST TATTOO 
SESSION? 


OKAY, SO 
LISA IS FREE ON 
SATURDAY... 


IS SHE ONE 
OF YOUR NEW 
PERVOID 
FRIENDS? 


NOTHING, 
JUST WANNA 
SEE IF THE 
PERVINESS 
SHOWS. 


YOU KNOW... 
METHINKS THE LADY 
DOTH PROTEST TOO 
` MUCH! 


NOW NOW, 
DON'T STOP ON 
MY ACCOUNT. 
ې‎ ON, KISS) 


SORRY, 
METALBOY, 
I DONT SWING 
THAT WAY! 


SO, I GUESS 7 WILL DO, 
YOU'LL JUST HAVE Е SHREW/ 
TO KEEP DREAMING i 


DUMBASS/ NOW, IF ANNE 


AIN'T GONNA FINISH 
THOSE LIPS... 


GIVEN JUST HOW IMPORTANT ANNE WILL TURN OUT 
TO BE TO OUR LITTLE GROUP..I THINK THIS WOULD ВЕ 
A GOOD MOMENT TO OFFER SOME INSIGHT ABOUT HER... 


AND WHO BETTER TO OFFER THIS 
INSIGHT THAN ANNE HERSELF... 
SO, WITHOUT FURTHER 
ADO... ANNE! 
THESE TWO, 


I SWEAR... HEH.I 
GUESS SOME THINGS 
NEVER CHANGE! 


OTHERS, HOWEVER... 


I JUST CAN'T 


IMAGINE THEM DOING 
THE KIND OF THINGS 
I SAW ONLINE... 


DAMN IT, SHE USED 
TO BE...I DON'T KNOW, NORMAL! 
I MEAN, I'M NOT JUDGING 
THEM... 


OKAY, MAYBE I'M 
JUDGING A LITTLE... 


I MEAN, SURE! 
IT'S THEIR OWN 
PERSONAL BUSINESS. 
I SHOULDN'T EVEN 
CARE. 


I SHOULD LET 
¡MES 


= 
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17-YEAR-OLD Ls Í 
GOTH/METAL 
PHASE ME! 


I GUESS WHEN YOU SPEND 
ENOUGH TIME WITH SOMEONE, 
THEY KIND OF RUB OFF 
ON YOU. I GOT BETTER AT 
ARGUING, WHICH WAS MISS 
LAWYER-TO-BE'S SPECIALTY. 
SHE, ON THE OTHER HAND, 
ACTUALLY STARTED LISTENING 
TO METAL. 


BUT WE DIDNT NEED 
TO. POINT WAS WE WERE 
THERE FOR EACH OTHER... 


" "EAT ME, 


WE WERE BEST FRIENDS SINCE WE WERE SEVENTEEN. I MET 
HER AT DANCE LESSONS...OR WAS IT TAE KWON DO? IT WAS 
DEFINITELY ONE OF THOSE THINGS I STARTED AND CAVE UP ON... 


NO, WAIT! IT WAS DEFINITELY DANCE! I COULDN'T DO IT TO SAVE 1 | 
MY LIFE! INSTRUCTOR KEPT GIVING ME SHIT SO CASSIE STEPPED 7 
UP! HEH...GIRL HAD А PRETTY SMILE AND A BLADED TONGUE. f ) 


AT FIRST, WE WERE POLAR 
OPPOSITES. BACK THEN SHE : 
WAS THE POP TO MY METAL. ГЕ 
E | BUT IT WAS FUN! J > 
IF YOU 3 
ACTUALLY TOOK 


SOME TIME TO 
LISTEN... ⁄ 


TO PEOPLE GROWLING AND 


GRUNTING INTO MY EAR? THAT AIN'T) 
M. MY IDEA OF GOOD MUSIC. 


Y IS THAT NI 

THE NAME OF 

ONE OF YOUR 
BANDS? 


THAT'S | F 
( JUST A VOLENT : 
, GENERALIZATION AR] Ek 


SPICEGIRL! 


I DON'T REALLY 
LIKE THEM, TOO MANY N 
DEMONS AND DRAGONS, د‎ 
HONESTLY? THOSE INTROS? І Д 
» CAN ONLY STAND SO MUCH Å 


> CHEESE. A 
N 2 OKAY, BUT 
HOW WOULD YOU 


KNOW ABOUT THE 
| FATE OF NEKRON 
L\ WITHOUT THE ІМТЕО? А 
JN I MEAN, COME 

ON! 


POWER METAL, \ 
CASSIE! DON'T 
OVERTHINK IT! 


Y 
% \ 


| ` N 4 
KL ss 
SJ OF COURSE, WE NEVER 5 

Ww MTM AGREED ON ABSOLUTELY d Ф 
EVERYTHING... AP х 


WHAT IF 
I MADE IT 
? 4 


GOOD...I'M NOT 
| A TATTOO KIND OF 
: PERSON... | 


Y 1 HAVE ENOUGH 
/ TEMPORARY REGRETS | 


IN LIFE. I DONT NEED Å E 
A PERMANENT ONE! ^| p ) 
— - EOPLE CHANGE.. 


AFTER ALL, SHE CHANGED ENOUGH Z 5 
TO ACCOMPANY ME TO THE 7 
RT THAT CHANGED HER LIFE. 


| #7 
woooooo0H00000! SY 


br Y 


THAT WAS THE VERY 
NIGHT SHE MET TOM... 


, ( J SURE, I MEAN 
I'M SURE THE SHEER VARIETY | 
WE COULD FIND OF CHOICES IS 


SOME NICE GUYS | 
HERE, COME > | ‚ STAGGERING! 


WE COULD GO 
FOR A LONG-HAIRED 
GUY WEARING BLACK 
WITH A BEARD OOOR... 

WITHOOOUUT 

A BEARD! 


HEY NOW! 
I MAY NOT KNOW 


THIS, OF 
COURSE, COMING 
FROM A LONGISH-HAIRED 
eh, BEARDED-GUY WEARING £ 
\ BLACK! 


HEY, AS FAR 
AS METAL HAIR 
STANDARDS GO, THIS IS 
MILITARY SHORT. ANYWAYS, 
HOW WOULD YOU LIKE IT IF I 


JUST WENT AND PRESUMED 
YOU TO BE AN IRISH, 
NS POORLY-TANNING... 
š VAMPIRE? 
AV NVE 


Lë 

A. 

€ e 
2.17: h 


TECHNICALLY, 
YOU COULD PROVE ME 
WRONG IF I WAS TO BUY 
YOU A DRINK...YOU KNOW... 
DEMONSTRATE THAT YOU 
CAN HANDLE MORTAL 
BEVERAGES. 


SHE CONSIDERED GIVING ‚ 24 
اه‎ HIM THE MIDDLE FINGER... 4 e, 
\ | НЕ ENDED UP PUTTING A RING S 

ON ITS NEXT DOOR NEIGHBOR. “ 


۷ 


THEY WERE PERFECT FOR 
EACH OTHER FROM DAY ONE. 


BOTH VERY ARGUMENTATIVE, 
BUT NEVER...SPITEFUL. 


BOTH WILLING TO ADMIT 
THEY WERE WRONG. 
THEY ARGUED...BUT THEY 
NEVER FOUGHT. 


I SURE AS HELL COULDN'T 
DO THAT, AND THE FUCKED 
UP PART IS THAT GENERALLy, 
BETWEEN CASSIE AND ME, 
SHE IS THE BITCHY ONE... 


I ASKED HER, HOW DO THEY DO IT? 
THE WHOLE NOT FIGHTING THING. 
HER ANSWER WAS STRANGE AT 
FIRST. SHE SMILED AND SAID: 

"I KNOW WHERE HE KEEPS HIS PORN.” 


TOOK ME QUITE A WHILE 
TO TRULY UNDERSTAND 
WHAT SHE MEANT BY THAT... 


REALLY??? 
TWELVE GIGABYTES, 
ARE YOU FUCKING KIDDING 
ME? YOU ARE SOOO MANLY 
THAT LITTLE OL' ME AIN'T REMOTELY / 
ENOUGH FOR YOU?? | 


AH YES, AND I 
PRESUME THAT IS A 
FINELY-FOCUSED, OVERSIZED 
NECK MASSAGER IN YOUR 

DRAWER THEN? ( 


OR DO YOU 
WANT TO TALK ABOUT 
YOUR "ROMANCE" NOVELS? 
I TOOK A PEEK, YOU KNOW. 
LEARNED MANY NEW WAYS 
OF SAYING “ERECT 
PENIS"! 


THIS WAS A MOMENT THAT WOULD HAVE 
SPARKED A FIGHT FOR MANY COUPLES... 
THESE TWO FREAKS USED IT TO START A 
CONVERSATION. THEY SHARED EVERY 
WEIRD, DIRTY SEXUAL FANTASY THAT DAY. 
AFTER THAT, NOTHING FELT EMBARRASSING 
TO THEM. THEY HAD NO NEED FOR SECRETS... 


HELL, EVEN NOW A PART OF ME 
ENVIES THEM. THEY ARE JUST 
SO...BEOKEN TO THE WORLD. 


Sree, 


I NEVER FELT ALIENATED 
FROM THEM, BUT THERE 
WAS NO DENYING IT... 


AW, HONEY, 
YOU BROUGHT AN 
UMBRELLA TO KEEP 
ME SAFE FROM ALL 
THIS NASTY RICE. 


WELL...THAT, 
AND, YOU KNOW... 
VAMPIRES BURN 
IN THE SUN. 


EAT ME/ 


TONIGHT, 
I PROMISE! 


AND THEN, TWO AND A 
HALF YEARS AGO... 


THEY WERE A BREED 
OF THEIR OWN. 


FOUR YEARS 
AGO, THEY GOT 
MARRIED. 


WHAT DO 
YOU KNOW 
ABOUT BDSM? 


AND THEN 
THAT DAY THE QUEEN 
OF POP WHIPPED OUT 
THE CHAINS... 


SO, HE TIED 
MY HANDS 
ABOVE MY HEAD, AND 
FASTENED THE ROPE 
TO THE DOOR, 


I USED TO BE 
THE CRAZY ONE... 
THE TATTOOED, PIERCED, 
ADVENTUROUS ONE... 
I WAS METAL 
AND SHE WAS POP... 


SHE USUALLY HAD NO 
PROBLEM TALKING 
ABOUT SEX WITH ME... 

I WAS THE SAME, BUT... 
WELL...PRETTY SOON 
IT BECAME APPARENT 
THAT I COULDN'T MEASURE 
UP TO HER...ESCAPADES. 


WE STUCK TOGETHER THROUGH ALL THE WEIRD 
PHASES OF OUR LIVES...COULD THAT BE IT? 
AM I ANNOYED BECAUSE THIS IS A PHASE OF 
HER LIFE THAT І JUST...MISSED? 


I GOT LEFT BEHIND... 


OH, HELL NO! I'M NOT THAT 
FUCKING CODEPENDENT... 


TM SO 
OVER IT! 


AND BEING SO OVER 
IT, ТМ BACK TO 
BROWSING THROUGH 
BDSM PHOTOS... 


HOW DID SHE SAY IT? 
IT WAS “LIBERATING” TO 
BE TIED UP? 


Ж 


Ж 1 \ 


HEH...I GUESS THAT 
IS AS GOOD OF Å QUALITY 
J /| TEST A BOOB JOB CAN GET... 


N 


Ve) 
y 


a 


OH, FOR FUCK'S SAKE, 

WOMAN! WHAT ARE YOU, 

PART SNAKE? DO YOU 

UNHINGE YOUR JAW TO 

PUT THAT IN??? 
OH YES... 
THAT'LL 

DISLOCATE 


AT LEAST THAT WAY 
I COULD KINDA GET... 


COOOME 
OOOON/ THE 
FUCK IS WRONG WITH 
YOU PEOPLES? THAT'S 
Å NIPPLE PIERCING, 
THAT SHIT 
HUE Tei? 


YUP! HURTS 
LIKE A MOTHERFUCKER! 
WHY WOULD YOU EVER 
EVEN THINK OF 
DOING THAT??? 


I COULDN'T 
HELP BUT 
NOTICE... 


YOUR REACTION 
WHEN YOU HEARD THAT 
CASSIE MIGHT BE GETTING 
HER NIPPLES PIERCED. 


$000...WHAT 
WAS ALL THAT 
ABOUT? 


UM... 
NOTHING. 
те JUST, 
Y'KNOW... 

COOL! 


WELL, I MEAN... 
THOSE THINGS DO 
OPEN UP SOME 
FUN...CREATIVE 
POSSIBILITIES. 


WHAAT? MY 
ONLINE NAME |S 
ALLYCAT, AFTER 

ALL. I LOVE SHINY, 
DANGLY 
STUFF! 


AWW, COME ON! 
REALLY??? 


AND A GOOD 
DAY TO 
YOU, TOO! 


I WAS NAPPING. 
WHAT IS IT? 


NOTHING, I WAS JUST 
WONDERING IF YOU 
WERE FREE TOMORROW 
NIGHT? 


WELL, TOM, OUR. 

FRIEND ALAN, AND I ARE 
GOING TO THE CRIMSON 
TOMORROW, SO I THOUGHT...YOU 
KNOW...MAYBE WE COULD 
MAKE IT A DOUBLE- 
DATE? 


HEY, 

I WARNED 
YOU, RED. NO 
SETTING ME UP 
WITH YOUR 
FRIENDS! 


SHUT THE HELL UE OKAY!? 
I'VE SEEN YOU SQUINTING-- 
YOU WILL MASTURBATE YOURSELF 
INTO FULL BLINDNESS! 


NOT THAT 
I'M INSINUATING THAT YOU 
SHOULD HAVE SEX WITH HIM! 
THOUGH LET'S FACE IT, HOW 
LONG HAS IT BEEN? 


OKAY... 
THAT WAS A BIT 
ABRUPT. 


SHE'S A BIT 
NERVOUS ABOUT 
HER TATTOO 
APPOINTMENT. 


I AM HANGING 
UP NOW...SEE YOU 
SATURDAY. 


HAD YOUR EYES 
CHECKED? 


AW, COME ON, 
DON'T BE LIKE THAT, 
ANNE? YOU THERE? 


THOUGH 
SHE DOES HAVE 
A POINT...YOU HAVE BEEN 
SQUINTING QUITE A BIT 
RECENTLY. 


CAN yOU 


BELIEVE THIS/? 
SHE JUST... 
CLICK! 


1 Å 7 YES, HONEY, 
== @ д THE BISH... Y 


A 


YOU MAY WANNA 
RECONSIDER AN EYE EXAM 
THOUGH...MY GRANDMOTHER 
HAS BETTER AIM THAN 
YOU! 


^ TWELVE 
TO FOUR в | 
NOT FINE! Å 


WELL, EXCUSE MY 
CHRONIC FINGERCRAMP! 
IT DIMINISHES MY GAMING 

SKILLS. 


HEY, LISA... 
YOU INTERESTED 
IN JOINING US 
AT THE CRIMSON 
TOMORROW 
NIGHT? 


ID LOVE TO, 
BUT I'M COVERING 
THE NIGHT SHIFT AT THE 
DINER TOMORROW. 


PLUS, ALLY 
IS NOT IN THE 
MOOD ANYWAYS. 


< 


y OH...UMM, 
BUT ARE YOU N 


STILL COMING 
ON SATURDAY? 
Y'KNOW... 
TATTOO! 


> 


YOU HAVE 
FUN FOR ME, TOO. 
TALK TO YOU LATER, 
CASSIE! 


HERE IT IS, 
MY GLORIOUS 
PALACE! THAT 


I AM RENTING...500... 


Y'KNOW...TECHNICALLY 
NOT REEEALLY MINE. 
BUT IT'S HOME! 


YES, I'LL BE 
THERE, LAUGHING, 
TAKING PICTURES, 

WATCHING YOU 
SUFFER! 


SO...I KNOW 
YOU'RE WORKING 
TOMORROW...ANY 
PLANS ON DROPPING ; 
I'LL BE SPENDING 
MOST OF 
SATURDAY WITH 

CASSIE... 


YOU COULD 
JOIN US. 


NAH, I'LL 
DO SOME 
WORK. UM, SO... 
YOU'RE FREE 
TONIGHT, 
THOUGH? 


YEAH, BUT I CAN'T 
SPEND THE NIGHT HERE... 


YOU WANNA COME 
OVER TO MY PLACE? 


WHADDAYATHINK? 


IT'S NOT REALLY, 
Y'KNOW... HOMEY. 


YEEEAH YEEAAAH... 

MY LANDLORD IS A RULE- 
OBSESSED OLD HAG, BUT 
HONESTLY, IT'S NOT TOO BAD. 
CLOSE TO WORK, AND 
IT /S QUIET... 


SO LISTEN... 
I'LL GO AND MAKE 
US SOME COFFEE, 

AND SLIP INTO 
SOMETHING MORE... 
BORING. MILK AND 

SUGAR, RIGHT? 


THERE IS... 
POTENTIAL. 


ARE YOU FUCKING 
KIDDING ME? FOR THIS 


ABOUT TWO 
\ | YEARS. I MOVED IN 
HOW LONG N 3 AFTER MY BIG BREAKUP. I 
HAVE YOU LIVED | ІП NEEDED SOLITUDE, AND 
HERE, ANYWAY? THIS WAS SOLITARY / 
| ) ENOUGH. 


ANYWAY, 
ONCE I GET RICH 
AS A WRITER, I'LL BUY 
ME A HOUSE BIGGER 
THAN YOURS SO, YEAH! 
IN YOUR FACE! 


HONEY I READ 
YOUR SERIOUS WRITING... 
IT'S NOT REMOTELY TRASHY 
ENOUGH TO MAKE 
YOU RICH. ⁄ YOU CALLED 
Ti . ME HONEY 


IT'S A TERM OF 
ENDEARMENT! 


I LIKE IT! 


ANYWAAAY... 
WHAT DO YOU DO 
FOR FUN? I MEAN 

BESIDES THE... 
OBVIOUS STUFF? 


7 NEVER WOULD 
HAVE GUESSED YOU 
FOR A PUZZLE 
TYPE... 


WHAT'S A 
PUZZLE TYPE? 


YOU KNOW WHAT 
I MEAN...THIS IS A VERY... 
CALM ACTIVITY. 


YEAH, THAT'S 
WHAT I LIKE ABOUT IT. 
HELPS ME THINK ABOUT 
STORY ELEMENTS. 


I USUALLY GO 
ON Å RAID AND KILL SEEMS LIKE 
AN OVERSIZED A REWARDING 
MONSTER. EXPERIENCE. 


UM, I DONT THINK 
THAT ONE FITS THERE. 


GNN... YOU'VE 
SAID THAT BEFORE AND 
I HAVE PROVEN YOU 
WRONG. 


WELL I'LL 
BE DAMNED. 


A BIT OF IN-YOUR-FACE 
SYMBOLISM, BUT IT IS 
WHAT IT IS... 


IOW. 


K VV... 


YOU REALLY ARE 
QUITE AMAZING, YOU 
KNOW? 


AND I AM 
AAAAALLL YOURS, 
MY MISTRESS! 
HEH! 


BECAUSE, THAT WAS THE EVENING 
ALLY STARTED...Y'KNOW WHAT? 
IMMA LET HER TELL IT! 


OOOOKAY! SO THAT WAS A SLIGHTLY 
CREEPY MOMENT. WHEN SHE SAID 
THAT SHE WAS ALL MINE...WOW... 


MY HEART SKIPPED A 
FRIGGIN’ BEAT... 


FOR 
CREEPY FUCK’S 
SAKE, I WANTED 
TO KEEP HER! 


GREAT! I'M OFFICIALLY 
BECOMING THE TYPE 
OF DOMME I HATE 
THE MOST... 


MY NAME IS ALLISON 
CARTER, AND I AM A 
POSSESSIVE CREEP/ 


I NEVER USED TO 
BE LIKE THAT. 


THERE WAS ONCE A TIME WHEN LISA 
WAS AN ONLINE PRESENCE, JUST A PERSON 
WHO WROTE PRETTY GOOD BDSM SHORT 
STORIES. OKAY...SO TECHNICALLY I WAS 
KIND OF A SILENT ADMIRER, READING HER 
STUFF BUT REFRAINING FROM COMMENTING. 


ALL THAT CHANGED WHEN 1 STUMBLED ONTO A DISCUSSION SHE 
HAD WITH SOME ANONYMOUS ABOUT THE NATURE OF BDSM. 

I OFTEN SAW CURIOUS PEOPLE ASKING AROUND ON THE FORUMS. 
HOWEVER, EVERY NOW AND THEN YOU WOULD GET THE OTHER 
TWO TYPES, THOSE WHO JUST FLAT-OUT MISUNDERSTAND BDSM, 
AND THE ONES WHO DROP BY TO SHARE THEIR MIX OF 
JUDGMENT, AND HOLIER-THAN-THOU WISDOM. 


THIS PERSON WAS A COMBINATION OF BOTH. 


NOW, IN THE FINEST TOO-LONG-DIDN’T-READ CONSIDERATION, 
I WILL SUMMARIZE THE RANT. BASICALLY, THIS PERSON EQUATED 
SUBMITTING TO Å DESIRE OF BEING RAPED, AND SAID BDSM 
RELIES ON A TWISTED FORM OF STOCKHOLM SYNDROME. 


LISA WAS MAKING LONG ELABORATE POSTS AS TO WHY THAT CHARACTERIZATION 
WAS INACCURATE. IT WAS GOING NOWHERE... 


SO FOR THE FIRST 
TIME, 1 STEPPED IN. 


THAT'S HOW IT ALL STARTED. FORUM 
CHATS THAT EVOLVED INTO FULL IM CHATS... 


TO SHARING OF SILLY PHOTOS... 


™ 


| TO...EXPERIMENTING. 
Y 


= 


JUST SOME AMAZING “COINCIDENCES.” 


Lisa: Heh check this, i had a flu recently..so i went to an overall checkup 
and my bill of health is the shining example of spotless!!! 
check it out, just emailed it 


Allycat: Holy crap you wont believe it but i went to get myself 
checked up too... i'll mail you mine so we can compare hehe 


WE BOTH KNEW WHERE IT WAS ALL GOING, BUT IT 
WAS FUN TO DANCE AROUND THE TOPIC. 


Allycat: Oy missie, you better watch your mouth, or i will 
come over and gag it! 


SUBTLE/ 


Lisa: Awww, wouldya? XD 


Lisa: 1... would like to meet you. 


OF COURSE, IT MIGHT JUST 
BE THE THING I AM AVOIDING 
ADMITTING TO MYSELF... 


I'M... 


NAH! I’M JUST CREEPY. 
CREEPY IS GOOD IN A WAY... 


I'M TOTALLY 
BUYING THAT! 


AND HERE I AM NOW, 
A BIGGER, MORE 
POSSESSIVE CREEP 
THAN GOLLUM. 


HEH...MY PRECIOUS. 


MINE TO COMMAND 


AND TREAT IN ANY WAY 
ISO DESIRE! , 


NOW, YOU WILL 
FIND ME TO BE QUITE 
POSSESSIVE OF MY 

PLAYTHINGS... 


SO I THINK 
I WILL JUST TAKE YOU 
WITH ME. AFTER ALL, YOU 
BELONG TO ME! 


HELLOOOO/ 
EARTH TO ALLISON, 
WOULD YOU LIKE 
SOME BREAKFAST? 


YOU SEEM 
DISTANT. 


NAH, JUST... 
PREOCCUPIED. 


BY THE WAY, 
YOU SEEM TO 
HAVE A VISITOR. 


MIKE? THE HELL 
ARE YOU DOING NOW NOW, 
I JUST CAME TO 
HERE AGAIN? SEEN your 
SPARE KEY. 


REALLY? 
ANOTHER REDHEAD? 
FUCK, MY LIFE 
IS WEIRD! 


ANY FRIEND 
SO WHAT? | OF BETTY'S IS 
OH! ALLY, THIS | А FEE OF 
INTRODUCTIONS? IS MY OLDER BROTHER | MINE! 
MIKE. MIKE, MY BEST 
FRIEND ALLISON. 


WAIT! 
HOLD THE PHONE! 
BETTY? 


SCREW YOU, 
MIKE! THAT WASN'T 
FUNNY EVEN WHEN WE 
WERE KIDS! - —" 


FULL NAME 
NOW, IS 


d IS 
THAT ANY WAY N ELISABETH? 
FOR A RESPECTFUL 2 
WRITER TO 4 
SPEAK? 
SHORT FOR 
"ELISABETH!" 


OH, YEAH! HOW 
DID IT GO WITH 
ELAINE? 


NO! MY ASSHOLE 
OF Å BROTHER HAS BEEN TELLING PEOPLE 
MY NAME IS ELISABETH SINCE I WAS FIFTEEN! 
HE THINKS THAT SHIT IS HILARIOUS! ACCORDING 
TO HIM, LISA IS JUST NOT PRETENTIOUS 
ENOUGH OF A NAME FOR A WRITER. 


E 


HM...HE DOES | я JUST GIVE 
HAVE A POINT! | ; ME MY KEY 
BACK! 


THERE 
YOU GO--LATIN/ 
NOW THAT'S 
PRETENTIOUS! 


NOW, SHOULDN'T 
YOU BE OFF TO WORK? 


YES, MOM! 


THOUGH, YOU 
KNOW... 


YOU REALLY 
ARE ADORABLE 
WHEN ANNOYED, 

BETTY! 


HEH... 
SO...WHAT ARE 
THE CHANCES OF YOU 
DROPPING BY TONIGHT 
FOR A DRINK OR 
SOMETHING? 


HE'S A ВІТ OF A 
JACKASS, BUT THE 
GOOD KIND. 


NEXT TO ZERO. 
I HAVE A DOUBLE SHIFT 
AT THE DINER. I'LL JUST 
COLLAPSE TO BED. 


BUUUT, SATURDAY, AFTER 
CASSIE'S TATTOOING... 


EVER TRIED TO 
SLEEP WITH A FLY 
IN THE ROOM? 


' WELL, THAT 

WAS ALLY'G FRIDAY IN 

Í A NUTSHELL... 
| 


ЕХСЕРТ IT WASN'T А FLY THAT 
ANNOYED ALLY. IT WAS AN /DEA/ 


THAT I MEAN, SADISTIC LITTLE 
THINGS THAT KEEP CLINGING 
ON, ANNOYING YOU. 


SURE, YOU MAY TRY TO | 

DISTRACT YOURSELF WITH 
SOME ACTIVITY... WORK 

MIGHT DO IT... 


BUT IDEAS ARE 
PERSISTENT... 


SO ULTIMATELY YOU 
HAVE TO FACE THEM... 


WELL...EITHER 
THAT, OOOR... 


REALLY? 
COULDA 
FOOLED 


SOMETHING 
BUGGING YOU? 


NOW, WHEN THE IDEA 
BUGGING YOU IS OF A 
PERSONAL NATURE, 
SHARING IT WITH THOSE 
CLOSEST TO YOU TENDS 
TO BE... TROUBLESOME. 
- - 


` ] Y | J OKAY...UM 
IN THESE MOMENTS, SO, HERE IT GOES... 
WE TURN TO THOSE WE IT'S A FRIEND OF MINE 
KNOW JUST WELL ENOUGH i TYPE OF A 
TO ASK FOR ADVICE SITUATION. 
THROUGH VAGUE, 
UNDEFINED QUESTIONS. 


w 


Ж. OKAY, TELL Y : ( 
ME IF THIS SOUNDS е UW ANG SO IF SUCH A 


CREEPY TO YOU! ци THAT PERSON AND THEY | PERSON ASKED YOU TO MOVE 
SO A REASONABLY \ MIGHT BE A BIT USUALLY HAVE THIS... INTO THEIR RATHER ROOMY 
, FINANCIALLY STABLE |N ECCENTRIC SORT OF..WELL.. BOSSY HOUSE, UM...HOW WOULD 
wa PERSON... TN SS KIND OF INTERACTION YOU REACT? 
| WITH YOU... 


OKAY WHO THE HELL 
TOLD YOU??? 


‘SCUSE ME? 
IT WAS AIM, 
WASN'T IT? 


SERGE! were 


IS THAT وجصهصومط‎ 


ELLIOT? 
YOU THERE? 


EE I MET THIS 
LLOOOO? GIRL, ELLIOT. IN CONTEXT 
aan THIS IS ACTUALLY QUITE FUNNY. 


BUT, BACK TO ALLY'S 
WOES. ULTIMATELY 
WHEN ALL ELSE 
FAILS WE TURN TO 
THOSE CLOSEST 
ШО US 


HEY...COULD 
YOU MAYBE 
DROP BY? 


JUST IN CASE YOU 
WERE WONDERING, 
МУ DAY WAS 
GREAT! I MADE 
UP WITH VALERIE... 


MZ CE LUNCH 
WITH CASSIE AND TOM... | 


ALL IN ALL, 
I FELT HAPPY, 
RELAXED-- 


| AWESOME/ 


SURE, I'M 
DONE WITH WORK. I 
GOT SOME TIME. 


TLL BE 
THERE IN AN 
HOUR OR 
so. 


IN THE END... 
THAT'S WHAT 
FRIENDS 
ARE FOR... 


ALLY 
HOWEVER... 
NOT so 
MUCH! 


WHAT'S EATIN' AT YA? 
TROUBLE IN PARADISE? 


UGH... 
IT WASN'T SUPPOSED 
TO BE LIKE THIS. 


THIS... 
LISA AND Т... 


WE BOTH 
STARTED THIS 
WITH A SIMPLE PURPOSE. 
WE FULFILL EACH 
OTHER'S DESIRES... 


JUST A FRIENDLY GAME... 

WE KNEW THE RULES. AND IT WAS AMAZING... 
AND NOW ONLY THREE WEEKS LATER...HERE I 
AM...A NERVOUS WRECK. MY WORK IS SUFFERING. I 
CAN'T STOP THINKING ABOUT HER. I CAN'T PROPERLY 
APPRECIATE SOMETHING UNTIL I SHARE IT WITH HER... 
THE HOUSE NOW FEELS TOO DAMN BIG. 

IT WAG NEVER THIS BIG... 


AND EVERY TIME SHE 
GOES HOME, I JUST WANT HER 
TO STAY. I SWEAR I'M LOSING 

IT HERE... 


SHE 
CAME TO ME LOOKING 
FOR A DOMME...AND LOOK 
AT ME NOW! 


ALAN...I THINK... 
I’M FALLING FOR HER. 


L...AM FALLING FOR 
A GIRL...I MEAN, JUST BDSM 
WAS EASY TO WRITE OFF AS 
SOME EXPERIMENTING, 
FUN...BUT.. 


AWW, LOOK 
WHO IS FACING THE 
COMPLEXITY OF THE 
HUMAN CONDITION... 


STOP IT, ALAN! 
I'M SERIOUS. 


LIKE A RAINBOW 
UNICORN! 


AND YOU KNOW WHAT... 
IT'S ALL RIGHT. IT REALLY IS! 


TRY NOT TO 
OVERTHINK IT! 
IF YOU LIKE HER, 
YOU LIKE HER. 


SIMPLE AS 
THAT, HUH? 


HEH, 
I DON'T KNOW ABOUT 
SIMPLE... 


I HAVE SEEN YOU 
CATASTROPHICALLY 
OVERTHINK THINGS 

AT TIMES. 


JUST...YOU KNOW, 
DO WHAT FEELS RIGHT 
AND NOT WHAT YOU THINK 
YOU MUST DO. 


AND JUST 
RELAX...LIFE IS 
SERIOUS ENOUGH 
WITHOUT US... 
AAAND I JUST 
LØST YOU. 


IT'S FINE! 
THOUGH 
I CAN'T HELP NOTICING 
THAT YOUR PROBLEM IS 
NOT YOU DOUBTING YOUR 
OWN AFFECTION... 


AIN'T THAT ALWAYS THE CASE? 
YOU WANNA HEAR SOMETHING CRAZY? 


OUR CONVERSATION SO 
FAR DOESN'T COUNT? 


NO! ANYWAY, 

THIS MORNING SHE INTRODUCED 
ME AS HER BEST FRIEND, AND I 
ACTUALLY FELT BUTTHURT. AND THEN, 
WHEN SHE SAID SHE WAS SPENDING 
THIS SATURDAY WITH CASSIE, 

I WAS ANGRY. I WAS 
JEALOUS... 


OH, SO YOU'RE 
GONNA BE THE CLINGY 
POSSESSIVE TYPE? 
PEOPLE JUST LOOOVEEE 
THOSE! 


OH, SCREW YOU! 

IT'S NOT LIKE THAT, DAMN 
IT...I JUST...I DON'T KNOW 
HOW TO DEAL WITH 
ALL OF THIS! 


SO WHAT / THE 
PROBLEM? THAT SHE 
IS A WOMAN? THAT YOU ARE 
HER DOMME? THAT YOU 
ARE FRIENDS? 


AR@GGGHH/ ALL 
OF IT AND MORE! 


YES, SHE IS A WOMAN, THAT 
IN ITSELF IS A BIG ENOUGH 
SHOCK FOR ME... 


I MEAN, SHE CAME 
TO ME LOOKING FOR 
A DOMME...TWO MONTHS OF 
CHATTING AND THEN THESE 
THREE WEEKS...IT ALL 
WORKED PERFECTLY 
FINE... 


IT WAS A FRIENDSHIP 
WITH BENEFITS...THAT 
IS ALL! 


YEAH, THOSE 
ARE NICE. 


AND NOW I'M 
THINKING OF RISKING IT 
ALL FOR AN UNKNOWN 

POSSIBILITY...AND... 


DM SORRY, IS 
MY HEARTFELT RANT 
INTERRUPTING YOUR NASAL 
MINING EXPEDITION? 


HUH... 
NOPE, ALL 
FINE IN THE 

MINES! 


SO WHAT'S 
THE...UNKNOWN 
POSSIBILITY? 


SHE IS RENTING 
THIS OVERPRICED 
APARTMENT...AND... 


I'M THINKING OF 
ASKING HER TO MOVE IN 
WITH ME. 


THAT'S ONE OF THOSE 
THINGS THAT CAN BE EASILY 
MISUNDERSTOOD. 


I KNOOOWW... 


HEH, EVEN MORE BECAUSE 
YOU ARE HER DOMME. 


| KNO0000000000W WW. 


I CAN'T EVEN 
IMAGINE THE TOPIC OF RENT 
BEING MENTIONED. 


EVERY DAMN SCENARIO 
PLAYED IN MY MIND, AND EXCEPT 
FOR THE ONE WHERE SHE SAYS YES, THEY 
ARE ALL THE WORST EVER! 


IT IS A GAMBLE, 
I'LL GRANT YOU THAT... 


BUT, THINK ABOUT 
IT! EVERYTHING BETWEEN YOU 
TWO SO FAR WAS PRETTY MUCH A GAMBLE, 
AND YET, FOR SOME REASON IT WORKED. NOW, 
ANY ADVICE I GIVE YOU AT THIS POINT WOULD BE 
USELESS... BECAUSE, WHEN THE MOMENT 
COMES, YOU WILL DO WHAT YOU 
FEEL NEEDS TO BE DONE... 


SO, GAMBLE? 


IF YOU WANT 
IT ENOUGH, THEN 
YES! 


GEM, ALAN... 


YOU KNOW 


THE OLD SAYING: 
"GREAT WISDOM COMES 
WITH REGULAR 
MASTURBATION!” 


I THOUGHT IT WAS THAT A 
YOU COULD GO BLIND? | 
« 


MINE MAKES JUST 
AS MUCH SENSE! 


WELL... THAT'S 
IT/ T'LL ASK HER 
TOMORROW. 


YOU REALLY 
ARE THE BEST 
FRIEND I'VE EVER 


D. 
WIIITH ee 


BENEFITS? 


SOUNDS LIKE 
YOU'RE BEGGING 
FOR SOME 
PEGGING. 


I'M FEELING 
LUCKY! FLIP YOU 
FOR THE DOM 
SPOT? 


OH, SPEAKING OF 
LISA, HOW DID SHE LIKE 
YOUR GIFT? 


HASN'T TRIED 
IT YET... 


CURSE YOU, 
LISAAALY 


BUT TOMORROW... 


М نوا‎ A € — \ Mim»... - E 
| m= xe 2) , 
WHEN CASSIE WAS A KID, | TN "YOU WON'T FEEL = 
AND SHE HAD TO TAKE HER | | A THING.” а -- 


Å 
Å 


THEY LIED! 


d 


Y 


-а 


SHOTS, HER PARENTS TOLD | 
HER: “DON’T WORRY! IT'S | 
LIKE A MOSQUITO BITE...” 


XEXXXYUJ 


E 


EVEN WHEN SHE 
CREW UF, SHE STILL HAD 
A THING ABOUT NEEDLES... 


SUFFICE TO SAY...IT TOOK A LOT 
OF COURAGE FOR HER TO DO WHAT 
SHE WAS ABOUT TO DO. 


AAAAH, THERE IS MY 


GINGER PIN CUSHION! WELCOME 
TO THE TORTURE 
CHAMBER! 


WELL, YOU SEEM 
TO LIKE PAIN THESE DAYS, 
SO YOU MIGHT GET A KICK 
OUT OF THIS! 


LISA, MEET ANNE. BETWEEN 
THE TWO OF US, SHE IS CONVINCED 
THAT SHE IS THE FUNNY ONE... 

I STRONGLY DISAGREE. 


SOOO... 
YOU WOULD 
BE THE NEW PERVY 
WRITER FRIEND 
OF HERS? 


`w; 


HEH, SORRY, I'M JUST 
NOTHING, I SCREWING WITH YOU A BIT. 

JUST THOUGHT IT IT'S KIND OF Å LONG-RUNNING 

MIGHT BE MORE JOKE BETWEEN CASSIE 


OBVIOUS. KA AND ME. 


OH... 
UM, OKAY. 


DOES THIS GET YOUR 
MOTOR RUNNING? 


AW, COME ON! 
YOU ARE AMONG 
FRIENDS. SAFE 

SPACE! 7 


HOW ABOUT IF 
YOU WERE TIED UP 
WHILE GETTING A 


TATTOO? 


Я SERIOUSLY 
A HOT 


AND I'M 
THE PERVY 
ONE? 


SO, OKAY, LISA! 
CASSIE HERE TOLD ME SOME I DON’T 
THINGS ABOUT YOU. KNOW, IT'S A 
SPICE, I 
GUESS... 


SAID YOU 
KNOW THIS 
STUFF MUCH 
BETTER 


| 7 IA THAN SHE 
b هام‎ ) с, 


5000... 
WHAT 16 IT 
WITH THE WHOLE J) 
PAIN THING? 4 


Y'KNOW... 
IN BDSM. 


=s 
Д \ 1 YEAH, IT'S A 


ІМ BIT or HOT 


I SAW SOME 
THINGS ONLINE...A BIT 5 
NOT THE WAY I WOULD 
DESCRIBE IT. 


HEY, SOME PEOPLE 
PREFER Å LOT OF HOT SAUCE. 
POINT IS, THERE ARE EXTREME 
MASOCHISTS, SURE. BUT... WELL, 
THERE ARE ALSO PEOPLE WHO 

COVER THEMSELVES IN TATTOOS 
HEAD TO TOE, AREN'T THERE? 
EVERYONE HAS THEIR. 
LIMITS. 


OKAY, FAIR POINT... 
SO, TALK AVERAGES! 


ON AVERAGE, IT IS 
WITHSTANDABLE, AND LIKE 
ANY GOOD SPICE IT ACCENTUATES 
THE OVERALL EFFECT. AND THERE ARE 
SIGNALS THAT TELL THE DOM WHEN 
THE SUBMISSIVE IS AT THEIR 


SO, YOU USE 
THEM WITH YOUR 
MASTER? 


MISTRESS...AND « 
YES, IF NEEDED, THOUGH SHE 
HAS A GOOD SENSE OF MEASURE 
ON HER OWN. 


I DONT...UM...IT'S... 


SO, YOU'RE 
GAY? 


OKAY...SO, 
I'M TRYING TO FIGURE THIS 
OUT. THIS MISTRESS OF YOLRS... 
DOES SHE, LIKE, OWN YOU? 


z 


*SNORT* 
OH, WOW...NO/ 
FUCKING 
INTERNET! 


WELL, PARDON 
MY IGNORANCE! 


NO, IT'S OKAY... 
LISTEN, THIS WHOLE THING AND THEN, 
IS AT BEST A ROLEPLAYING GAME. WHAT? BWAHAHAHAHAHA! 
YOU DEFINE SOME RULES AND BOUNDARIES, YOU SIGNED A 
AND THEN AS A SUBMISSIVE YOU HAVE TO \ CONTRACT OR 
TRUST THE DOM TO RESPECT THOSE SOMETHING? 
LIMITS. THEN, WITH ENOUGH 
FEEDBACK THE GAME 
KEEPS IMPROVING. 


IN FACT, ALLY 
AND I TALKED FOR 
MONTHS. LEARNING 
OF EACH OTHER'S 

PREFERENCES 

AND LIMITS... 


SORRY, UM, I 
JUST HAD THIS VIVID MENTAL 
IMAGE OF ALLY BEING ALL 
SUPER SERIOUS AND 


LAWYER-LIKE... 
(3 BUT NO, WE DID NO 
SUCH THING. I MEAN, I KNOW THAT 
SOME USE CONTRACTS. THEY CAN ADD 
A COOL FORMAL LAYER TO ROLEPLAYING 
WHILE EFFICIENTLY DEFINING BOUNDARIES, BUT 
WHEN PEOPLE KNOW EACH OTHER, WE USUALLY 
JUST TALK ABOUT IT, AGAIN...HELPS 
STRENGTHEN THE BASE OF THE 
GAME, WHICH IS TRUST. 


AGAIN, I CAN ONLY 
SAY THAT THIS WORKED 
AMAZINGLY WELL FOR 
ALLY AND ME. 


ALLY? OH YES)! 
SHE IS...AMAZING. 


AH YES, THE 
DOMINATRIX ARMOR 
OF COURAGE. PLUS 

TEN TO GUTS! 


THIS WILL 
DO! 


ALLY IS BOTH MY BEST 
FRIEND, AND A VERY, VERY 
COMPETENT DOMME. 


SO... YOUR BEST 
FRIEND OCCASIONALLY SPANKS 
YOU? CASSIE, I LOVE YOU, BUT 

THAT AIN'T HAPPENING. 


SURE, IF YOU 
REALLY INSIST ON 

FOCUSING ON THAT ASPECT, 
YES, SHE DOES SPANK ME...BUT, 
AS A DOMME SHE IS NOT A PURE 

SADIST. SHE IS MORE OF A... 

FETISHIST...UM...I DON'T 
KNOW -- ENGINEER? 


THERE ARE 
DIFFERENT KINDS 
OF DOMS? 


SURE, I MEAN, EVEN 
THOUGH DOMS ARE USUALLY 
REASONABLE ENOUGH, SAFETY FIRST 
TYPES BY NECESSITY, THERE ARE 
DISTINCTIONS IN THE TYPES OF... 
SCENARIOS THEY PLAY. 


IDEAS BEHIND 


A SESSION. NOT... IT'S NOT LIKE 


Y'KNOW ACTUAL = + 2. 


BEFOREHAND... 


SCENARIOS. 


AND THEN | 
WHEN SHE AND THEN 
DROPS IT SHE ІШ GO WITH, 
CANT PICK EITHER THAT GOES 
IT UP... BACK UB OR YOU 
WILL SPEND 
THE NEXT HOUR 
GOING DOWN... 
ON ME/ 


THAT 
WOULD BE... 


TOO STUPID... 
TOO ORDINARY... 
CAN'T HAVE 
THAT TODAY. 


ALLY HAS BEEN A FETISHIST 
FOR A LONG TIME. 


SURE, SHE WAS A DOMME... 

САМ EMPOWERING, IF RESPONSIBILITY- 

HEAVY ROLE). BUT SHE FOUND THAT 

IT WAS THE FETISHISTIC DRESS-UP 

THAT OFTEN GAVE HER THE CONFIDENCE 
TO TRULY PROJECT THAT PART OF HER. 
THIS STRANGE TRANSFORMATIVE 

EFFECT WAS VERY EMPOWERING IN 

ITS OWN WAY. AHEM...I WOULD KNOW! 


SHE'LL BE HERE 
SOON...UGH..NNNNGGG! 


CORSETS AND LEANING 
FORWARD ARE NØT A GOOD 
COMBO. 


OKAY...CALM DOWN, 
ALLY! YOU HAVE EVERYTHING 
PREPARED, AND AG FOR POPPING 
THAT QUESTION...WHAT HAPPENS 
WILL HAPPEN. 


SO... RELAX/ 
BREATHE IN... 


AS MUCH AS 
YOU CAN... 


AAAANND OUT/ 


OH, FUCK! 
ALREADY/2/? 


MY, MY, WHATEVER MRS. 

SHALL WE DO ABOUT THAT KRAMER??? 

PESKY SENSE OF TIMING å 
OF YOURS... 


` ALLISON DEAR, 
MIGHT I HAVE A MINUTE 
OF YOUR TIME? 


J^ 


THANK YOU 


Uc U HEH...YOU 
SO MUCH, DEAR YOUNG KIDS AND 


YOUR ROCK AND 
ROLL CLOTHES. 


YES... 
ROCK... 
AND ALSO 
ROLL! 
SOOO...WHY 
EXACTLY... 


SEE, MY 
I ACTUALLY HAVE GRANDSON IS 
A FAVOR TO ASK OF GETTING MARRIED, 
YOU. I MUST LEAVE AND I REALLY HAVE NO +Ç 
FOR TWO WEEKG... ONE ELSE TO ASK. 
COULD YOU TAKE CARE 
OF MR. BONKERS FOR 
THESE TWO WEEKS? 
HE ALREADY LIKES 
YOU so 
MUCH! 


OF COURSE! 


I CAN SEE IT IN YEAH...HEH! 


YOU. YOU ARE I GUESS 1 AM... 
A CAT PERSON! 


SEE YOU 
IN TWO WEEKS 
THEN, AND THANK 
YOU SO MUCH! 


THANK YOU SO 
MUCH, IT’S ONLY FOR 
TWO WEEKS! 


SO WHAT 
ABOUT...FOOD 
AND STUFF? 


OH, HE'S 
NOT PICKY. 


AWW, WHO'S A BRAVE 
GIRL? WHO SHOULD, BY THE 
WAY, AVOID CRAZY BONDAGE SEX 
FOR AT LEAST A WEEK! 


YOU WERE WEIRDLY 
SILENT THOUGH...WHAT 
WAS UP WITH THAT? 


OH, NOTHING. I 
WAS JUST AMUSED BY YOUR 
CREEPING BDSM OBSESSION. 
YOU KNOW I COULD HOOK YOU 
UP WITH A GUY WHO COULD 
SHOW YOU THE... 
ROPES. 


OH...WAIT.. 
I REMEMBER.... 
AND I DON’T 


EVEN THEN, I 
HAD MY SUSPICIONS 
ABOUT ANNE... 


TOMORROW 
TO CHECK UP 
ON YOU. 


ALSO, IT 
WAS REAL NICE | 
MEETING YOU, SHE REALLY 
| DID SEEM ТО 
PROTEST 
TOO MUCH... 


SORRY IF I 
SEEMED A BIT 
NOSY...I WAS... 


= 


YEAH. THING 
IS, CASSIE LINKED 
ME SOME OF YOUR 
STORIES LAST 


d “LIKED” WAS AN 
Д UNDERSTATEMENT... 
A BUT MORE ON THAT 


a LATER. 


THERE ARE SPECIAL 
MOMENTS WE 
REMEMBER. SPECIFIC 
CROSSROADS IN 
OUR LIVES... 


THEY USUALLY 
END UP DERAILING 
OUR BEST LAID 
LIFE PLANS AND 
EXPECTATIONS, 
OFTEN CHANGING 
US IN SOME 
PROFOUND WAY. 


FOR ME, ONE 
SUCH MOMENT 
HAPPENED 
ON A LOVELY 
AUTUMN 
SATURDAY. 


AND IT STARTED WITH A 
SIGHT OF ALLY'S ASS. 


GET BACK 
HERE YOU FURRY 
SPAWN OF 
SATANI! 


HUMAN 
INTELLIGENCE: 
ONE! FELINE: 


NO, NO! 

PAY NO ATTENTION 
TO ME! IN FACT, WOULD 
THE TWO OF YOU WANT 

SOME PRIVACY? 


PLANNING IS SOMEWHAT OF A DEFINING SKILL FOR A DOM. IT IS THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN 
A GOOD SESSION AND AN AMAZING SESSION. NOW OVERALL, ALLY HAD PLANS FOR THAT 
SATURDAY. GOOD PLANS...FUN PLANS... 


AND THEN THE CAT ARRIVED. 


I CALLED TO LET HER KNOW I WAS ON MY WAY. ALLY, BEING ALLY, THEN DECIDED 
TO SPICE THINGS UP WITH SOME THEATRICALITY. 


AH, YES... 
THIS WILL 
DO JUUUST 
FIIINE. 


BONKERS... 
YOU MIGHT PROVE 
YOURSELF USEFUL 

AFTER ALL! 


MR. BONKERS? 
SO, WHAT'S MY NEIGHBOR 
WITH THE CAT? | LEFT HIM HERE 
FOR TWO WEEKS. 
SO I’M SORTA 
CATSITTING. 


I THINK 
HE'S ALSO WELL, I'LL 
A SHE! | BE DAMNED! 


YOUR NEIGHBOR 
IS A LITTLE ODD. 


MAYBE SHE \ 
NEVER NOTICED... | 
GET IN, YOU 
DEMON! 


НЕУ// 
GET BACK 
HEREIN! 


THE CAT 
CAUSED ME Å BIT 
OF STRESS! 


YOU'RE 
A MESS! 


WELL, WHAT 
DO YOU KNOW? 
WE GOT A REGULAR 
POET IN A LATEX 
DRESS/ 


A 
SEXY MESS... 
BUT A MESS 
NONETHELESS! 


TAKE YOUR 
CLOTHES OFF. 


REALLY? SIMPLE 
RHYMING DOES IT 
FOR YOU? 


CLOTHES OFF/ 
NOWI! 


OFTEN DOMS ARE QUITE REGULAR PEOPLE. YOU WOULD NEVER GUESS THEIR PREFERENCES. MANY OF THEM FIND 
THE ROLE BEYOND SEXUALLY EMPOWERING. IT'S A CONFIDENCE BOOSTER, AND ALLY NEEDED IT MORE THAN EVER. 


SHE KNEW THAT IN HER DOMME MODE, SHE WAS STRONG, IN CONTROL...AND NOT THE EMOTIONAL, STRESSED OUT, 
FEAR-FILLED MESS SHE CURRENTLY FELT LIKE AS SHE WAS MUSTERING UP THE COURAGE TO ASK AN IMPORTANT QUESTION. 


UNFORTUNATELY FOR HER, BEYOND THE IDEALIZED, PERFECT 
BDSM SCENARIO, LIES THE TRUTH. 


QUITE OFTEN, A SESSION MAY FAIL. 
SOMETIMES, THINGS THAT WORK IN E" Y 
THEORY FAIL MISERABLY IN PRACTICE. | "Ж LIMITATIONS OF 
THE FLESH 
AND ALL THAT... 


OW, 
OW, OWWW! 4 AARRGHHH/ 
SUNSTONE/ | CRAAAMPLY 


AND THAT SATURDAY... 
WELL...MURPHY'S LAW 
WAS KICKING OUR ASSES. | 


ИМ, УЕАН... 
I GOTTA PEE/ 


^. 


HAAHH... 
SORRY ABOUT 
THAT. I'M A LITTLE 
WIMPy TODAY, I 
GUESS. 


I'M... 
FREAKING 
OUT...I'M 
SLOPPY. 


YOU! 
I MEAN...I WANTED 
TO ASK YOU SOMETHING, 
AND...ON ONE SIDE IF YOU 
EN | | TOOK IT THE WRONG WAY, IT 
OUT... ABOUT? / COULD RUIN A GOOD 
| THING... 
AND YET...IF I 
DON'T ASK YOU, I MIGHT 
END UP RUINING IT MYSELF...SO... 
I GUESS THE ONLY SOLUTION 
IS TO ACTUALLY ASK YOU 
AND WHAT HAPPENS, 
HAPPENS. 


2! A 
I WAS FREAKING 

Curs p --- 
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ALLY STOPPED OUR SESSION 
BECAUSE WE NEEDED TO TALK?! | 


THINK ABOUT IT/ =a 
THERE WAS NO WAY 


THIS WAS A GOOD 


WELL...THAT'S WHAT 
I THOUGHT... 


OKAY, SO 
HERE IT 
IS... 


FOR AWHILE 
NOW, MY HOUSE WAS 
TOO BIG...I MEAN IT 
WAS SMALLER BEFORE... 
AND NOW IT’S...B/G... 
YOU KNOW? 


DOES 
( ТНАТ МАКЕ 
هک‎ SENSE? 


WHAT I'M TRYING 
TO SAY IS...1 NEVER \ 
NOTICED THIS BEFORE...1 MEAN, | 
I WAS FINE. IT WAS ALL FINE, 4 
Ne. AND THEN YOU CAME... < 


DON'T GET ME 
WRONG, I AM NOT SAYING 
THAT YOU ARE TO BLAME...I MEAN, 
I'M NOT SAYING THERE /S A 


AND THERE 
ARE MANY ADVANTAGES 
TO MY IDEA. I MEAN YOU COULD 
REMODEL YOUR SPACE...WHATEVER 
ROOM YOU WANT...WELL, EXCEPT 
FOR MINE. AND...AND AS FAR 
AS RENT GOEG... 


CAUSE... MEAN, 

I WONT LIE. I HAD SOME, 
UM...LET'S SAY, DARKER IDEAS. 
BUT I HONESTLY DON'T WANT 

YOU TO MISUNDERSTAND ME OR 
GET OFFENDED...CAUSE, THIS 
FRIENDSHIP OF OURS...IT 
MEANS EVERYTHING 
TO ME. 


ALLY... 
TODAY? 


UGH...WHAT I MEAN 16... 
OKAY...SO I GOT THIS IDEA...AND 
TRUST ME, I HAVE GIVEN IT A LOT 
OF THOUGHT... I KNOW, FOR 


INSTANCE, THAT YOUR 
APARTMENT IS RELATIVELY 
CLOSE TO YOUR 
WORKPLACE. AND YOU 
SAID THAT SOMETIMES 
YOU LIKE TO WRITE 
AT THE LIBRARY. 


WELL, WITH 
) BUSES HERE, IT 
TAKES A BIT LONGER 
TO GET TO WORK, BUT 
THERE IS A LIBRARY 
RELATIVELY 
CLOSE! A 


I THOUGHT ABOUT 
THAT A LOT. AT FIRST I 
THOUGHT I DIDN'T NEED IT, BUT 
THEN I REALIZED THAT WOULD SEND 
THE WRONG MESSAGE. YOU KNOW... 
GIVEN THE NATURE OF OUR... 
UM...FRIENDSHIP. so 
I THOUGHT, 
MAYBE IF YOU 
HANDLED SOME 
OF THE HOUSE 
CLEANING AND 
COOKING... 


BUT THEN I 
М THOUGHT AGAIN, 
WRONG MESSAGE/ 
SO I GUESS WE 
COULD DO IT FOR 
LESS THAN YOU 
ARE PAYING 
NOW... 


IT... WOULD LIKE 
YOU...TO MOVE IN 
WITH ME. 
HERE...WITA ME... 
I SAID WITH ME, 
DIDN'T 1? 


WELL...THAT 
IS MY QUESTION. 


TO SAY THAT MY MIND WAS RACING 
WOULD BE AN UNDERSTATEMENT. 
RACING? NO, REBELLING/ IT TRIED 
TO FIND THE REASONS TO REFUSE... 


MORE THAN EVER, I AM 

REMINDED THAT BEYOND 

THE VISAGE WE PRESENT 

TO EACH OTHER...WE ARE 
THE SAME... 


I SEE IN HER THE 
GROWING FEAR, 
THE PANIC AND THE 
CRIPPLING SELF-DOUBT. 


AND THERE IT WAS. ONE OF 
THE DEFINITELY WEIRDEST MOMENTS 
OF MY LIFE, IF I WAS TO OBSERVE IT 
OBJECTIVELY. | WAS WEARING A 
FETISHY OUTFIT, CUFFS AND 
STRAPS ALL OVER ME. I WAS IN... 
WELL, A SEX ROOM OF A 
DOMINATRIX... 


A DOMINATRIX WHO WAS MY 
BEST FRIEND...AND ACCORDING 
TO MY RISING PULSE, PERHAPS... 
SOMETHING MORE PROFOUNDLY 
EGO-SHATTERING. AND SHE 
JUST ASKED ME TO MOVE IN 
WITH HER. 


BUT IN A WAY THAT WAS THE 

DEFINING QUALITY OF OUR... 

FRIENDSHIP. THE COURAGE 
TO TAKE THAT LEAP OF FAITH... 


HONESTLY, IT WAS PANIC. 
FEAR OF A DEEP PERSONAL CHANGE. 
FEAR OF POTENTIAL, OF WHERE IT ALL 
MIGHT BE GOING... 


OH, RIGHT, 
BUSES! YOU 
MENTIONED 

THAT... 


IN BDSM, WE FORM A WONDERFUL THEY ARE THE VISAGE OF CONTROL... BUT THERE De A PERSON 
ILLUSION. AND THIS IS ESPECIALLY PERFECTLY UNTOUCHABLE MASTERS 5 BEHIND ALL THE SMOKE 
TRUE FOR DOMS... OF THEIR UNIVERSE. В | AND MIRRORS... 


IT'S THE PERSON 
THAT FOUND HER WAY UNDER 
MY SKIN. I MAY HAVE 
LUSTED AFTER THE DOMME, 
BUT I WAS FALLING FOR THE 
WOMAN BEHIND THE WHIPS, 
THE CORSETS, AND ALL 
THE MAKE UP. I KNEW 
WELL THAT I WAS ALREADY WAY 
PAST THE POINT OF NO RETURN. 


LIVING WITH 
MY BEST FRIEND? 
SOUNDS FUN! 


YEAH, FRIEND... 


AS YOU MAY NOTICE DEAR READER... 
SELF DELUSION IS A PERSISTENT 
AND QUITE POWERFUL THING. 


AND WITH ALL THAT OUT OF THE WAY, 
ALLY REALLY FELT LIKE... 
CELEBRATING. 


IT REALLY ENDED UP 
BEING A LOVELY, 
RELAXING EVENING... 


WELL, THAT 
| BROUGHT YOUR 
М SPARK BACK! 


[Pf vounae Y 
NOOO IDEA! J 


JUST THE TWO 
OF US, UNWINDING... 


PLAYING GAMEG... 


NOT MUCH TO SAY 
ABOUT IT, REALLY... 


GOOD, 
CAUSE I GOT 
YOUR PAJAMAS 

ALL READY. 


I WILL, HOWEVER, 
GRIN LIKE I DID 
THAT NIGHT. 


HEY, LISA... 


MY STRESS 
IS GONE! 


YOU SLEEPING 
HERE TONIGHT? 


ALLISON CARTER. A COMPUTER 
PROGRAMMER AND A SOFTWARE 
DEVELOPER. 


SHE TAKES GREAT 
PLEASURE IN TYING ME 
UP, TAKING AWAY ALL OF 

MY CONTROL... 


AND THEN USING A MIXTURE OF.. 

OOOH, LET'S CALL IT A POSITIVE 

AND NEGATIVE FEEDBACK TO GET 
ME TO SUBMIT TO HER WILL. 


SO...l ACCEPTED 
THE OFFER TO MOVE IN 
WITH HER... 


BUT THE KICKER IS 
MY MISTRESS IS ALSO 
MY ALLYCAT...MY BEST 

FRIEND... 


AND THE PERSON I WAS 
FALLING IN LOVE WITH... 
FOR HER, I'M FINE WITH 
BEING A LITTLE CRAZY 


SO, YOUR IDEA 
OF A...GIFT...IS A 
STRAITJACKET? 


UM...LOVE IT! 
BUT IT'S A BIT OF 
A CODEPENDENT 

GIFT. CAN'T REALLY... 
Y'KNOW, USE IT 
MYSELF 


I KNOW... 

IT ٤١ A GIFT THAT KEEPS 
ON GIVING...SEE, NOW 
THAT I HAVE YOU ALL NICELY 
GIFTWRAPPED...YOU, ARE 
MY LITTLE PRESENT! 


YOULL BE 
DOING THE BITING 
TONIGHT! 


AH, THE GAG...THE CHERRY 
ON TOP OF A GREAT BDSM 
SUNDAE! 


A GAG WILL CAST YOU DEEP DOWN THAT 
RABBIT HOLE, AND NO SUNSTONES WILL 
SHOW YOU THE WAY HOME. IT TESTS 
YOUR TRUST IN THE DOM. THEIR ABILITY 
TO EVALUATE YOUR LIMITS, TO READ YOUR 
BODY LANGUAGE LIKE AN ELABORATE BOOK. 


SURE...THERE ARE SIGNALS YOU COULD 
USE, HAND GESTURES, BLINKS, SIMPLE 
MELODIES YOU COULD HUM... 


BUT THE POWER OF THE GAG IS 
IN NOT DOING THAT...INSTEAD 
ALLOWING YOUR PARTNER TO 

LEARN FROM YOU... 


DID I MENTION THAT 
I LOVED GAGS? 
WHAT? IN A PREVIOUS 
CHAPTER? 


WELL FINE, IT’S A TOOL 
SO NICE I WROTE ABOUT 
IT TWICE/ 


OH, WE'LL 
JUST SEE ABOUT 
THAT! GNNN... 
DAMN... 


SO, HOW'S THAT 
WORKING FOR YOU? 


NOT TONIGHT, 
HONEY. 


та | AND, UM...BNUOY. 
ANYHOO...ALLY WAS REEEALLY IN er Ho | | p" 
HER ELEMENT THAT NIGHT | er D | | 


AND YOU KNOW WHAT? Ш & 7 ٢ = | 


I WAS VERY MUCH 
OKAY WITH THAT! 


YOU 
REALLY ARE 
A DELICIOUS 
LITTLE 
PLAYTHING, 
LISA. 


BUT PLAYING 
WILL HAVE TO WAIT. 
IT'S NAP TIME! 


GOODNIGHT, 
MY PET! 


AND SHE KEPT ME LIKE THAT. 
BOUND, GAGGED, AND STIMULATED. IT 
LASTED THE WHOLE NIGHT UNTIL I 
PASSED OUT, OUT OF SHEER 
EXHAUSTION BROUGHT ABOUT BY WAVE 
AFTER WAVE OF CONSECUTIVE... 


I KNOW, BUT I'M eO 
VERY TIRED RIGHT NOW. 
SO, THIS WILL KEEP YOUR 
DREAMS SWEET I 
THINK! 


І SO DID МОТ/// 
LET'S IGNORE THE FACT THAT 
I DIDN'T TIE YOU UP IN THE PLAYROOM 
BUT IN THE BEDROOM, I MOST CERTAINLY 
DID NOT LEAVE YOU LIKE THAT 
OVERNIGHT, IT WAS ONLY 
AN HOURLY 


ALSO, I DID NOT 
FREAK OUT AS MUCH AS 
ТМ A WRITER -- YOU SAY! 
I'M ALLOWED TO 


EMBELLISH THE STORY | 
NIPPLES, PLEASE, YOU WERE 
اا‎ A BIT: ABOUT TO FALL APART 


REMEMBER LIKE A POORLY-ASSEMBLED 
HOW you THE HOUSE ~ PUZZLE. 
TEARED UP WASN'T THAT 
AFTER І TOOK [ BIG/ 


OFF THE 
CLAMPS? DETAILS... 


YOU ONLY 
TRIED OUT 


TWO OUTFITS OH, SO YOU THAT'S NOT... 
WHEN WE SEEM QUITE WANT TO DO SOME 
INES FACT CHECKING? 


INVITED TO PAINT ME AS I'M NOT... 


ALAN! 
О, BD 
N SURE THING! 


YOU WANT US ` SCREW YOU! 


TO GO THROUGH 
YOUR CREDIT CARD 
HISTORY? 


YOU ARE PLAYING 
WITH FIRE, 
MRS. CARTER! 


I LOVE JUST ABOUT 
EVERYTHING ABOUT 
THAT SENTENCE! 


EVERY...SINGLE... 
WORD... 


OH, SHUT UP 
AND COME HERE! 
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AND NOW FOR SOME 
MAKING OF BONUS 


MATERIAL, SKETCHES, 
PIN-UPS...STUFF LIKE 
THAT. 


HOW THE HELL DID WE END UP HERE? 

I CERTAINLY HAD NO INTENTIONS OF MAKING THIS COMIC. THERE WAS, IN FACT, NO COMIC TO BE 
MADE. SUNSTONE WAS THE END RESULT OF THE DEEPEST ART-BLOCK AND BURN-OUT I HAVE EVER 
EXPERIENCED IN MY LIFE. 


IT WAS THREE YEARS AGO. I HAD JUST FINISHED MY LAST ISSUE OF WITCHBLADE, A COMIC THAT I 
LOVED AND HATED AT THAT POINT. 


COMICS ITSELF HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH IT... TRUTH WAS, ARTISTICALLY SPEAKING, I HIT A WALL AND 


THERE WAS NO WAY PAST IT. IN MY EYES, I WASN'T A STORYTELLER ANYMORE. I WAS JUST A GRINDER [ \ 


GOING THROUGH THE MOTIONS. 
AND I WAS BURNT OUT. 


SO THERE I WAS SITTING AND HATE-STARING MY COMPUTER MONITOR... 
FOR WAY...TOO... LONG... 


ES bdsm 


SOMETHING HAD TO CHANGE. I HAD TO FIND THE SPARK, WHICH BY THAT TIME, I HAD OBVIOUSLY E 
529! LOST. I STARTED REMINISCING ABOUT THOSE GREAT BURSTS OF INSPIRATION AND DRIVE I ды 
EXPERIENCED IN MY PAST. Pi 


= AND THERE, I REMEMBERED IT. THE MOST EXCITING MOMENT OF MY CAREER. IT WAS JUST 
BEFORE I GOT HIRED BY TOP COW. I WAS IN MY EARLY TWENTIES, AND MY DREAM WAS TO 
BECOME А COMIC ARTIST. CHANCES OF THIS LIVING IN CROATIA WERE SLIM TO NONE, BUT MY 
WORK WAS NOTICED, AND I GOT ASKED TO DO A FETISHISTIC EROTIC COMIC. 


7. ча NOT ALL THAT UNUSUAL IN EUROPE. 

Å I WAS ECSTATIC. FOR THE FIRST TIME I WOULD BE ABLE TO HELP MY FAMILY BY DOING A 
и SOMETHING I LOVE. I REMEMBER DRAWING UP A STORM. I DREW OVER 30 SAMPLE PAGES, AND — 
VA THEN CRAZILY ENOUGH, TOP COW'S OFFER CAME IN. моа -- 
PW ` I HAD TO MAKE A CHOICE. AND IT WAS A CHOICE I NEVER REGRETTED. 


аа e BUT I REMEMBERED SOMETHING ABOUT THOSE LONG LOST SAMPLE PAGES...THEY WERE 
ES EXPRESSIVE. 


THERE WAS SO MUCH ENERGY TO THEM...ENERGY THAT GOT LOST IN MY WORK OVER TIME AS A Wy a 
RESULT OF TRYING TO EMULATE OTHER PEOPLE'S WORK. 


I SHRUGGED...SAID, "FUCK IT!” TURNED TO LINDA, AND TOLD HER ABOUT MY IDEA... 
I WOULD MAKE AN ALTERNATE ACCOUNT ON DEVIANTART AND JUST USE IT TO POST SOME - 


FETISHY PIN-UPS, SIMPLE JOKES, CRAP LIKE THAT. NOTHING SERIOUS. JUST, I DON'T KNOW, А — 
= BREAK FROM THE WHOLE REALISM THING. — | 


Y м 
THE IDEA WAS А SIMPLE ONE. I WOULD MAKE THIS ACCOUNT AND SEE ІТ GROW ОМ ITS OWN. I ! A Y 
å WASN'T GOING TO CROSS PROMOTE IT WITH MY MAIN ACCOUNT. TO ME, IT WAS LIKE MAKING A 
Яс NEW CHARACTER IN А MMO. 


OF COURSE, IF I WAS TO CONTINUE AND USE A MMO AS A METAPHOR FOR MY NEW ACCOUNT, THEN 
I ALSO CHOSE THE MOST OP, UNBALANCED CLASS THAT HELPED IT LEVEL AT AN INSANE RATE... 


IN THIS CASE, FETISHISTIC EROTIC IMAGERY. T 724 E 


YOU AND 
ME! DUEL! 


( NOW 
— ft 


THE REAL PROBLEM WAS FINDING A NAME FOR THE ACCOUNT. WE SPENT ABOUT FOUR HOURS JUST 
THINKING UP NAMES, ONLY TO DISCOVER THAT EVERY LAST ONE OF THEM WAS TAKEN. BETWEEN 
LINDA AND ME, WE MUST HAVE TRIED OVER A HUNDRED OPTIONS. 


IN THE END, WE WENT: LATEX IS SHINY...FUCK IT! IT'S SHINIEZ! 
AND THEN...IT HAPPENED. A SINGLE PICTURE RESULTED IN A DECISION THAT GOT US HERE. 


OBVIOUS, AND YET 
EVER SO JUSTIFIED: 
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WELL, THAT 
ESCALATED 
QUICKLY. 


A е 


THE PROCESS OF SUNSTONE ACTUALLY BECOMING SUNSTONE 
WAS A STRANGE ONE. AT FIRST, THE ONLY PURPOSE TO THESE OH YEAH, 
CHARACTERS WAS TO REKINDLE AN EXTINGUISHED CREATIVE THAT'S SUBTLE! 
FLAME, AND IT WORKED. BUT THEN...THEY STARTED TALKING... 
MORE AND MORE. THEY HAD NAMES, THEY HAD THEIR OWN 
THING GOING. 


THERE WAS NOTHING SERIOUS ABOUT THE CONCEPT. NOT YET. IT 
WAS AT FIRST A SILLY SERIES OF STRIPS ABOUT THIS 
DOMINATRIX AND HER TWO SUBMISSIVES. THE CONCEPT WAS 
SIMPLE. THE JOKES WERE SIMPLE. 


AND I THOUGHT...OKAY, THIS IS COOL, SIMPLE FETISHISTIC 
HUMOROUS FUN... 


I GUESS THE MOMENT THINGS STARTED SHIFTING WAS WHEN I 
STARTED DOING A HOLIDAY-THEMED SERIES OF PICTURES AND 
STRIPS. THIS WAS WHEN I DREW ALLY'S SILLY, DRUNKEN 
CONFESSION OF LOVE FOR LISA. 


IT IS COMPLETELY OUT OF CONTINUITY NOW, BUT THIS WAS THE 
SCENE THAT MADE ME ASK THE QUESTION...HOW DID THEY EVEN 
MEET? 


THIS WAS THE BEGINNING OF THE CHAOTIC CLUSTER-FUCK 
THAT WAS, FOR A WHILE, DRIVING MANY OF MY FANS NUTS. 
(SORRY Y'ALL!) 


I WAS DOING TONS OF UNCONNECTED, RANDOMLY TIME- 
SKIPPING STRIPS. FANS WERE TRYING TO MAKE SENSE OF 
CONTINUITY, OFTEN RESULTING IN LONG DISCUSSIONS OF 

STRIPS' ORDERS. 


THIS WAS UNPLANNED. I HAD NO STORY IN MIND. IN FACT, THE 
RANDOM NATURE OF OUT OF ORDER STRIPS WAS ALMOST LIKE 
MISTS CLEARING AND A STORY TAKING SHAPE. ONCE I SAW 
WHAT THIS NEEDED TO BE, I SWITCHED TO POSTING PAGES IN 
ORDER. 


THIS WAS WHEN SUNSTONE TRULY BEGAN. 


AW. ‘TIS 
ANNE’S ROLE MAY HAVE AWL GONE...WHER’S 
CHANGED OVER TIME, BUT ПД ANNE? MAYBE SHE 
| SOMEHOW THIS PICTURE HAS SOME MORE? 
d N STILL HOLDS TRUE. 


SHE WENT 
TO BUG ALAN 
SOME MORE. YOUR 
LITTLE STORY GOT 
HER, HM, INSPIRED. 
AND ANYWAYS, I 
THINK YOU HAD 
MORE THAN 
ENOUGH! 
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Y'KNOW... 

SHE'S A NICE 
GIRL, I LIKE HER 
AWLOT...BUT... MMM, DONT 
TELL THIS TO YOURSELF, 

BUT I FELL IN...I FELL 

BIG-TIME IN LOVE 
WITH MY LITLE 
Це... 
| BUT YOU 
| MUST PROMISE 
| YOU'LL...YOU'LL 
| KEEP THIS A 
SECRET... 
“АУ?! 


YEP! NOW, 
‘MERE! 


| 


I MEAN...IT'S ALL Ж 
ONE BIG NO-FUTURE | | 
SELF-DELUSION... 


ONCE I STARTED WRITING THE ACTUAL STORY, IT BECAME 
APPARENT THAT THIS WASN'T GOING TO BE A STORY ABOUT 
ONE DOMME AND TWO SUBMISSIVES. IT JUST MADE NO 
SENSE. A SIMPLE, SERIOUS LOOK AT THE CHARACTERS AND 
THEIR SITUATION TRANSFORMED IT INTO A STORY ABOUT 
TWO WOMEN, TWO ONLINE FRIENDS, WHO MET FOR THE 
SOLE PURPOSE OF SCRATCHING A VERY SPECIFIC SEXUAL 
ITCH. 


MA 


AND THEN, THE UNPLANNED ELEMENT OF ROMANCE 
MESSED UP THEIR PLANS. IT WAS A STORY ABOUT THEM 
DEALING WITH THEIR EMOTIONS, TRYING AT FIRST TO DENY 
THE CRUSH. THEN, AS IT GREW TO LOVE, IT BECAME ABOUT 
THEM STRUGGLING TO FIND A WAY TO ADMIT IT. 


IT WAS A VERY INTREAGUING WRITING PROCESS, AS THE 
CONFLICT WITHIN THEIR STORY WAS INTERESTING, HUMAN, 
AND LOADED WITH IRONY. 


THAT IS THE AMAZING THING ABOUT WRITING ROMANCE. 
YOU START REALIZING JUST HOW MUCH LOGIC IS CHUCKED 
OUT THE WINDOW. 


WHEN WE ARE SECRETLY IN LOVE, WE MAKE MISTAKES. WE 
MAKE STUPID DECISIONS AND JUSTIFY THEM WITH THE 
DUMBEST OF REASONS. THESE REASONS MAKE SENSE AT 
THE TIME...THEY MAKE PERFECT SENSE 
TO US... 


AND THOSE REASONS, THOSE PERSISTENT SELF 
DELUSIONS PISS OFF EVERYONE AROUND US WHO CAN SEE 
THE OBVIOUS. 
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OH MY GOD! 
I WAS GENUINELY 
STARTING TO FREAK 
OUT THAT YOU MAY 


AHEM...I MEAN... 
WELCOME. 


ГҮ 


y | > 
٩ SON OF A BITCH! 
N WHAT THE HELL... 
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SO YEAH...ALLY, LISA, ALAN, AND ANNE... THEY ALL CHANGED 
FROM THEIR INITIAL CONCEPTION. 


MORE AND MORE OF THEIR PASTS, THEIR MOTIVATIONS, 
AND THEIR INTERESTS WERE REVEALED. EVERYTHING FROM 
LISA'S LOVE OF JIGSAW PUZZLES, TO WHY AND WHEN ALLY 
STARTED SPORTING HER DOMINATRIX LOOK HAIRDO. 


FROM MY OWN EXPERIENCE, THE FUNNY THING ABOUT 
WRITING IS HOW THE CHARACTERS RARELY REMAIN WHAT 
YOU INITIALLY THOUGHT THEY WOULD BE. 


THE MERE 
SIGHT OF 
HER BEING A... 


TJ» ) í ! 
: H WELL, IN LACK 
OF A BETTER 
WORD...DUMBASS. 
AND IT IS | 
ALL GONE... 
SELF-DOUBT... 
ANXIETY... 


AT FIRST, KAVINE INCLUDED TIME TRAVEL. 


DEATH VIGIL USED TO BE ABOUT THIS GRIM, GRITTY, 


COME NOW 
GRUMPY DUDE NAMED SAM. 


STEP INTO MY LAIR. 
I HAVE SUCH... 


"inm — 
| | YEAH... Y'KNOW 
(MIA, WHAT? FUCK IT! 


AND SUNSTONE, BEFORE IT WAS EVER SUNSTONE, WAS A 
BUNCH OF FETISHISTIC PICTURES AND STRIPS ABOUT ALLY, 
LISA, ALAN, AND ANNE... 


I HONESTLY NEVER WANTED TO MAKE A STORY. I HAD MY 
PLATE FULL WITH RAVINE AT THE TIME, AND BEING JADED 
AND CYNICAL IN THOSE DAYS, I THOUGHT THERE WERE NO 
MORE STORIES LEFT IN ME TO TELL... 


aa 
FEAR OF 1 
WHAT THE FUTURE ; 
MIGHT BRING... 


SUNSTONE CHANGED THAT. THIS COMIC CHANGED ME, IT 
MADE ME FIND MY LOVE OF WRITING. MADE ME 
RECONSIDER THE IMPORTANCE OF CHARACTER 

WRITING, AND THAT REFLECTED IN ALL OF MY OTHER 

WORKS. 


WITH THIS CHANGE IN ATTITUDE, SUNSTONE WENT FROM 
BEING A BUNCH OF PICTURES PERTAINING TO THIS FETISH, 
TO A STORY ABOUT THESE SPECIFIC FETISHISTS. 


TRUTH IS, THERE ARE GOOD SIDES AND BAD SIDES TO 
BDSM, AND WHAT MAKES THE DIFFERENCE IS THE HUMAN 
ELEMENT. JUST LIKE ANY OTHER ACTIVITY PEOPLE DO FOR 
FUN. 


AND THAT IS EXACTLY WHAT INTERESTS ME THE MOST. 
THE SUCCESSES, AND THE MISTAKES. HOW ONE'S FETISH 
RELATES TO THEIR EVERYDAY LIFE. THE PRIDE AND FEAR 
OF IT ALL. THE JOYS AND THE SORROWS. 


IN SHORT THE HUMANITY OF THESE CHARACTERS. 


YEAH...UM, WELL. CAN'T 
JUST ABANDON A...FRIEND. 


END OF CHAPTER TWO 
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FOR THE LAST THREE YEARS THIS COMIC HAS HELPED ME DEVELOP AS A CREATOR, BUT THERE WAS YET я: 4 

ANOTHER UNFORSEEN CONSEQUENCE. SEE, MY WIFE LINDA WAS ALWAYS THERE TO HELP ME WITH IT, BE IT | Ë 
BY OCCASIONALLY FLATTING SOME COLORS, OR AS AN ACTIVE PARTICIPANT FOR BOUNCING OFF JOKE 
IDEAS. SHE WAS THE ONE WHO I WOULD ASK ABOUT CERTAIN ASPECTS OF FEMININITY WHICH I COULD 


AND THEN...AFTER TWO TRAGIC DEATHS ON HER SIDE OF THE FAMILY...SHE TOO FOUND HER 
CREATIVE FIRE IGNITED BY STARTING OFF HER OWN WEBCOMIC, BLOODSTAIN. 


AND YES, SUNSTONE AND BLOODSTAIN ARE COMPLETELY IN CONTINUITY; HOWEVER, SUNSTONE TAKES 
PLACE ROUGHLY SIX MONTHS BEFORE. FOR THIS REASON, ELLY AND VLAD ARE ALREADY DEPICTED AS 
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OTHERWISE ONLY AT BEST GUESS ABOUT. 


ALLY'S GUILDMATES IN THE MMO THEY ALL PLAY TOGETHER. 
SO THE ARTWORK ON THIS PAGE 
IS DONE BY HER. 2 
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THIS WAS THE INITIAL 
COVER FOR BOOK ONE OF 
SUNSTONE. OVER TIME I GAVE UP 
ON IT FOR THE SIMPLE REASON THAT 
THE BOOK IS ABOUT BOTH ALLY 
AND LISA, SO I WANTED THEM BOTH 
ON THE COVER. I AM, HOWEVER, 
STILL FOND OF THIS ONE. 
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THIS SERVED BOTH AS A DESIGN SHEET 
FOR THE MMO APPEARANCES OF BOTH LINDA’S AND MY 
OWN CHARACTERS IN THEIR MMO, AND AS A BIT OF A 
LAYERED JOKE ON SOME MMO TROPES. 


BLOODSTEIN: 
ELLYOLDCOOT: LVL. 99 PALE KNIGHT 
LVL. 98 HEALER (CASHOAR SUPREME? 


TOOK OVER A YEAR 
TO LEVEL UP AND EQUIP 
HER CHARACTER...STILL 

NOT DONE. 


BOUGHT EVERYTHING IN A 
WEEK, MARATHON-LEVELED | / 


“т БУ CASSHOP XP BOOSTERS... 
HPV = 
en P 1 ec 
OVER 200 USD SPENT... 
= ٩ 
4. ? 4 
4 EPEEN VALLE... 
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ALLYCAT: 
LVL. 97 DARK MAGE 


LININGS A- 
LVL. 1 ASSASSIN 
(NOOB) 
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COME OOOON! ) 2 


LET'S GO! _ 


SHUSH! I WANNA d 
SEE WHAT THIS QUEST 
LOG THING IS ALL 


TO KNOW 
THE STORY. 
DUUUUH! 


BUT...BUT... 

NO ONE CARES 
ABOUT THE STORY IN 
A MMO! YOU GO FROM 
EXCLAMATION MARK TO 
EXCLAMATION MARK, AND 
KILL EVERYTHING 
INBETWEEN! 


YES...BUT 
WHAT IS OUR 
MOTIVATION? 


SHINIEZ! 
IF WE KILL THEM, YP 
WE GET THEIR 
STUFF! 


SHHH... THIS 
IS SOME GOOD 
STUFF HERE! 
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I REMEMBER DABBLING 
IN MANY STOKIES THAT 
YEAR...EVEN TACKLING 
THE OBLIGATORY VAMPIRE 
GENRE... 


FUCK! I JUST 
ALYA THE MARY SUED THE EVER- 
VAMPIRE QUEEN LIVING-CRAP OUT OF THIS 
SMILED A SLY, EVER-LIVING-CRAP! 
PREDATORY 
GRIN AS... 
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SUFFICE TO SAY, IT WAS 
A SHORT EXPERIMENT 
THAT CRASHED AND BURNED. 
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YOU STILL 
LOOK LIKE Å 
JRPG REJECT! 


LIKE A FINAL 
_ BOSS) 
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YOU KNOW... 
I AM ABSOLUTELY 
UNTREATABLY CRAZY 
ABOUT YOU. 


DAWWW... 


YOU HAD ME AT, 
“LICK MY BOOT!” 


I'M SERIOUS! 


AND YET, 
SOMEHOW I'M THE ONE 
WHO ALWAYS ENDS UP 


Y , IN A STRAITJACKET! 


FUNNY HOW 
THAT WORKS, 


HEY, IM NOT 
COMPLAINING! 


E BDSM PEOPLE 
WHENEVER SOMEONE 
< GETS TIED UP IN Å 
MOVIE... 


Е. 


fall | 


Ze 
THIS OUTFIT RIGHT HERE... 


| PEOPLE ACTUALLY MADE IT! 
a NO JOKE! 


LURE OF THE 
DARK SIDE 
IS POWERFUL! 
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THIS IS THE MAIN COVER FOR 
BOOK TWO OF SUNSTONE. AND 
IT IS SOMEWHAT LOADED WITH 
A BIT OF IN YOUR FACE, STORY- 
RELATED SYMBOLISM. 


AND NOW... 


SOME BONUS 
STUFF! 


YOU'RE KIDDING, 
RIGHT? 


NOPE! THAT'S 
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BUT...THAT'S 
LIKE...THE DAY BEFORE 
CHRISTMAS?! 


WELL... YOU KNOW... 
NAUGHTY LIST? THERE 
IS SOMETHING 
THERE! 


NO...NO 
THERE ISN'T! 


I WAS ENDLESSLY 
AMUSED WHEN I LEARNED 
THE PUBLISHING DATE 
OF SUNSTONE VOLUME 1. 


WHILE THIS PICTURE IS MORE CLOSELY 
RELATED TO CHAPTER/BOOK FIVE, ټېب‎ 
I'M CONCERNED THAT WITH PROGRESSIVE 
GROWTH IN EACH CHAPTER, I WOULD | 
FLAT OUT RUN OUT OF ROOM. | 
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AT A CERTAIN POINT 

I PLANNED ON ALAN 

MAKING A CATALOGUE 
OF HIS DESIGNS. WHETHER 
OR NOT THAT WILL HAPPEN 

IS STILL UNCERTAIN... 
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YOU WILL IF 
YOU SAY MY NAME! 


HEISENBERG? 


FUCK YOU, 
ALAN! 
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BUT YOU'RE A WONDERFUL 
EXCEPTION! 
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BOOK TWO 


I GUESS I SHOULD SAY A FEW WORDS. LET'S KEEP THINGS INTERESTING AND TALK A BIT ABOUT THE 
CREATIVE PROCESS. 


IN BOOK ONE, I SAID SUNSTONE WAS AN UNPLANNED LIGHTNING IN THE BOTTLE. TRUTH IS, THE CREATIVE 
PROCESS ON THIS ENTIRE WEBCOMIC WAS EVEN MORE CHAOTIC THAN YOU MIGHT IMAGINE. 


I WOULD TAKE FREE TIME BETWEEN PAID GIGS TO CREATE STRIPS OF SUNSTONE. THIS PROCESS WAS SO 
ERRATIC THAT I NEVER EVEN REREAD THE PREVIOUSLY MADE PAGES. I HONESTLY DIDN'T CARE. 
TYPO-RIDDEN CHAOS WORKED. 


ITS UNPLANNED BEGINNING WAS SPARKED BY A DESIRE TO DO SOMETHING COMPLETELY DIFFERENT FROM 
WHAT I WAS ARTISTICALLY DOING. THE RESULT WAS THIS RATHER CARTOONY NEW APPROACH. 


IT WAS THE RAW FOUNDATION OF WHAT WOULD, THROUGH CHAPTERS, CRYSTALLIZE INTO MY NEW, 
RECOGNIZABLE STYLE. IT WAS ROUGH AROUND THE EDGES, PROPORTIONS WERE WONKY, AND AT TIMES, 
IT DIPPED STRAIGHT INTO LOONEY TUNES TERRITORY WITH EXAGGERATED EXPRESSIONS. 


STILL, IT WAS SUFFICIENT FOR WHAT I PLANNED AT FIRST...WHICH WAS NOTHING. AS THE STORY 
PROGRESSED, MY STYLE MATURED. IT TOOK ROOT IN MORE REALISTIC PROPORTIONS. I FOCUSED ON 
MASTERING A MORE SUBTLE, NUANCED LANGUAGE OF GESTURES AND EXPRESSIONS. 


OH, AT TIMES I WOULD STILL DABBLE IN EXAGGERATIONS. I DON'T THINK THAT WILL EVER CHANGE, BUT 
THE STYLE HAS EVOLVED. 


IT WAS WHEN I WAS OFFERED THE CHANCE TO PUBLISH SUNSTONE IN PRINT THAT I FACED A 
DILEMMA. 


I REREAD THE STORY, AND WHILE IT WAS GOOD, BLATANT MISTAKES RIDDLED ITS SOLID 
FOUNDATION. THESE MISTAKES WERE THE RESULT OF THE PREVIOUSLY MENTIONED ERRATIC CREATIVE 
METHOD. 


I NOTICED MANY MISTAKES. 


MULTIPLE REPEATING OF SAME EXPOSITIONAL DIALOGUES BETWEEN CHARACTERS ON 
THE NATURE OF BDSM. 


BDSM. OH, 
IT'S REALLY ABOUT 
BLAH BLAH BLAH. 


O-M-G! YOU 
SO, BDSM ! 
IS ACTUALLY GUYS WANNA 
ABOUT BLAH BLAH KNOW WHAT BDSM 


BLAH BLAH. IS ALL ABOUT? 


OH! 
IS THAT A 
COOKIE? 


PLANNED ONGOING JOKES THAT JUST KIND OF EVAPORATED. 


AT THE SAME TIME, I REALIZED MANY OPPORTUNITIES. 


IN THE EARLY CREATIVE STAGES, I DITCHED MANY SCENES AND PAGES SIMPLY DUE TO MY LACK OF TIME. 
FOR INSTANCE, THE ENTIRE EXPANDED PREPARATION SCENES OF ALLY AND LISA IN BOOK ONE. ALLY 
DOMINATING ALAN IN BOOK TWO, AND MANY MORE. 


AND HERE I WAS. MY CHANCE TO TAKE THAT EXTRA EFFORT, GO THAT EXTRA MILE, AND DO IT RIGHT. 
THIS, HERE, IS THE FINAL CUT. IN THE META OF THE BOOK, YOU MAY CONSIDER THE WEBCOMIC TO BE 
LISA'S FIRST DRAFT AND THIS THE FINAL VERSION. 


BUT THEN...WITH THAT OPPORTUNITY TO DO THINGS RIGHT CAME A HARD CHOICE. 
I KNEW MY STYLE HAD SIGNIFICANTLY CHANGED SINCE CHAPTER ONE. AND I KNEW I HAD TO DRAW 
ADDITIONAL PAGES. 

I WOULD EITHER HAVE TO LEAVE ARTWORK IN ITS ORIGINAL STATE AND HAVE THE NEW PAGES CLASH...OR 
FLAT OUT REWORK EVERYTHING. SUNSTONE MEANT TOO MUCH TO ME. THIS BOOK SAVED MY CREATIVITY. IT 
DESERVED MY BEST EFFORT. MAKE NO MISTAKE, IT WAS NOT AN EASY TASK TO DO. 

AND IT WOULD NOT PLEASE EVERYONE. I KNEW FROM THE GET-GO THAT REDUCING SOME 
EXPRESSIONS TO A MORE NUANCED VERSION TO MATCH THE SITUATION BETTER WOULD STRIKE SOME 
PEOPLE AS LESS EXPRESSIVE. 

WHICH IT IS. 


BUT THE REASONING I TOOK WHEN I CHOSE TO SUBDUE THE EXPRESSIONS WAS...WELL...THEY LOOKED 
TOO DAFFY FOR THE SITUATIONS! 


THE WAY I SEE IT, THERE IS A SLIDING SCALE FROM CARTOONISH TO REALISTIC. IN ORDER FOR THE STORY 
TO READ COHESIVELY, 1 HAD TO CHOOSE THE STYLISTIC BALANCE THAT COULD PULL OFF BOTH WITHOUT 
BEING TOO MUCH OF EITHER. YOU SEE THE RESULTS HERE. 

NOTABLE STYLISTIC CHANGES WERE: 

MORE REALISTIC BODY VOLUMES. 

A MORE REALISTIC NOSE SIZE. 


A LESS EXAGGERATED AND MORE NUANCED APPROACH TO GESTURES AND EXPRESSIONS TO MATCH THE 
WIDE ARRAY OF SITUATIONS, RANGING FROM SERIOUS, TO SAD, TO HAPPY, TO SLAPSTICKY. 


HOPEFULLY, IF LUCK WILL HAVE IT AND THIS SERIES WORKS OUT, I FULLY PLAN TO DO A SPECIAL 
COMMENTARY AND COMPARISON BONUS SOME DAY. GIVE YOU ALL AN INSIGHT INTO THE MESS THAT IS MY 
MIND AND SHOW YOU WHAT MAKES IT TICK. 


HINT: IT'S COFFEE--LOTS AND LOTS OF COFFEE! 


ANYHOW, SEE YOU ALL IN BOOK THREE...WHERE I REVEAL THE HILARIOUS PATHS THIS STORY COULD HAVE 
TAKEN. 
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IXth Generation, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-323-4) 


Aphrodite IX: Complete Series 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-368-5) 


Artifacts Origins: First Born 
(ISBN: 978-1-60706-506-7) 


Broken Trinity, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-60706-051-2) 


Cyber Force: Rebirth, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-60706-671-2) 


The Darkness: Accursed, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-58240-958-0) 


The Darkness: Rebirth, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-60706-585-2) 


Death Vigil, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-278-7) 


Eclipse, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-5343-0038-5) 


Eden's Fall 
(ISBN: 978-1-5343-0065-1) 


Impaler, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-58240-757-9) 


Mechanism, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-5343-0032-3) 


Postal, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-342-5) 


Rising Stars Compendium 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-246-6) 


Sunstone, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-212-1) 


Symmetry, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-699-0) 


The Tithe, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-324-1) 


Think Tank, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-60706-660-6) 


Wanted 
(ISBN: 978-1-58240-497-4) 


Wildfire, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-024-0) 


Witchblade: Redemption, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-60706-193-9) 


Witchblade: Rebirth, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-60706-532-6) 


Witchblade: Borne Again, Volume 1 
(ISBN: 978-1-63215-025-7) 


For more ISBN and ordering information on our latest collections go to: 
www.topcow.com 
Ask your retailer about our catalogue of collected editions, digests, and hard covers or check the listings at: 
Barnes and Noble, Amazon.com, and other fine retailers. 


To find your nearest comic shop goto: 
www.comicshoplocator.com 


Romance / Erotica 


“Lisa: J...would like to meet you.” 


From writer/artist Stjepan Sejic comes the 
first hardcover collected edition of the New 
York Times and #1 Amazon bestselling series— 
the saga of Ally and Lisa, two women whose 
friendship blossoms into an emotionally riveting 
BDSM relationship. Gorgeously rendered, 
hilariously written, and delightfully earnest, 
Sunstone is an alternative romance for the 
modern age that any fan of comics can enjoy. 


Collects trade paperback volumes 1-3. 


Www ОПСОМ. COM 


